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Chapter 1196 - All Or Nothing 


Chapter 1196 — All or Nothing 
Booom! Boooom! 


Before anyone realized it, the entire Conferred God Stage was 
flooded with Golden Crow flames and turned into a one hundred 
and fifty kilometer wide golden purgatory. Both Yun Che and Lu 
Lengchuan were buried under a sea of fire while the Golden Crow 
image hung majestically up in the sky. It poured down more and 
more Golden Crow flames to turn the Conferred God Stage into a 
scarier purgatory. 


Although Yun Che was severely injured, his attacks and the 
Manifest God’s were as frantic as ever. 


Before Yun Che had summoned the Manifest God, Lu Lengchuan 
was able to defend himself perfectly, and Yun Che had to open 
himself up to massive counterattacks if he wanted any chance of 
breaking open his Glowing Dragon's Sacred Barrier at all. Moreover, 
he couldn’t destroy the first layer of the Glowing Dragon's Sacred 
Barrier in one go even if he struck it with everything he had. Worse, 
Lu Lengchuan could use the opening to wound him deeply and 
restore the barrier unhurriedly while Yun Che was down. 


But now, Lu Lengchuan no longer had that luxury. Although he was 
still able to defend himself against Yun Che’s attacks, he couldn’t 
spare any energy to resist the Golden Crow image’s flames. Not only 
had Yun Che’s attacks become like a downpour just like before, but 
he gave Lu Lengchuan no openings to exploit, like the time he tried 
to break through the Glowing Dragon's Sacred Barrier in one go, not 
to mention he also had the Moon Splitting Cascade. As a result, Lu 
Lengchuan couldn’t find even an instant to restore his barrier. 


This meant that Lu Lengchuan’s Glowing Dragon's Sacred Barrier 
was burning all this time. There was only damage and no recovery! 


The Golden Crow flame itself was an incredible power on its own. 


Both the persistent sizzling noise coming from his barrier and the 
painful cries of the stone dragon scared Lu Lengchuan immensely. 
He wanted very much to find an opportunity to restore the Glowing 
Dragon's Sacred Barrier, but Yun Che hadn’t even given him the 
chance to breathe. If he tried to restore the barrier by force, and 
Yun Che seized the opportunity to shoot a direct blast, he would 
only lose his barrier faster. 


Lu Lengchuan was completely suppressed, and the aura of the 
Glowing Dragon's Sacred Barrier was weakening by the second. It 
was clear to everyone that the barrier would collapse if Lu 
Lengchuan couldn’t produce a trump card that would overturn this 
dire situation. 


Lu Lengchuan would lose when all three of his barriers had 
crumbled. 


However, that was assuming that Yun Che could hold out that 
long... It was just as clear to everyone that he was severely injured 
and deeply exhausted. 


Everyone on the Snow Song Realm’s side had long since stood up 
from their seats. Flame God Realm’s elders and disciples were the 
same too. In fact, they seemed to be even more excited and tense 
than the Snow Song Realm was, judging from the fact that they had 
slightly lost control over their fiery auras. 


“Do your best, Yun Che!” 


Every one of them were cheering for Yun Che inside their heads. 
Their eyes were wide open, and they dared not blink even once for 
a long time. The disciples seemed to be especially agitated, 
considering that their veins were bulging and their hair was 
standing on end. 


Yun Che was a Snow Song Realm disciple, true. 


But the flame burning on his body was without a doubt the Golden 
Crow flame! 


When Huo Poyun was defeated, they thought that the Golden Crow 


flame would never burn on the Conferred God Stage again. 
However, not only had it reentered the Conferred God Battle 
through Yun Che, it was shining like never before! 


The Four God Children were undefeated legends of the Eastern 
Region. 


They all desired to see the moment a legend was burned to dust by 
the Golden Crow flame! 


It no longer mattered at all why Yun Che was able to ignite the 
Golden Crow flame—and such a pure one no less—despite being a 
Snow Song Realm disciple. 


“Yellow... Spring... Ashes!!” 


Yun Che’s roar overlapped with the Golden Crow’s cry as two 
Yellow Spring Ashes erupted at once. The dozens of kilometers long 
golden flames were so powerful that spectators could clearly sense 
its world annihilating heat even through the barrier. 


Lu Lengchuan’s figure was thrown far away by the highly 
concentrated flames. However, the Conferred God Stage suddenly 
turned quiet. 


The Golden Crow flames slowly descended and revealed Yun Che 
and Lu Lengchuan. 


Both combatants were standing quite a distance from each other. Lu 
Lengchuan couldn’t control his expression because the double 
Yellow Spring Ashes he suffered earlier had left several cracks that 
were nearly a meter long on his Glowing Dragon's Sacred Barrier. 


Although the cracks were faint, their appearance meant that the 
Glowing Dragon's Sacred Barrier could be destroyed at an even 
faster rate than before. But what was puzzling was that Yun Che 
had stopped trying to pursue his enemy. It wasn’t just him either, 
the Manifest God simply hung in the air and did nothing for a time. 


Lu Lengchuan hurriedly seized the opening to restore his barrier. 
The cracks that took Yun Che so much to create began healing at a 
visible rate. 


“Yun Che... He’s...” The members of both the Snow Song Realm 
and the Flame God Realm felt their hearts clenched at once. 


Slowly, Yun Che raised a palm and pressed it to his lips. He shook 
once, and blood poured down his fingers for a very long time. 


He had suffered quite a few internal injuries earlier, but not only 
did he try to suppress them, he even used his full strength and 
summoned the Manifest God. All these exertions had without a 
doubt worsened his injuries. 


Even worse than his injuries was the physical burden of his body 
and loss of profound energy. 


It was true that Lu Lengchuan had to spend a lot of energy to 
maintain the Glowing Dragon's Sacred Barrier, but he was also a 
bona fide rank ten Divine Spirit practitioner. Although the Evil God 
Arts helped amplified Yun Che’s strength to the point where he was 
a match for Lu Lengchuan, the amount of profound energy he 
possessed was overwhelmingly inferior to the latter’s. 


If he had another three hundred breaths... no, two hundred breaths’ 
time, Yun Che was confident that he could break apart all three 
layers of the Glowing Dragon's Sacred Barrier. 


However, he could sustain “Rumbling Heaven” for only a hundred 
breaths even when he was at his peak. Now that he was gravely 
wounded, and he had to use Profound Handle: God Manifestation, 
his time limit was drastically shortened. His body was telling him 
that ten breaths was his ultimate limit. 


He just couldn’t break open the Glowing Dragon's Sacred Barrier in 
such a short time no matter what. 


“Yun Che!” Those from the Snow Song Realm cried out in unison. 


The atmosphere lingering around the Conferred God Stage suddenly 
became greatly subdued. At the beginning, they didn’t believe that 
Yun Che had any chance of beating Lu Lengchuan at all. But as he 
showed them one miracle after another, their attitudes began to 
shift down another direction. By the time the Golden Crow image 


made its appearance and worked together with Yun Che to suppress 
Lu Lengchuan completely, almost all of them were rooting for Yun 
Che to win. 


Even the Shrouding Sky Realm’s disciples were waiting for the 
moment Yun Che achieved victory. 


After all, it was everyone’s dream to see legends broken, and new 
history made. 


In the end though, a legend was still a legend. It was no easy feat to 
overcome them. 


“Ah,” Yan Juehai let out a long sigh, “It’s a miracle he made it this 
far, really. If he had used the God Manifestation Art from the 
beginning then... this fight may have ended another way.” 


Suddenly, his mind turned blank. 


Why hadn’t Yun Che used the God Manifestation Art from the 
beginning? 


He had purposely kept this trump card under wraps, and he used it 
only when he had no other choice... was beating Lu Lengchuan not 
his ultimate goal? 


Slowly, Yun Che lowered his hand. The Heaven Smiting Sword and 
even the Golden Crow image vanished from view. 


0 


Lu Lengchuan, “... 
“Yun Che... Yun Che finally gave up. Sigh.” 


“It’s a miracle he managed to make it this far. He may not be a 
match for Lu Lengchuan right now, but he’ll definitely be Lu 
Lengchuan’s better in five years’ time at most!” 


“To think that a Manifest God would appear on the Conferred God 
Stage... I guess I really have gotten old. The next generation has 
arrived earlier than I expected.” 


There were sighs everywhere in the spectator’s stand. Although this 


was their predicted result from the start, their feelings were 
completely different from before. Still, Yun Che had no doubt 
become the shiniest star of the Conferred God Battle. Not even Luo 
Changsheng and Jun Xilei could surpass his glory. 


Just when everyone including Lu Lengchuan thought that this battle 
was over, Yun Che suddenly raised his left arm and summoned the 
blue profound handle again. 


Screee— 


A long cry cut through the air, and an icy figure slowly manifested 
into existence. A sudden chill descended on the still burning 
Conferred God Stage, followed by an icy might that was just as 
powerful as the Golden Crow image’s before. 


Everyone from the Snow Song Realm jumped out of their seats 
again. “That’s... that’s the Ice Phoenix!” 


It was a phoenix with feathers of ice. Dreamy mist and dazzling 
light trailed its body like smoke. It was none other than the Ice 
Phoenix of the three ancient Supreme Water Attribute Beasts! 


Just like the Golden Crow image from before, it was a mighty being 
with perfect life presence and soul presence! 


“Ice... another Manifest God? I...” 
“Two Manifest Gods? This... this can’t be real, can it?” 


“He can summon the Golden Crow Manifest God and the Ice 
Phoenix Manifest God? Hmm... you can do this with the God 
Manifestation Art?” God Emperor Shitian half-stared, and half- 
narrowed his eyes at Yun Che for a long time. 


“Unheard... of. Never... seen,” the Brahma Heaven God Emperor 
said very, very slowly. 


“The God Manifestation Art is one and only, and it has to be 
powered by a Divine Master. This is common sense among all 
Divine Masters,” the Dragon Monarch explained, “Therefore, Yun 
Che’s technique cannot possibly be the God Manifestation Art.” 


“The fact that we have no idea how Yun Che managed to do what 
he did probably means that it is a power that he had created and 
learned by himself... that’s the scariest part of all this.” 


The Dragon Monarch’s words caught all god emperors off guard. 


“A young man who’s less than fifty years has invented a power 
that’s comparable to that of the God Manifestation Art... do you 
understand how significant that is?” 


The god emperors fell silent. They weren’t able to say anything for 
a very long time. 


“What’s Yun Che trying to do?” Mu Huanzhi looked confused. 
Destructive power wise, the ice phoenix was absolutely inferior to 
the Golden Crow. Yun Che was also grievously wounded, deeply 
exhausted, and now without a weapon because he had put away his 
sword. By all accounts, he looked like he was going to give up the 
fight, but if that was the case why had he summoned the Ice 
Phoenix’s image? 


Was he trying to show to the world that he was a Divine Ice 
Phoenix Sect disciple during his last moments on the stage? 


The Ice Phoenix didn’t attack Lu Lengchuan after it appeared. It 
simply hovered quietly above Yun Che’s head. 


Yun Che slowly moved his hands towards his chest and closed his 
eyes. His fingers were curled, and his palms were facing each other. 
A tiny, golden spark burned in between his hands. 


The moment the tiny spark appeared, Yun Che’s body suddenly 
burned wildly with fire. A Golden Crow image appeared around 
Yun Che and let out a proud cry. 


In an instant, the very air of the Conferred God Stage seemed to 
screech to a halt as a deadly heat like never before spread to the 
surroundings. At the same time, light suddenly underwent a bizarre 
transformation and painted the world red without a sound. By the 
time the people returned to earth, the world became even redder 
until dreamy gold suddenly joined the palette as well. 


Lu Lengchuan’s face was contorting drastically on the Conferred 
God Stage. He could sense the air temperature rising and rising and 
rising at an unbelievable rate. 


“Look... look up there!!” 


Everyone at the spectator’s stand subconsciously looked up to the 
sky. They finally discovered the source of the red and gold color. 


The pale white sky had turned completely red. 
A golden sun had appeared at the center! 
“It’s... it’s...” 


“Nine Suns Heaven’s Fury!!” Mu Huanzhi, Huo Rulie, and Yan 
Juehai roared in unison. 


“Yun... Yun... Yun Che can use Nine Suns Heaven’s Fury!?” Mu 
Huanzhi was so shocked he could barely articulate himself. 
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...” Huo Rulie’s feeling was only more turbulent that his. 


Nine Suns Heaven’s Fury was the tenth stage of the Golden Crow’s 
Record of the Burning World, the ultimate flame that not even he, 
the sect master of Golden Crow Sect, was able to cultivate! It was 
why Huo Poyun’s successful cultivation of Nine Suns Heaven’s Fury 
was a historical moment to them. 


But Huo Poyun was clearly not the only one who could do it, 
because Yun Che was gathering the flames of Nine Suns Heaven’s 
Fury right before his eyes! 


Still, his rationality made him clench his teeth. “It won’t work! Nine 
Suns Heaven’s Fury is the ultimate divine flame of the Golden 
Crow’s Record of the Burning World. The cultivator must 
concentrate fully when circulating the laws, and spend a long time 
to gather the flames. They also can’t be interrupted at any point 
while the technique is channeled. Lu Lengchuan can easily cut it off 
before it forms completely... there’s no way he can activate Nine 
Suns Heaven’s Fury by force this way!” 


Chapter 1197 - Outcome 


Chapter 1197 — Outcome 


Nine Suns Heaven’s Fury was the ultimate flame in the Golden 
Crow’s Record of the Burning World. It could even be called the 
strongest and most destructive flame in the entire god realm. 


Knowing extremely high level flame laws and having perfect control 
over the Golden Crow flames was just the start. The person in 
question must also be extremely smart and lucky to have a chance 
at learning Nine Suns Heaven’s Fury. 


Not even Huo Rulie, the number one cultivator of the Golden Crow 
Sect was able to learn this technique. 


But Yun Che... 


He had defeated those in the Divine Spirit Realm at Divine 
Tribulation Realm, he possessed both the Ice Phoenix and the 
Golden Crow divine bloods, he knew the technique Profound 
Handle: God Manifestation, he even had two Manifest Gods of ice 
and fire... in comparison, it was surprisingly unsurprising that he 
had the ability to unleash this ultimate flame. 


The sky was golden. Everyone including Lu Lengchuan was looking 
up at the legendary strongest divine flame and becoming 
absentminded for a very long time. 


That being said, his Glowing Dragon's Sacred Barrier was slowly 
returning to normal. 


Huo Rulie wasn’t exaggerating. Nine Suns Heaven’s Fury was the 
Golden Crow’s strongest power, so of course the requirements to 
unleash it were stringent. Not only must the user concentrate fully 
on the task, but they must gather their flame powers for a very long 
time... when Huo Poyun used Nine Suns Heaven’s Fury at Snow 
Song Realm, it had taken him fifteen breaths to charge up his 
power. 


Huo Poyun could unleash his Nine Suns Heaven’s Fury because of 
the rules of the gamble that time. He didn’t need to worry about 
being interrupted. 


However, in a real fight a powerful opponent would never allow an 
instant’s opening to go unpunished... much less one that was fifteen 
breaths long! 


Nine Suns Heaven’s Fury was powerful, but logically speaking there 
was just no way it would be allowed to go off successfully on the 
Conferred God Stage. 


That was why Yun Che’s choice looked like an unwise decision 
made under desperation’s spur. 


The fire surrounding Yun Che grew more and more intense. Soon, 
his entire body was enveloped in golden flames. Although no visible 
change could be seen from the golden sun in the sky, its power was 
in fact skyrocketing at an incredible rate, seemingly without end. 


The Shrouding Sky Realm King roared, “Interrupt him now, 
Lengchuan!” 


Honorable Qu Hui abruptly turned around and shot a fierce, 
warning look at the Shrouding Sky Realm King. 


Lu Lengchuan was already flying toward Yun Che. The warning was 
completely unnecessary because he was the closest person to Yun 
Che, and he wasn’t isolated by the Conferred God Stage’s barrier. 
He knew better than anyone present just how terrifying those 
flames were. 


The moment he moved, the Ice Phoenix broke its long silence with 
a cry and swooped down at Lu Lengchuan. It fired an ice beam that 
looked as gorgeous as the rays of dawn at the north magnetic pole. 


Kakakakakaka... 


A dozen or so thick ice walls rose from the ground and blocked Lu 
Lengchuan’s path. At the same time, an icy mist appeared and 
sealed off Lu Lengchuan’s vision and spiritual perception. The 
instant Lu Lengchuan plunged into the mist, he lost track of Yun 


Che completely. 


A bone deep chill penetrated Lu Lengchuan’s soul, but for some 
reason it didn’t insulate him from the rising heat. These two powers 
were supposed to cancel each other out, but somehow he felt like 
he was submerged in lava and trapped in an icy hell at the same 
time. 


It was an incredibly bizarre and uncomfortable experience to say 
the least. 


Despite his alarm, Lu Lengchuan didn’t fail to react immediately. He 
easily destroyed the ice walls with one horizontal sweep, but even 
more icy obstacles were already forming and blocking his way. 
Soon, they grew so big and numerous that it was apt to describe 
them as an icy fortress. Meanwhile, the icy mist continued to spread 
and seal off any chances of Lu Lengchuan detecting and advancing 
toward Yun Che. 


“Yun Che is borrowing the Ice Phoenix’s power to stop Lu 
Lengchuan,” Mu Bingyun said. 


“This... this is the power of the Ice Phoenix God Investiture Canon!” 
Mu Huanzhi whispered to himself. “The Golden Crow image could 
use the Golden Crow’s Record of the Burning World, the Ice 
Phoenix image could use the Ice Phoenix God Investiture Canon... 
How am I not comprehending this power at all despite surviving for 
over ten thousand years?” 


“TI told you, it’s a Manifest God, not a mere image!” Huo Rulie 
emphasized for the third time. 


Huo Rulie had inherited the purest Golden Crow bloodline, so it 
was absolutely possible for him to cultivate the Golden Crow God 
Manifestation Art, “Golden Crow’s Descent” if he reached Divine 
Master Realm. It was the power he hoped to obtain even in his 
dreams, which was why he couldn’t stand others calling the 
Manifest God an “image” again and again. 


Mu Bingyun was right. Yun Che had unleashed the Ice Phoenix 
Manifest God to hinder Lu Lengchuan. 


Ten breaths was all he needed! 


It was true that the Ice Phoenix was incomparable to the Golden 
Crow in terms of destructive power. However, the opposite was also 
true. The Ice Phoenix’s ability to defend and control the enemy far 
exceeded the Golden Crow’s! 


Although the Ice Phoenix only had sixty percent of Yun Che’s 
power, and there was no way it could hinder Lu Lengchuan for 
long... delaying him for ten breaths was absolutely within the 
realms of possibility! 


In order to complete Nine Suns Heaven’s Fury in the shortest 
amount of time, Yun Che went so far as to seal off all six of his 
senses to focus on his task. It meant that he couldn’t sense Lu 
Lengchuan even if the latter was just three steps away from him... 
It was a decision spurred by his trust in his Manifest God’s power, 
and a lack of any other choice. 


The consciousness and combat instinct of a Profound Handle 
Manifest God came from the god soul, not Yun Che. Therefore, he 
didn’t need to spare it any attention at all. 


Yun Che’s god soul was the soul fragment of a True God. Therefore, 
its combat instinct could only be far greater than Yun Che’s! 


The chains of frosty obstacles turned into a giant ice barrier 
formation in just a few breaths. Lu Lengchuan couldn’t escape the 
ice barriers despite attacking again and again. 


However, he wasn’t attacked at all during this period... obviously, 
the Ice Phoenix had decided to focus all of its efforts on defense. 


Lu Lengchuan raised his eyebrows before concentrating his power 
into his spear. A dragon image suddenly appeared around the spear 
and let out a roar. 


“Dragon Burst Spear!!” 


A draconic roar shook the heavens, and yellow light shrouded the 
sky for an instant. The explosion of power took out nearly seventy 
percent of the icy mist and the ice barriers. Finally the ice barrier 


formation crumbled, and Lu Lengchuan was able to charge out of 
the icy mist. He looked to the front but couldn’t find Yun Che. 
When he turned around, he was shocked to find his opponent more 
than fifty kilometers away from him! 


He had actually lost his direction while he was destroying the 
barriers inside the ice barrier formation! 


Lu Lengchuan locked onto Yun Che once more, but he didn’t try to 
get near this time. Instead, he held his spear horizontally in front of 
him and enveloped the space one hundred and fifty kilometers 
around him with an aura. 


“Not good!” Huo Rulie and the others felt their hearts clenching. 
“Dragonstone Formation!” 


After spending two breaths to gather his strength, a burst of 
dragonstone power erupted from the dragon image. 


It was an explosion that enveloped the entire Conferred God Stage, 
so there was nowhere for Yun Che to dodge, especially since he was 
fully concentrated on his task. If the explosion affected him in any 
way at all, the channeling of Nine Suns Heaven’s Fury would 
definitely be cut short. 


The Ice Phoenix flashed once in midair. A dozen or so ice barriers 
instantly sprang up around Yun Che as it circled above his head. 


The power of an attack would be spread out if it was applied across 
a large area. The ice barriers crumbled one after another as the 
yellow light approached Yun Che, but by the time the eleventh 
layer fell apart so did the dragonstone power behind Lu 
Lengchuan’s attack. Not only was Yun Che completely unharmed, 
the attack hadn’t even ruffled his sleeves. 


Suddenly, instead of creating more ice barriers around Yun Che, the 
Ice Phoenix switched directions and engulfed Lu Lengchuan in a 
gust of snow and ice during the short period he was depleated by 
his attack. 


The airspace above Lu Lengchuan instantly turned white. 


As the snowstorm raged, a giant blue ring appeared soundlessly 
where Lu Lengchuan stood. Then, the ring contracted and 
transformed the space Lu Lengchuan was in into an icyhell. 


“Frozen End Heaven Sealing Formation!!” Every Snowsong Realm 
disciple yelled in unison. 


“Dragonstone Formation” was an attack that was as big as it was 
exhausting, so Lu Lengchuan had to wait for a moment to recover 
his strength. The Ice Phoenix had seized this opening instantly to 
conjure the Frozen End Heaven Sealing Formation and bury him 
under a devastating, apocalyptic snowstorm. 


Krakrakrakrakrakrak... 


Ice swelled exponentially where Lu Lengchuan was. By the time the 
snowstorm had come to a stop, an iceberg over three hundred 
meters tall had spawned on the Conferred God Stage, reflecting the 
golden light of the Golden Crow flames. Surprisingly, its coolness 
wasn’t affected by the Golden Crow flame’s burning heat in the 
slightest. 


“He... he’s sealed!!” Every Snow Song Realm disciple who was 
watching from the spectator’s stand or on a star tablet roared out in 
excitement. 


“How did an Ice Phoenix image activate such a huge Frozen End 
Heaven Sealing Formation in an instant...” Mu Huanzhi wondered 
absentmindedly. 


“Tt’s a Manifest God! A MANIFEST GOD!!” Huo Rulie shouted at 
him. He would’ve sat on the guy’s head if he could. 


“Now Lu Lenhchuan won’t be able to escape the Divine Ice Phoenix 
Sect’s Frozen End Heaven Sealing Formation in a short time. To 
think that this Ice Phoenix would know how to entrap Lu 
Lengchuan the second he exposed a huge opening... this Manifest 
God doesn’t just have independent consciousness, it obviously 
possesses a high level of intellect as well,” Yan Juehai praised. 


“But Lu Lengchuan still has three layers of Glowing Dragon's Sacred 


Barrier. Is the weakest first sun really enough to break through his 
defenses?” Yan Juehai voiced his worries. 


“Look closer,” Huo Rulie said while staring at the sky. 
Yan Juehai’s pupils abruptly shrank when he looked up again. 


The golden light was so bright that it spread all the way to the 
horizon. One might even claim that the golden sun had become the 
center of the world, blazing with heat that couldn’t be touched 
directly. 


It was near the edge of the fiery light that Yan Juehai saw a floating 
outline. 


“There’s... there’s two suns!!” 
It wasn’t one sun, but two suns overlapping each other! 
At another corner of the Eternal Heaven Realm. 


The sky above Huo Poyun was dyed a scarlet gold as well. Under a 
thick tree trunk, the young man stared at the two suns and felt their 
incredible heat brushing against his skin even from this distance. He 
turned absentminded for a very, very long time. 


One breath... two breaths... three breaths... four breaths... five 
breaths... 


Krak!! 


A long crack appeared on the iceberg, followed by a sudden 
explosion. Still covered in ice, Lu Lengchuan finally escaped from 
the iceberg. There were clear frostbite marks on his body. 


It took him five breaths to escape the Frozen End Heaven Sealing 
Formation. The moment he appeared, he immediately felt a 
terrifying aura pressing down from above. 


Oh no... Shocked, Lu Lengchuan immediately locked onto Yun 
Che’s current position and gathered every ounce of his energy on 
the Skysplitter Spear as quickly as possible. Dragon roars 


reverberated through the air as the weapon glowed yellow. The Ice 
Phoenix was thrown out of his mind completely. 


“Dragonhunt Kill!!” 
Shhhhhh!! 


Space itself seemed to be torn as an impossibly shrill cry pierced the 
air. Then, Lu Lengchuan threw the roaring Skysplitter Spear straight 
at Yun Che. The weapon travelled at the speed of a meteor. 


Scree!! 


A phoenix’s cry suppressed the dragon’s roar entirely. The Ice 
Phoenix Manifest God threw ice barriers and snowstorms at the 
Skysplitter Spear again and again. 


Bang bang bang bang bang... 


The ice barriers weakened the power behind the spear non-stop, 
and the snowstorms kept distorting its flight trajectory. However, 
the Manifest God only wielded sixty percent of Yun Che’s strength. 
It simply wasn’t strong enough to block Lu Lengchuan’s entire, 
concentrated power fully. Despite everything, the Skysplitter Spear 
made it through all the ice barriers and was about to collide with 
Yun Che. 


Another phoenix cry rang out, and the Ice Phoenix suddenly 
appeared right in front of Yun Che. 


“Moon... Moon Splitting Cascade!?” Mu Huanzhi was so shocked 
his jaw nearly hit the floor. 


Bang!!! 


The Skysplitter Spear pierced right through the Ice Phoenix. The 
Manifest God dissipated into nothingness after a death cry. 


Thanks to the Ice Phoenix’s efforts, the Skysplitter Spear’s power 
and flight speed were greatly decreased. Even its trajectory was 
distorted so much that it passed harmlessly by Yun Che; at least two 
hundred and fifty meters to the right. 


Yun Che slowly opened his eyes. 
Two suns shone golden in the air. 


Lu Lengchuan stood still and ceased all attacks. There was no point 
in continuing because Nine Suns Heaven’s Fury had already been 
completed... Now, all Yun Che needed to do was to drop the suns 
on him with a single thought. He had no way of interrupting that. 


Thanks to the Ice Phoenix, he had failed to even touch Yun Che’s 
sleeves for ten breaths. 


The Conferred God Stage was completely silent. Everyone was was 
staring at the suns in the sky. The Golden Crow Sect disciples in 
particular were shaking like they were looking up to a god. 


In ancient legends, it was said that the Golden Crow’s fire came 
from the sun itself. Therefore, Nine Suns Heaven’s Fury was literally 
made up of the sun’s flame. 


“He made it... he actually made it... he actually created two suns in 
just... ten breaths!?” Huo Rulie whispered like he was in a dream. 


Despite standing on the Conferred God Stage and facing down one 
of the four God Children of the Eastern Region himself, Yun Che 
still managed to complete the Nine Suns Heaven’s Fury! 


“This Yun Che boy... you can never judge him by common sense,” 
Yan Juehai praised. 


Normally, the entire Golden Crow Sect would be alarmed that an 
outsider was wielding their unique bloodline and profound art. 
Right now though, Yan Juehai could only feel envy for Golden 
Crow Sect. 


How gratifying and glorious would it be if the power shining on the 
Conferred God Stage right now was the Phoenix Sect’s World 
Illuminator Red Lotus? 


Yun Che’s eyes were calm, but his breathing was heavy and his face 
was constantly twitching in pain. 


He had poured every ounce of strength into this Nine Suns Heaven’s 
Fury. He hadn’t conserved even the slightest bit of power for 
himself. 


If he still couldn’t beat Lu Lengchuan with this attack, then he had 
no choice but to submit himself to fate. 


Although Yun Che was on the verge of losing control, he didn’t 
throw Nine Suns Heaven’s Fury at Lu Lengchuan immediately. The 
two combatants said nothing as they stared at each other. When 
Nine Suns Heaven’s Fury falls, whatever happens will be completely 
out of my control—that was what Yun Che’s eyes were telling Lu 
Lengchuan right now. 
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...” Lu Lengchuan stretched out his arm and summoned the 
Skysplitter Spear back to him. Then, he raised the weapon high into 
the sky and covered himself in yellow light. A dense defensive aura 
surrounded him. “Come!” 


Yun Che panted once, and fire suddenly erupted from his skin. The 
golden red sky above everyone’s heads suddenly crumbled as the 
two overlapping suns sank to the ground, straying away from one 
another in the process. The spectators cried out loudly. 


“Aaaaaaahhh!” 


The Conferred God Stage was isolated by a powerful barrier, so it 
was impossible for the powers occurring inside the barrier to affect 
anyone outside. However, more than half of the profound 
practitioners watching the battle still lost control over their own 
mouths when the sky collapsed, and the suns swelled abruptly 
before their very eyes. 


Lu Lengchuan looked up as the terrifying aura approached him. He 
could hear his father roaring beside his ears, but he still chose to 
stay instead of escaping the Conferred God Stage. He roared. 
“HAH!!!” 


BOOM 


There was a dull explosion, and the suns exploded so brightly that 


the entire sky was died completely red and gold. Everyone felt like 
they had just witnessed the explosion of two real suns. 


Lu Lengchuan’s figure was completely devoured by the two suns. 
The entire Conferred God Stage had transformed into a golden 
world where only world ending golden flames could be seen. The 
sheer force of presence that was brimming from the arena was so 
scary that even Divine Kings were stunned beyond words. 


“Sect master, the young master, he... he’s safe, right?” 
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...” The Shrouding Sky Realm King was on his feet. His hands were 
clenched so tight that they were shaking ever so slightly. 


“This... is the power of our Golden Crow Sect!” Every Golden Crow 
Sect member from the elders to the disciples was staring at the 
Conferred God Stage piously like they were witnessing a divine 
miracle. 


Yun Che fell from a sky of golden flames. He was so spent that he 
couldn’t even get up on his feet. Unleashing Nine Suns Heaven’s 
Fury had worsened his injuries and pained him greatly, but finally, 
he could have a moment’s respite. 


That was what he thought... until he suddenly sat up and stared 
down in a particular direction. His gaze slowly focused. 


The terrifying golden flames burned for a very, very long time. If 
this wasn’t the Conferred God Stage, no one had any doubts that 
this whole area would burn down to nothingness. 


A long time later, the golden flames gradually thinned and 
subsided. The two figures that were swallowed by the flames for a 
very long time slowly came into view. 


Yun Che was sitting on the floor with a pale white face and bloody 
lip corners. The aura he was exuding was unbelievably weak. 


In front of him, Lu Lengchuan was clinging to his spear in a half 
crouch. His head was bowed, and he wasn’t moving in the slightest. 
The three-layer Glowing Dragon's Sacred Barrier on his body was 
long gone, and his clothes, right down to his exposed skin, were 


completely burned. Some of the burn marks on his body were so 
deep that the crowds could see the bones inside. 


His aura had also become very weak. 
Weak, but it was nightmare for Yun Che all the same. 


Lu Lengchuan finally moved as the flames around him gradually 
subsided. He slowly stood up while holding the Skysplitter Spear. 


Lu Lengchuan was burned so badly that he was completely 
unrecognizable, but he still managed to stand as straight as an 
arrow. 


His aura was so weak that it was less than a tenth of a tenth, but he 
was still faring far, far better than Yun Che. 


The long long silence was shattered by a cheer from the Shrouding 
Sky Realm’s seats. The Shrouding Sky Realm King let out a huge 
sigh of relief and collapsed on his seat, drenched in cold sweat from 
head to toe. 


Everyone from the Snow Song Realm and the Flame God Realm fell 
silent and somber. Those spectators who were hoping for a miracle 
were just as quiet. In the end... Yun Che ultimately lost the battle. 


“Sigh, it was so close. It was so, so close.” Huo Rulie closed his eyes 
and let out a long, bitter sigh. 


Yun Che’s Nine Suns Heaven’s Fury was unleashed in a state of 
grievous injuries and near exhaustion. Lu Lengchuan couldn’t 
possibly have endured the attack otherwise. 


“He could’ve won this. He should’ve used the Manifest God from 
the start,” Yan Juehai said while looking up. At the beginning, he 
hadn't believed that Yun Che could defeat Lu Lengchuan at all. But 
now, he simply couldn’t find it in himself to accept this result. 


Yun Che pushed the ground with his hands and slowly, very slowly 
climbed to his feet. 


Right now, he was as weak as a child. Simply standing on his two 


feet had taken everything he had. Lu Lengchuan might appear to be 
as weak as he was, but in reality it would take only an instant for 
his opponent to defeat him. 


The result was set. He had poured every bit of power into the fight 
without saving anything, and this was the final outcome. 
Acceptance was the only path left for him... no matter how much 
reluctance he felt. 


Lu Lengchuan stared straight at him, but for some reason he didn’t 
send Yun Che away from the stage. Instead, his gaze wavered as if 
he was struggling with something. 


Suddenly, Lu Lengchuan’s eyes turned peaceful as he smiled at Yun 
Che. 


The Skysplitter Spear vanished from his hands, and he turned 
around to face Honorable Qu Hui. “I surrender.” 


The two indifferently spoken words stunned everyone so much that 
they almost thought that their ears had gone awry. 


Yun Che, “... ??” 


“What did you say...? Did you just ask to surrender?” Honorable Qu 
Hui frowned. “You have the absolute advantage right now, so why 
have you asked to surrender?” 


Lu Lengchuan shot a glance at Yun Che before saying seriously, “I 
am Lu Lengchuan, a son of Shrouding Sky, and I have lived my 
entire life proud and deserving, but in this fight... I don’t deserve 
victory.” 


Chapter 1198 - Overnight 
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Chapter 1198 — Overnight Celebrity 
“T don’t deserve victory.” 


To think that such words would be uttered by a God Child of the 
Eastern Region in front of so many people. The people were 
definitely surprised, but they suddenly realized that they weren’t 
puzzled by his reaction. On the contrary, his words sparked a 
strange resonance in their hearts. 


“Sect master, the young master is...” a Shrouding Sky Realm elder 
spoke up urgently. 


However, the Shrouding Sky Realm King raised a hand and stopped 
him from continuing any further. His gaze was surprisingly 
approving. 


Honorable Qu Hui wrinkled his eyebrows and asked again, “Lu 
Lengchuan, this is your last warning...” 


“T surrender!” Lu Lengchuan declared before Honorable Qu Hui 
could finish his question. This time, the words were spoken even 
more unhesitatingly than before. 


Yun Che, “...” 


Honorable Qu Hui stopped trying and declared immediately, “Lu 
Lengchuan surrenders the Conferred God Battle!” 


“Yun Che wins and will enter the sixth Loser’s Group battle 
tomorrow!” 


There was a short silence, and the spectator’s stand erupted into 
thunderous applause and earthshaking cheers. 


Lu Lengchuan was victorious, but had surrendered the battle 


willingly. Normally, his actions would be booed especially 
considering that he was fighting on the Conferred God Stage, but 
the applause and cheers kept going on and on like a tidal wave. 
Countless profound practitioners were standing or even flying in the 
air. As it turned out, the reception of this battle far exceeded the 
one between Luo Changsheng and Jun Xilei. 


Yun Che looked up and surveyed his surroundings slowly... I didn’t 
realize there were so many people who wanted me to win. 


If someone were to recall the battle, they would realize that it was 
nearly a one man show by Yun Che. Again and again he had shaken 
every profound pratitioner’s eyeballs, heart, and soul. Again and 
again he had created miracles right before their eyes. 


Although Lu Lengchuan was one of the famous four God Children of 
the Eastern Region, Yun Che was the one who pulled at their 
heartstrings from the beginning to the end. His performance today 
was as bright as the Golden Crow flames he ignited, whereas Lu 
Lengchuan was really just a foil that added to his brilliance. 


This was Yun Che’s battle.This was a miraculous battle that 
belonged to the Eastern Divine Region alone. 


Yun Che deserved to win... he deserved to win far more than Lu 
Lengchuan ever would in this particular battle! Since the moment 
Yun Che summoned his Manifest God and challenged Lu Lengchuan 
with all three layers of his barriers active, nearly every spectator, 
including a large majority of the Shrouding Sky Realm disciples, 
had come to root for Yun Che. 


That was why the spectators were unusually silent when the golden 
crow flames died, and Lu Lengchuan got back onto his feet. That 
was why they were all looking dissatisfied and reluctant until just 
now. When Honorable Qu Hui declared Yun Che’s victory, the 
cheers were so loud that it was as if thunder had descended from 
the Ninth Heaven. 


It was clear from this huge discrepancy who was the true victor of 
this battle. 


“Yun Che!” 
“Hahahaha... well done boy!!” 


The Snow Song Realm’s elders and disciples could no longer rein in 
their excitement or tears. They were so excited that they forgot 
Eternal Heaven Realm’s renown and charged onto the Conferred 
God Stage, surrounding Yun Che. If the young man wasn’t 
grievously wounded, they would’ve tossed him into the air in 
celebration. 


“Junior Brother Yun, you are... the pride of Snow Song Realm!” an 
elder disciple said tearfully and tremblingly. 


“Well done, Yun Che! Divine Ice Phoenix Sect... no, the entire Snow 
Song Realm is proud of you! Well done!” Mu Huanzhi was so 
excited that his beard was flying all over the place. When he 
remembered that his granddaughter had the fortune to become his 
dual cultivation incubator, he couldn’t help but laugh from the 
bottom of his heart. 


“Yun Che, you’ve actually beaten one of the four God Children! 
Your name is going to spread throughout the Eastern Divine 
Region!” 


“Hahahaha, let’s see who else dares question the sect master’s 
decision to take Yun Che in as her direct disciple... Yun Che, you 
may... no! You’ll definitely surpass the sect master in the future! 
You won’t just be the pride of Snow Song Realm today, you'll 
definitely bring prosperity and honor to the Snow Song Realm in 
the future as well!” 


“Back down, please.” Mu Bingyun walked forwards and isolated the 
crowd from Yun Che. “Yun Che is seriously wounded, and he has 
used up all of his profound energy. Watch yourselves and make sure 
you don’t accidentally hurt him.” 


She then put a hand on Yun Che’s chest and injected a gentle wave 
of frost energy straight into his body. 


Yun Che smiled, “It’s okay, I’m fine.” 


“All five of your viscera have fallen apart! There’s nothing fine 
about that at all!” Mu Bingyun frowned and scolded him slightly. 


Yun Che continued to smile at her. “This really is not a problem for 
me.” 


Although the battle was already over, the crowd’s presence on the 
stage was still impudent to say the least. However, Honorable Qu 
Hui didn’t chase them off the stage despite wearing a frown. 
Instead, he stared at Yun Che with complicated feelings for a very 
long time. 


Every Flame God Realm member—especially those who belonged to 
the Golden Crow Sect—was flushed red with passion. 


They were excited because Yun Che had used the golden crow 
flames to beat Lu Lengchuan! 


From this day onwards, Yun Che’s name would resound throughout 
the world. The golden crow flames would become a deep memory 
in every profound practitioner’s mind once more. 


They could imagine how much better they would be treated in the 
future when they revealed themselves to be Golden Crow Sect 
members in the future. 


On the other side, the Shrouding Sky Realm King stood up and 
walked towards Lu Lengchuan. Although Lu Lengchuan lost the 
battle and became the only God Child who failed to become a top 
six fighter in the Conferred God Battle, the realm king didn’t blame 
him in the slightest. On the contrary, he gave his son a heavy slap 
on the shoulder and laughed loudly, “You’ve made the absolute best 
decision. You truly are my son, hahahaha.” 


Meanwhile, earthshaking roars were exploding from every region 
and corner of the Snow Song Realm and Flame God Realm. The 
shouts were so great that both star realms were literally shaking. 


“Yun Che won! Our Yun Che won the Conferred God Battle! Top 
six... top six!!” 


“To think that he’s one of us and our realm king’s disciple... I’m not 


dreaming, am I?” 


“Since Yun Che beat one of the four God Children of the Eastern 
Region, does that mean that Yun Che will replace Lu Lengchuan 
and become the new God Child?” 


“Of course he will!!” 


“Waaah! First he whipped the son of the Holy Eaves Realm King, 
then he crushed the son of the Divine Martial Realm King... who 
cares if they’re the top geniuses of upper star realms? They’re all 
losers under his feet! Now he’s even beaten a God Child... Ooo... 
he’s one of us... I’m so glad I was born in Snow Song Realm...” 


Although Yun Che’s complete victory over Luo Changan and Wu 
Guike had also started a loud commotion, they were utterly 
incomparable to the noise generated by this new victory. 


It was true that Lu Lengchuan was the one who had surrendered 
willingly, but Yun Che still would’ve been the victor in the people’s 
hearts even if he hadn’t done so. Their cheers were reserved for Yun 
Che only. 


The four battles today had ended in an absolutely gorgeous manner. 


The two fights that would happen during the sixth Losers Group 
battle that would be fought tomorrow and the battle ranking list 
were displayed on the screen. 


First battle: Flying Star Realm’s Meng Duanxi versus Jasper Heart 
Sword Pavilion’s Jun Xilei. 


Second battle: Glazed Light Realm’s Shui Meiyin versus Snow Song 
Realm’s Yun Che. 


After the battle ended, just before the spectators left, nearly 
everyone at the Conferred God Stage, the God Emperors, Star Gods, 
Moon Gods, Guardians, Realm Kings, elders and young profound 
practitioners had glanced at Yun Che at least one time. 


Before they knew it, Yun Che had become the absolute center of 
attention of this Conferred God Battle. 


Mu Bingyun waited until Yun Che’s wounds had sufficiently 
stabilized before she led him away. 


“T wonder if your master would be happy or furious after seeing 
your match today,” Mu Bingyun whispered. Even she couldn’t 
believe that Yun Che had actually taken out Lu Lengchuan. 


He had fought Lu Lengchuan head on... stunned every Divine 
Master out there with his Manifest God... and conjured a Nine Suns 
Heaven’s Fury that looked like a falling sun... 


She would never have imagined that the man she took back to the 
Snow Song Realm, as repayment for saving her life, would rock the 
entire Eastern Divine Region with his feats on the Conferred God 
Stage in just three years. 


“Master... probably can’t bear to get angry with me even if she 
wanted to,” Yun Che replied softly. 


Mu Bingyun, “...” 


They fell silent for a very long time. The atmosphere between Mu 
Bingyun and Yun Che instantly grew awkward. 


A group of people happened to pass by them at this very moment. 
When Yun Che subconsciously turned his head to see who it was, he 
came eye to eye with Lu Lengchuan. 


Yun Che and Lu Lengchuan stopped in their tracks at nearly the 
same time. 


Mu Bingyun glanced sideways before saying, “He’s the one who 
gave you your victory. Go thank him.” 


Yun Che nodded and flew towards Lu Lengchuan. Lu Lengchuan 
sent his people away before flying towards Yun Che too. 


“Brother Yun, you seem to be... fine?” Lu Lengchuan looked very 
surprised when he saw Yun Che’s condition. It wasn’t obvious 
because he had changed into a new set of clothes, but there were 
still burn marks all over Lu Lengchuan’s body. Even with his 
cultivation level, it would take him quite a bit of time before he 


could recover fully. 


“T’m fine now.” Yun Che answered before thanking him sincerely, 
“Brother Lengchuan, this victory is very important to me. I thank 
you very much for your aid.” 


“You don’t have to thank me.” Lu Lengchuan shook his head. “I’ve 
cultivated almost twice as long as you have, and you’re only in the 
Divine Tribulation Realm. However, your bloodline, elemental 
power, power of comprehesion and potential... you’ve surpassed me 
in nearly every way. I simply don’t deserve to win.” 


Yun Che, “...” 


“You deserve this victory. You deserve to stand on the Conferred 

God Stage far more than I do.” Lu Lengchuan smiled. “I’m certain 
that everyone—even me—is looking forward to your next match, 
not mine.” 


“That is why I accept this loss wholeheartedly. I would only feel 
uncomfortable had I claimed this victory by force, and I’m certain 
that no one would cheer for me.” 


Yun Che smiled. “You’re the one who gave me the victory, but here 
you are trying to console me. You truly are a rare character, Brother 
Lengchuan.” 


“Hahaha, ‘rare’ characters like me can be found everywhere, but 
people like you can’t be found even after one million years, I 
suspect.” Lu Lengchuan laughed loudly. Suddenly, he narrowed his 
eyes and said seriously, “I’m not sure if your technique is the God 
Manifestation Art my father spoke of, but I do know that I would’ve 
lost much sooner if you had used it from the beginning.” 


Yun Che. “...” 


“You were planning to save this trump card for another time, 
weren’t you? Your goal in this Conferred God Battle is farther than 
it appears... are you aiming for Luo Changsheng, for example?” 


“’..” Yun Che didn’t deny it. He slowly nodded. 


“T thought so.” Lu Lenghchuan raised his eyebrows and looked like 
he wanted to say something. 


“How do you compare to Jun Xilei, Brother Lengchuan?” Yun Che 
asked. 


Lu Lengchuan said slowly and heavy heartedly without any 
hesitation. “I’m far beneath her.” 


The word “far” was emphasized quite strongly. 


Yun Che’s chest heaved once before he let out a sigh. “I guess it’s 
impossible for me to beat Jun Xilei as she is... much less Luo 
Changsheng.” 


“Jun Xilei is Senior Sword Sovereign’s only successor, and there’s 
nothing ordinary about her. As for Luo Changsheng, everyone 
knows that he’s a real monster. Maybe if you had a couple more 
years, you’d be able to fight them evenly or even surpass them...” 
Lu Lengchuan obviously thought very highly of Yun Che, but his 
tone took a sharp turn as he said, “But as of now, there’s no way 
you’re a match for either one of them.” 


Lu Lengchuan just fought Yun Che on the Conferred God Stage, so 
no one knew about Yun Che’s limits better than him right now. That 
was why he sounded so certain. 


Yun Che immediately fell silent. 


“Jun Xilei will definitely beat Meng Duanxi. If you can win your 
match tomorrow, your next opponent will definitely be Jun Xilei.” 


“However...” Lu Lengchuan’s face grew even more serious. “You 
absolutely mustn’t underestimate Shui Meiyin either. Meng Duanxi 
had proven his strength by entering the top six, but he could do 
nothing against Shui Meiyin at all... In fact, Shui Meiyin is much 
scarier than Jun Xilei in certain areas!” 
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“Thank you for the reminder, Brother Lengchuan. I’ll be careful.” 
Yun Che nodded, but he didn’t actually feel much on the inside. 


He had witnessed the battle between Shui Meiyin and Meng Duanxi 
with his own eyes, and he had to agree that her mental powers 
were extraordinary. Meng Duanxi was powerful, but he was almost 
completely helpless before her mental powers. If Shui Meiyin hadn’t 
let up in the end, he wouldn’t have even noticed that he was mind 
controlled past the point of defeat. 


Although Shui Meiyin couldn’t be underestimated, he had four 
types of divine souls in this body... He was at least confident that 
he wouldn’t lose to a little girl in terms of mental power. 


As for profound strength... Shui Meiyin was without a doubt the 
weakest out of everyone present. As long as he could suppress her 
mental attacks, the rest of the battle should be as easy as bullying a 
three-year-old. 


Lu Lengchuan examined Yun Che’s expression shortly before saying, 
“Tt looks like you’re pretty confident about tomorrow’s fight. That is 
good, of course... I still don’t think you can beat Jun Xilei as you 
are now, but I definitely look forward to your battle against her.” 


Lu Lengchuan tossed three glittering items at Yun Che after he said 
this. 


Yun Che caught them and gave them a glance. They were three 
Time Wheel Pearls. 


“They are useless to me now, but you... maybe a few months’ time 
is enough for you to create a miracle.” Lu Lengchuan smiled. 


Yun Che didn’t turn down his offer. He held the Time Wheel Pearls 
tightly and thanked Lu Lengchuan gratefully, “Thank you, Brother 


Lengchuan. I definitely need these items.” 


“You don’t have to thank me.” Lu Lengchuan turned around before 
speaking in a low tone. “Thank you, Brother Yun.” 


“Why are you thanking me?” Yun Che looked confused. 


“There are two reasons.” Lu Lengchuan sounded rueful when he 
said this, “One, you... purposely separated the two suns before you 
unleashed Nine Suns Heaven’s Fury, didn’t you?” 
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...” Yun Che looked caught off guard, but he didn’t speak up or 
shake his head in denial. 


It was true that he had split the two overlapping suns right before 
he threw Nine Suns Heaven’s Fury. It was also true that its power 
was diminished as a result... he had used up all of his profound 
energy at the time, so he had no way of controlling the two suns 
once he unleashed them. It was entirely possible that a full powered 
Nine Suns Heaven’s Fury might kill Lu Lengchuan. 


The reason he changed his mind at the last moment and did 
something that went completely against his own objectives was 
because of Lu Lengchuan’s slapping of Lu Chenyuan and the things 
he said yesterday. 


“T thought so.” Lu Lengchuan smiled. “You obviously want to win a 
lot, and yet you still hold yourself back from passing the line of 
cruelty and ruthlessness. You never brought this up until I asked 
you about it, which makes it obvious that you’re protecting my 
pride... despite possessing unparalleled strength and talent, you 
also have a good nature. The Eastern Divine Region is lucky to have 
a genius like you.” 


Yun Che shook his head. “You praise me too much, Brother 
Lengchuan. I’m sure you can block the attack even if I hadn’t done 
so. Plus, I personally don’t think that my nature deserves your 
praise at all. ’'ve done many ruthless things in the past, and about 
my final attack... I doubt I'll do that again if I have to repeat 
myself.” 


Lu Lengchuan smiled noncommittally before continuing, “The next 
thing I want to thank you for... is about the fact that I’m about to 
hit sixty in a couple of years. Thank you for giving me a battle like 
this at the end of my youth. I no longer have any regrets left in this 
part of my life.” 


Lu Lengchuan walked away, but not without giving Yun Che a few 
more parting words, “Feel free to visit Shrouding Sky Realm when 
you’re free. My father praises you a lot, and I’m sure he’ll be 
absolutely delighted to meet you.” 


How many people in the entire Eastern Divine Region had the 
honor to be “praised a lot” by the Shrouding Sky Realm King 
himself? 


Yun Che didn’t leave immediately. Instead, he stayed where he was, 
silently, for a very long time. 


“Far beneath, huh...” Yun Che hid a sigh as he recalled Lu 
Lengchuan’s words. 


If even the likes of Lu Lengchuan was “far beneath” Jun Xilei, then 
there was no way he could beat her as he was right now. 


His only ray of hope... was the six months of extra time granted by 
the Time Wheel Pearls in his hands. 


“T must find a way to improve my strength as much as I can in the 
next two days.” Yun Che muttered to himself before glancing at his 
left hand. “As for Hong’er... Her power is lagging behind mine 
already. I remember that she hasn’t finished all the swords Ji Ruyan 
gave me... but in the end, they are swords from lower star realms. 
Her power wouldn’t improve drastically even if she ate all of them. 
I guess I must find another way.” 


He looked up into the sky and muttered absentmindedly. “Jasmine, 
have you seen my fight today?” 


The Eternal Heaven Realm was as quiet as usual. The moment Yun 
Che returned to his courtyard, he immediately noticed the master 


and the disciple Huo Rulie and Huo Poyun. It was obvious that they 
were waiting for him. 


“Brother Yun!” Huo Poyun strode towards him excitedly, “The 
entire Eastern Divine Region has learned that you’ve beaten Lu 
Lengchuan. I... I can’t believe I missed the match. I can’t even begin 
to tell you how regretful I’m feeling right now. Er... how are your 
wounds?” 


“Haha, they’re fine, it’s nothing,” Yun Che said casually. He felt 
relaxed after judging that Huo Poyun was looking a lot better. 


“Boy Yun...” Huo Rulie walked over with a chuckle. “Your 
opponents will only be more and more powerful from this point 
onwards. They are all the strongest young geniuses of the Eastern 
Divine Region. No one will question your current achievements, 
but... I’m sure that everyone of us are looking forward to you 
reaching even greater heights. Therefore, you must do your best in 
your next match... everything else can wait until after the Profound 
God Convention.” 


Yun Che nodded. “Don’t worry, Sect Master Huo. I will do my 
best... including Brother Poyun’s portion.” 


“Brother Yun...” Huo Poyun shot Yun Che an emotional look. “Not 
only did you manage to beat Lu Lengchuan, you even helped spread 
the glory of our Golden Crow Sect. It should’ve been my duty... but 
I ultimately failed to live up to everyone’s expectations.” 


“Haha, do you understand now, Yun’er? The Golden Crow flame 
isn’t weak at all, on the contrary it’s very, very powerful. There are 
none more deserving of the title “strongest divine flame” than the 
Golden Crow flame. Yun boy’s Nine Suns Heaven’s Fury especially 
stunned those upper star realm fellows so much that they couldn’t 
wipe their expressions off their faces for a very long time, 
hahahaha.” 


Huo Rulie couldn’t control his sense of pride and passion and 
laughed loudly the moment he recalled the moment the world 
became illuminated by golden flames. 


That was definitely the most fame Golden Crow Sect had ever 
gotten during his lifetime. 


“Mn!” Huo Poyun nodded strongly. “Brother Yun defeated Lu 
Lengchuan, a God Child of the Eastern Divine Region with the 
Golden Crow flames. The entire Eastern Divine Region has borne 
witness to its power. I finally understand that my defeat at the 
hands of Jun Xilei isn’t because the Golden Crow flame isn’t strong 
enough. It’s because my cultivation is utterly lacking... To think 
that I had become depressed for such a ridiculous reason... I must 
have disappointed you greatly, master.” 


“Hahahaha,” Huo Rulie waved his hands smilingly, “Of course not. 
Yun’er, Yun boy was right that day. You’re just a young boy, and 
it’s only natural for you to feel lost sometimes. The fact that you 
managed to escape your depression so quickly only makes me proud 
and happy for your sake. Why would I ever be disappointed by 
this?” 


“Well, hehe... I would’ve been depressed for much longer if it 
wasn’t for Brother Yun. For the longest time, I thought I was strong 
enough to hold my own. I even thought that I was good enough to 
support Flame God Realm’s future already. In the end, I guess I was 
too young and naive. I’ll do my best to cultivate harder in the 
future... I’ll cultivate the Golden Crow flames hard and my mind 
even harder.” 


Huo Poyun stretched out his hand and revealed a Time Wheel Pearl. 
“Brother Yun, this is my last Time Yun Pearl... Please accept this 
insignificant gift.” 


Yun Che accepted the Time Wheel Pearl and looked at him firmly. 
“Brother Poyun, just you wait. P’ll take back what’s yours from Jun 
Xilei... using the Golden Crow flames no less.” 


Huo Poyun’s eyes flashed once before he nodded firmly. 


He had obtained three Time Wheel Pearls from Lu Lengchuan and 
one from Huo Poyun. This meant that Yun Che had a total of seven 
Time Wheel Pearls, and could extend fourteen hours to seven 
months right now. 


Huo Rulie and Huo Poyun soon left the area. Neither of them asked 
Yun Che how he came by his Golden Crow bloodline. Huo Rulie’s 
explanation was that he wanted Yun Che to focus fully in the next 
few matches... Everything else could wait until afterwards. 


Yun Che’s eyebrows furrowed a couple of times as he gripped Huo 
Poyun’s gift. 


It was obvious that Huo Poyun had pulled himself free from 
depression and regained his usual spirit, but for some reason he still 
felt that something was wrong with him. 


However, he couldn’t exactly figure out what was wrong with him 
either. It was just a feeling. 


Maybe... maybe he hasn’t completely walked out of his shadow. 
Although today’s battle has dispelled his doubt about the Golden 
Crow flame’s strength, the defeat was a terrible shock. I guess he 
still needs more time before he can truly regain himself. 


It was night. When Huo Rulie returned to his accommodation, he 
noticed that Huo Poyun had been lowering his head and staying 
silent all this time. 


Huo Rulie’s eyebrows moved. “Yun’er?” 
Huo Poyun jolted slightly before looking up. “Ah?” 


“What are you thinking about? Are you still regretting that you 
missed out on Yun boy’s fight against Lu Lengchuan?” Huo Rulie 
smiled. “It’s okay. Someone must’ve captured that fight using a 
Profound Imagery Stone. You will be able to watch it.” 


Huo Poyun bit his lips slightly before asking, “Master, were you the 
one who gave Brother Yun his Golden Crow bloodline and Golden 
Crow Divine Soul?” 


Of course, this wasn’t the first time someone asked him this 
question. Huo Rulie shook his head immediately. “Of course not. 
Yun’er, do you remember? The Golden Crow Divine Spirit once 


mentioned that there was another Golden Crow inheritance in a 
certain place beyond the God Realm.” 


Huo Poyun looked surprised. “Master, are you saying...” 


Huo Rulie nodded. “The fact that he’s able to unleash such pure and 
refined Golden Crow flames proves that the Golden Crow blood he 
bears is no ordinary inheritance. It can only be the Golden Crow 
origin blood just like you.” 


Huo Poyun, “...” 


“The Golden Crow Divine Spirit presented its final origin blood and 
divine soul to you, meaning that there is no Golden Crow origin 
blood or Golden Crow divine soul left in this world. Therefore, his 
Golden Crow bloodline can only come from the other Golden Crow 
inheritance.” 


When Huo Rulie looked up, his eyes were shaking with excitement. 
He sighed. “Maybe this is the Golden Crow Divine Spirit’s guidance. 
Although he isn’t a Golden Crow Sect disciple, this is the first time 
the Golden Crow flame was glorious as this in the Eastern Divine 
Region. After today, all Golden Crow Sect disciples will come to 
respect him greatly, and the elders cann’t stop praising him for his 
actions. It doesn’t actually matter where he came to earn his Golden 
Crow bloodline now, hahahahaha...” 


Huo Rulie laughed to his heart’s content. Huo Poyun’s terrible 
defeat and depression had made him feel down for a little, but Yun 
Che’s fight today had opened up so many pores and made him so 
happy that he literally couldn’t describe his emotions. Who knew 
how many times he had laughed like he did today. 


Huo Rulie didn’t notice that Huo Poyun wasn’t laughing or smiling 
alongside him. Instead, the young man looked down to his feet. 


“Master,” Huo Poyun said, “Brother Yun’s obviously at the eighth 
level of the Divine Tribulation Realm... but he still managed to 
defeat Lu Lengchuan with the Golden Crow flames, who’s at the 
tenth level of the Divine Spirit Realm. His Golden Crow bloodline... 
must be a lot purer than mine, isn’t it.” 


“Oh no.” But Huo Rulie shook his head and answered seriously, 
“The Golden Crow Divine Spirit once said that you’re the next 
Golden Crow Divine Spirit. This means you have the richest Golden 
Crow bloodline in the entire world. Yun Che...” 


Huo Rulie paused for a second before continuing, “Yun’er, do you 
remember how Yun Che blocked your Golden Annihilation and 
Nine Suns Heaven’s Fury head on and suffered no damage three 
years ago at Snow Song Realm?” 


Huo Poyun. “...” 


“T never really understood how he did it until today. Considering 
his cultivation level that day, it should’ve been impossible for him 
to block your Golden Crow flames no matter how good he was at 
commanding ice profound energy... the fact that he was able to 
resist your power while being completely unharmed proves that he 
has tremendous control over the power of ice and fire... a level 
that’s far higher than yours.” 


“Plus, he has the Golden Crow’s bloodline in him. This means that 
it’s definitely possible for him to block your Golden Crow flames 
perfectly.” 
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...” Huo Poyun couldn’t say anything for a very long time. 


“T finally understood why Mu Xuanyin wanted me to gamble the 
Golden Crow’s Record of the Burning World that day. It was all 
for...” Huo Rulie shook his head and smiled unconsciously. 


If he had learned of the truth that day, he would’ve been absolutely 
furious with Mu Xuanyin. However, his “loss” had contributed 
largely to Yun Che’s victory... he could only feel pleased and lucky 
when he thought about this. He actually didn’t feel displeased by 
Mu Xuanyin’s trickery in the slightest. 


“T see.” Huo Poyun muttered before continuing, “The Snow Song 
Realm King took the Golden Crow’s Record of the Burning World 
from master because she wanted to give it to Brother Yun. This 
means that Brother Yun probably hadn’t cultivated the Golden 
Crow’s Record of the Burning World even though he already had its 


bloodline. If that’s true, that means that he was able to unleash 
Nine Suns Heaven’s Fury... despite cultivating the Golden Crow’s 
Record of the Burning World for only three years...” 


Huo Poyun’s words caught Huo Rulie completely off guard. He 
stopped in his tracks and stared blankly into space for a very long 
time. “Now that you mention it... this kid... is seriously a 
monster...” 


He was the Golden Crow Sect’s sect master, and he hadn’t been able 
to cultivate Nine Suns Heaven’s Fury despite spending almost ten 
thousand years trying to do so... Meanwhile, Yun Che took only 
three years to cultivate Nine Suns Heaven’s Fury!! Three measley 
years! ! 


If he didn’t love Yun Che to death right now, he would probably 
choke to death instead. 


“Yes.” Huo Poyun said, “Brother Yun is just so impressive. It’s only 
today that I realize that I’m incomparable to him in every way... 
actually, I should say that ’m not even qualified to be a 
comparison. To think I would be so foolish as to think that I’m...” 


“Hahaha, now, you shouldn’t undervalue yourself so much, Yun’er. 
Yun Che is an absolute monster that surprised even the god 
emperors. This God Conferred Battle will definitely make him 
famous throughout the entire God Realm, and there’s no praise that 
he doesn’t deserve. He’s the kind of monster that may not show up 
even in a hundred thousand years after all! You don’t need to 
compare yourself to him. You only need to know that you will 
always be my greatest pride.” 


Huo Poyun sucked in a deep breath. “Don’t worry, master. I won’t 
disappoint you any longer.” 


“Good! Your promise gladdens me considerably, Yun’er. Mn, 
speaking of which, that Yun boy has the Golden Crow bloodline 
even though isn’t a member of our Golden Crow Sect, and now the 
entire Eastern Divine Region knows about it. The two of you are 
best friends, and I’m fond of him too, so I guess we can call him half 
a member of the Golden Crow Sect? To think that our Golden Crow 


Sect will be fortunate enough to welcome both of you into its fold. 
I, Huo Rulie can meet my ancestors with a smile even if I were to 
die right away, hahahahaha...” 


Huo Rulie laughed loudly as he strode back into his room. Even an 
idiot could see that his feelings couldn’t get any better than this. 


A surge of irritation suddenly rose from the bottom of Huo Poyun’s 
heart as he stared at Huo Rulie’s departing back. 


He went out of the courtyard with a heavy heart to take a walk, 
unaware of the passage of time or where he was headed to until he 
nearly ran into an ancient tree. 


“Sigh.” Huo Poyun stopped in his tracks and smiled mockingly at 
himself. He shook his head and looked at the sky with clear regret. 
“My master’s praise, my peers’ admiration, and fame throughout the 
entire Divine Eastern Region... Brother Yun rightfully deserves all 
these. He even inherited my will and kept the Golden Crow flames 
burning on the God Conferred Stage...” 


“T should be happy, gratified and honored by his deeds. He even 
thinks of me as a friend! He’s the first person who came over to 
console me when I fell into depression. I can definitely see that he’s 
trying to help me regain my confidence by beating Lu Lengchuan 
with the Golden Crow flames as well.” 


“Brother Yun is undoubted a proud son of god, and yet he was 
never an arrogant or insincere person. I’m truly lucky to be able to 
make a friend like him. But as his friend... to think that I was so 
jealous of him just now.” 


He exhaled deeply before continuing, “It seems that my cultivation 
of the mind is far behind my cultivation of the profound way. I 
probably don’t even deserve to call him my brother the way I am 
right now.” 


After breathing the air outside for a very long time, Huo Poyun was 
finally able to muster a smile. The walk had made him feel a lot 
better. 


Yun Che’s Golden Crow flames had stunned the entire Eastern 
Divine Region. Huo Rulie, Yan Juehai, and the elders only had 
endless praise for him. Even the disciples of all three Flame God 
sects couldn’t hold back their respect and admiration when they 
were speaking of Yun Che. All these factors had undoubtedly caused 
an uncontrollable spurt of jealousy inside his heart. 


Had Yun Che won all this using any other power, he would only be 
happy for him and cheer for him from the bottom of his heart. 


However... the power he used was the Golden Crow flame... 


He, Huo Poyun was the one who had the richest Golden Crow 
bloodline and Golden Crow Divine Soul. He was the one who was 
supposed to become Flame God Realm’s hope and future. He was 
the one who was supposed to burn the brightest Golden Crow flame 
to ever exist... for the longest time, he had believed that he was one 
and only... 


He had never felt such a smothering pressure and jealousy in his life 
until today. It made him afraid, ashamed, and disgusted with 
himself. 


His emotions also made him realize that he was sorely lacking in 
the mind department. 


His emotional issues slightly resolved, Huo Poyun turned around 
and got ready to return. It was at this moment two white figures 
dressed in Ice Phoenix snow robes suddenly walked over from the 
distance. They were obviously Ice Phoenix disciples, and they were 
chatting excitedly about something. 


“Everyone’s talking about Senior Brother Yun right now. To think 
that he would actually beat Lu Lengchuan, Sss... it still feels like a 
dream honestly.” 


“Yeah, did you notice that the upper star realm people we ran into 
earlier were looking at us with different eyes? It’s not just a dream, 
it’s a dream I wouldn’t even dare to imagine.” 


“Haha, speaking of which, do you remember the time the sect 


master took in Senior Brother Yun as her direct disciple and gifted 
Senior Sister Feixue as his dual cultivation partner? At first, I 
thought it was a shame that the great elder and Senior Sister Feixue 
had to deal with Yun Che. But now? Tsk, I can’t believe I was stupid 
enough to doubt our sect master.” 


“But of course, our sect master is beyond amazing.” 


“...” Suddenly, Huo Poyun stopped in his tracks and shuddered like 
he was just struck by lightning... 


It took him a very long time before he was finally moved and 
walked away in silence. However, his footsteps looked a tad 
floaty... 


Chapter 1200 - A Warning Sign 


Chapter 1200 - A Warning Sign 


Yun Che completely healed from his injuries and recovered his 
profound strength inside the Time Wheel Pearl. Afterwards, he 
immediately deactivated the time wheel barrier instead of choosing 
to cultivate inside it. It was almost impossible for him to raise his 
profound strength to the same level as Jun Xilei just by cultivating 
for a few months. 


He had to make the best use of the seven Time Wheel Pearls in his 
possession before his fight against Jun Xilei. Otherwise, it would be 
waste of them. 


The night passed by quietly as Yun Che adjusted his state to its 
peak. When he opened his eyes, it was bright outside. 


His battle on this day had come so soon, and his opponent was... 
Shui Meiyin. 


Perceiving the change in his aura, Mu Bingyun came over to his 
side, “The time for your battle is near. Let’s go.” 


Yun Che got up and said as he thought of something, “Palace 
Master Bingyun, Brother Poyun’s condition still didn’t seem to be in 
a good condition yesterday, so I’ll go over to take a look at him. It 
would naturally be the best if I can get him over to the competition 
site to watch the battle.” 


“ ..That’s all right.” Mu Bingyun nodded her head. She had already 
realized during this time period that Yun Che really considered Huo 
Poyun his friend, and was very concerned about him getting 
disheartened because of Jun Xilei. 


Yun Che came over to the residence of the Flame God Realm, but he 
was not able to sense Huo Poyun’s aura. 


“Oh... Senior Brother Poyun has already gone to the Conferred God 


Stage, along with Sect Master, quite a while ago,” a Golden Crow 
Sect disciple, who was staying behind in the residence, told him. 
There was a look of worship in his eyes as he informed Yun Che. 


The look of worship in his eyes was absolutely much more intense 
than when facing Huo Poyun. 


“T see.” 


As Yun Che was about to leave, the Golden Crow Sect disciple 
called out, as he found it difficult to suppress his excitement, “S- 
sir... Yun Che, best of luck in your Conferred God Battle today!” 


Yun Che soared into the sky as he made his way to the Conferred 
God Stage by himself. Huo Poyun had finally gone to the audience 
seating area today along with Huo Rulie, which made it seem as if 
he had come out of his depression. But Yun Che didn’t feel relaxed 
in the least, and he became even more worried instead. 


Looking at the extremely passionate look in that Golden Crow Sect 
disciple’s eyes had made him think of something all of a sudden. 


“Sigh.” Yun Che let out a light sigh. He talked to himself, 
“Seriously, these youngsters...” 


He appeared to have forgotten that his current biological age was 
even lower than Huo Poyun’s. 


As he drew closer to the Conferred God Stage area, a group of three 
flew over from another direction. Yun Che was immediately startled 
when he cast a sideways glance in their direction. 


The one leading the group was actually none other than Shui 
Yingyue! The most eye-catching among the three people, that 
subconsciously made others look at her first, was an exquisite and 
petite girl of tender age who was dressed in black skirt. 


It was his opponent on this day—Shui Meiyin! 


The third person was a youth in blue. His face was fair and clear, 
and had delicate features, but he still looked heroic despite that. 


“Huh?” When Yun Che saw the group of three, Shui Meiyin also 
caught sight of him. She moved her beautiful eyes in a circle before 
suddenly pulling her elder sister as she flew straight to Yun Che. 


“Big Brother Yun Che!” Shui Meiyin’s fine eyebrows curved as she 
waved her little hand at Yun Che. “What a coincidence. We meet 
again.” 


“Eh... ah, it is indeed quite a coincidence.” This heaven favored girl 
who was the focus of attention of the people throughout the world 
had surprisingly taken the initiative to come over and chat with 
him. Yun Che had no idea how to respond in such a situation. 


Shui Meiyin slightly raised her face as her starry eyes twinkled, “Big 
Brother Yun Che, your performance was truly awesome in the fight 
with Brother Lengchuan yesterday! I worship you so much!” 
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...” Yun Che was startled. He noticed that Shui Yingyue and the 
youth who were with Shui Meiyin were completely taken aback at 
her words, and even the expressions in their eyes seemed to have 
changed. 


Seeing the clear look of disbelief on Yun Che’s face, Shui Meiyin 
pursed her tender lips, “I’m telling you the truth. Moreover, this is 
my first time sincerely worshiping someone. It’s because Big Brother 
Yun Che is truly so, so awesome... Oh, that’s right!” 


Shui Meiyin moved a bit to the side, “This is my big sister. You 
must have seen her before.” 


Shui Yingyue slightly nodded towards Yun Che. There was no doubt 
that the look in her eyes, while looking at Yun Che, was completely 
different from the first time she saw him. 


“He is my Ninety-ninth Big Brother.” Shui Meiyin pointed to the 
youth. “Ninety-ninth Big Brother also participated in this session of 
the Profound God Convention, but was defeated in the third round 
of the preliminaries. He is so much worse than Big Brother Yun Che, 
and can’t be compared to even your little finger.” 


The identity of the youth was naturally extraordinary for him to be 


able to travel with Shui Yingyue and Shui Meiyin. He could have 
acted proud in front of Yun Che given his identity as a son of the 
Glazed Light Realm King, but his noble and towering presence was 
instantly reduced to nothingness by the remark Shui Meiyin made. 
He said to Yun Che with an awkward expression, “Cough, this 
humble one is Shui Yinghen, the ninety-ninth son of my royal 
father. Watching little brother Yun’s battle yesterday, broadened the 
horizons of this humble one.” 


“’,.So it’s the ninety-ninth young master of the Glazed Light Realm. 
I’m very pleased to meet you.” Yun Che returned the greeting, as he 
sighed with emotion in his heart. If it was before the Profound God 
Convention, how was it possible for a proud person of the Glazed 
Light Realm, a peak level upper star realm, to even spare a glance 
at a person from a middle star realm? But now, not only did a son 
of the Glazed Light Realm King take the initiative to talk to him, 
but he even called himself “this humble one”... 


He had an impression of Shui Yinghen. He vaguely remembered 
that he was one of the thousand heaven chosen children, but was 
not able to pass the third round inside the Eternal Heaven Tower, 
and consequently, was unable to enter the Conferred God Battle. 


Considering how Shui Meiyin roasted him without any mercy just 
now, it appeared to be quite a disgrace to this ninety-ninth young 
master of the Glazed Light Realm. 


“Big Brother Yun Che, your opponent today is me, so you need to 
be careful.” Shui Meiyin’s eyebrows curved as she revealed a sweet 
and lovely smile. She didn’t seem as if she was facing an opponent 
in the least. 


“Same goes for you,” Yun Che replied. 


“However,” the girl slightly moved her starry eyes, as she said 
smilingly, “it doesn’t look like you are completely unworried about 
losing to me.” 


“No.” Yun Che shook his head. “I have never underestimated my 
opponent, and it is even more so in your case.” 


Shui Meiyin blinked her eyes. She wore a serious face, as she 
pointed her nose and lips up a bit and said in a certain tone, “But... 
do you really think so in your heart?” 
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...” Shui Meiyin’s eyes looked pure like crystals, however, they had 
the same depth to them as a dark night. It seemed as if she could 
directly see through a person’s soul. 


Yun Che was definitely not taking Shui Meiyin lightly, but as he 
was extremely confident in his mental power, he had never thought 
of the possibility of him losing to Shui Meiyin, not even 
subconsciously. After winning the battle against Lu Lengchuan the 
previous day, he had spent the whole night racking his brain to 
come up with a way to win against Jun Xilei. He almost didn’t 
bother thinking about how he was going to fight his battle with 
Shui Meiyin. 


Looking at Shui Meiyin’s pitch-black eyes and hearing the surety in 
her tone, he suddenly grew wary of her in the depths of his heart 
for the first time... Furthermore, it was an extremely strong feeling 
of wariness. 


“Haha,” Shui Meiyin lightly laughed at this time all of a sudden. 
Her laughter sounded quite lovely. “I may be younger in age and 
such a cute girl, but you might find it even more difficult to deal 
with me than Big Brother Lengchuan. Big Brother needs to be 
extremely careful.” 


“All right,” Shui Yingyue pulled Shui Meiyin by the hand and 
slightly glanced at Yun Che. “The time for the battle to start is near, 
so let’s be on our way.” 


“Mn!” Shui Meiyin pulled her elder sister’s hand. “Big Brother Yun 
Che, we’ll meet again in a bit 


The pair of sisters slowly flew away, one dressed in black, the other 
blue. As the sleeves of their robes fluttered in the wind, they 
appeared like two butterflies dancing in the air, which was quite a 
delightful sight to say the least. 


Shui Yinghen’s figure, however, came to a stop in the sky. He 


suddenly turned around and told Yun Che in a low voice, with a 
stern expression on his face, “Hey! I must warn you not to think 
that you will be able to defeat my little sister just because you 
defeated Lu Lengchuan. My little sister... is a monstrous girl that is 
several thousand times more capable and fearsome than what she 
has shown or you can imagine. You barely managed to keep your 
life to get that brilliant victory yesterday, so try not to be 
thoroughly destroyed today!” 
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...” Yun Che was slightly stunned. He said while nodding, “I thank 
the ninety-ninth young master for the warning.” 


“It’s good if you understand!” Having finished his words, he 
surprisingly drew a bit closer instead of leaving. He also lowered his 
voice a lot, “Well... you see, I warned you out of kindness, so 
shouldn’t you, you know... cough, repay me for it? During your 
fight with Lu Lengchuan yesterday... how did you pull off that ‘God 
ManifestationIllusion Divine Art’?” 


Yun Che, “...” 


“Tt isn’t the true ‘God ManifestationIllusion Divine Art,’ right? Royal 
father told me that it is only after reaching the Divine Master Realm 
that one is able to use it to its utmost ability. Why did someone 
such as you, who is just at the Divine Tribulation Realm, succeed in 
doing it...? Is there some trick to it? Is it difficult to learn?” 


“Ninety-ninth Big Brother! Hurry... up!” 


Shui Meiyin’s voice was heard from far, far away. Shui Yingyue 
promptly turned his head around, as if he had heard an imperial 
edict, and after a moment of hesitation, immediately flew in the 
direction of the voice. At the same time, he didn’t forget to leave a 
few words for Yun Che, “Later... Let’s talk about it again later!” 


When Yun Che arrived at the Conferred God Stage, he immediately 
caught sight of Huo Poyun. Huo Poyun also saw him coming over 
and stood up to welcome him. 


“Brother Poyun, you have finally come. It seems that you have 
definitely thought through a lot of things,” Yun Che said with a 


faint smile. 


However, Huo Poyun shook his head in response, and let out a 
bitter laugh, “If I speak the truth, it would only sound like a joke to 
Brother Yun. Yesterday, I also once believed that I had broken free 
from the obstacles set up by my inner demons, but...” 


“Sigh.” Huo Poyun let out a light sigh, as a perplexed look surfaced 
in his eyes. “I clearly know that I’m under the influence of a heart 
demon, but I’m still utterly incapable of getting rid of it. I clearly 
know that I should not be thinking so pessimistically, but I’m still 
unable to change my way of thinking... It is only after arriving at 
the Eternal Heaven Realm that I discovered I’m actually a useless 
person.” 


“Hahaha,” Yun Che unexpectedly laughed at his words. “Brother 
Poyun, do you still remember my words? Don’t treat your inner 
demon as a bad thing. On the contrary, this is something one must 
experience in their life. Once you pass through this phase, you will 
be able to have a brand-new perspective of heaven and earth.” 


“Mn!” Huo Poyun nodded heavily. “I won’t let myself continue to 
be in such a disgraceful state. Brother Yun, you will be able to enter 
the ranks of the top four after winning your battle today! You will 
be able to become part of the ‘Four Conferred God Children!’ I 
remember the Voice of Eternal Heaven saying that the top four 
contestants will be given special rewards by the four great king 
realms. Therefore... you have to do your best. You must emerge 
victorious.” 


“Of course!” 


It was the sixth round of the Losers Group that was to be held this 
day, and a total of two battles would be fought. Following the 
announcement by Honorable Qu Hui, the Conferred God Battles for 
this day began quickly. 


In the first battle, it was a face-off between Jun Xilei and Meng 
Duanxi. Nothing suspenseful or unexpected happened during this 
battle, and Jun Xilei easily won after only using six sword attacks. 


“Meng Duanxi has lost, and his journey in the Conferred God Battle 
will stop here. Jun Xilei has won, and she will be participating in 
the seventh round of the Losers Group three days from now!” 


“Now we will now have the second battle of the sixth round of the 
Losers Group, Shui Meiyin of the Glazed Light Realm versus Yun 
Che of the Snow Song Realm!” 


As soon as Honorable Qu Hui made the announcement, the gazes of 
everyone present, including the great god emperors, star gods, 
moon gods, and guardians, focused on Yun Che right away... This 
scene alone was enough to manifest the enormous influence Yun 
Che possessed after his battle the previous day, 


Mu Bingyun spoke five words of warning, “You must be extremely 
careful.” 


“Brother Yun, I suggest you suppress her with your profound 
strength as soon as possible, once the battle starts, so that she 
doesn’t get the chance to execute her mental attacks,” Huo Poyun 
said in a low voice. 


Yun Che slightly nodded his head. He flew up into the air and 
landed on the Conferred God Stage, facing Shui Meiyin who was 
standing quite far away. Vermillion rays of light flashed, after 
which the Heaven Smiting Sword appeared in his hand, though he 
hadn’t moved his profound energy yet. 


Compared to the serious look in his eyes, and him preparing himself 
for the battle, Shui Meiyin had both of her hands behind her back. 
Her delicate fingers were still dexterously fiddling with the 
butterfly-shaped knot that was tied around her slim waist. There 
was a faint, beautiful smile on her face that made others feel no 
tension or deterrence at all. 


The audience seating area was particularly quiet, as everyone 
looked at the stage with bated breath. 


It was because no one dared to predict the outcome of this face-off. 


There was no doubt that Yun Che had great strength, and it could 


be said that the whole Eastern Divine Region was stunned by his 
performance in the battle the previous day. 


Shui Meiyin,however, was an extremely special existence. 


Her profound strength was only at the first level of the Divine Spirit 
Realm. Although it was an absolutely world-shaking cultivation for 
someone of her age, it was undoubtedly at the bottom level among 
the participants of the Conferred God Battle. She had not faced a 
single defeat so far in the Conferred God Battle, except for the one 
time when she took the initiative to admit defeat in her battle 
against Shui Yingyue! 


Moreover, she was able to win each of her battles quite easily. 


At the same time, she had never used her profound strength to fight 
until now, and instead relied entirely on her extremely high level 
movement skill, and her incomparably extraordinary mental power. 


Besides, the two of them had the lowest profound strengths among 
the thirty-two Conferred God Candidates, and even the thousand 
heaven chosen children. 


One was at the first level of the Divine Spirit Realm, the other at the 
eighth level of the Divine Tribulation Realm. 


Despite having such low cultivations, these two had surprisingly 
trampled on all their opponents in the late stage of Divine Spirit 
Realm, and they were now going to fight for a position among the 
final four of the competition. There was no doubt that it was a 
great, miraculous spectacle to see such people facing each other at 
this stage in the history of the Conferred God Battle. 


As Yun Che was staring fixedly at her, Shui Meiyin tilted her head 
to the side. Her charming eyes narrowed into the shape of crescent 
moons, as a very soft and light soul voice transmitted inside his 
mind,“Big Brother Yun Che, be careful.” 


“Begin!!” 


The moment Honorable Qu Hui’s voice resounded like a 
thunderclap, Yun Che rushed ahead, while unleashing all of his 


profound energy, like an arrow that had just left the bowstring... 


He had the same plan as Huo Poyun—to suppress her with his 
absolutely superiority in energy, and give her no chance to make 
use of her mental power! 
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Apparently, Shui Meiyin had already expected Yun Che to charge. A 
blue profound image immediately emerged before her and formed a 
small-scale profound formation that was shining with aqua blue 
light. 


BANG!! 


Yun Che’s profound energy surged ahead like waves as he tried to 
suppress his opponent, and the sound produced by the blast of aura 
was quite heavy too. However, he was unable to suppress Shui 
Meiyin. He saw her figure slowly disappearing after a flash of the 
blue light from the profound formation. 


Next, her aura came from quite a distant place high above in the 
sky. 


“Tllusory Butterfly Dance’... Just as expected of a top level 
movement art that even Shui Yingyue failed to cultivate 
successfully. It is indeed extraordinary.” 


Yun Che praised her skill in his heart. Judging from how Shui 
Meiyin was so easily able to escape from his suppression, and even 
instantly broke free from his aura that was locked onto her, her 
“Tllusory Butterfly Dance” was absolutely not inferior to the Moon 
Splitting Cascade—Of course, it was only comparable to a Moon 
Splitting Cascade that had not reached the realm of great 
perfection. 


Yun Che quickly locked his aura onto Shui Meiyin once again, but 
Shui Meiyin had begun her counterattack at this time. As she waved 
her little hand, “Illusory Mental Butterfly Language” radiated with 
blue light. A water curtain instantly spread all over the sky before 
turning over and falling down. 


Ice attribute profound arts were derived from the water attribute, 


but they were overall better than pure water attribute profound arts 
with respect to offense, control, and defense. The only demerit of 
using such an art was the difficulty in executing it. Therefore, 
ninety percent of the profound practitioners who were proficient in 
water attribute arts used ice attribute profound arts, while only an 
extremely low number of people practiced pure water attribute arts. 


The main profound art of the Glazed Light Realm, “Billowing Star 
Bestowal” was also a pure water attribute profound art. However, 
considering that such a profound art was the main art of one of the 
three strongest star realms below the king realms, it was easily 
understandable that it was absolutely impossible for it to be 
compared with ordinary water attribute profound arts. 


But, no matter whether it was an ice attribute or a water attribute 
profound art, it posed no threat at all to Yun Che who had Water 
Spirit Evil Body! 


Besides, although the water curtain might seem huge, it didn’t have 
the slightest bit of deterrent force. Yun Che leapt up as he casually 
swung his sword. Right after, a tearing sound was heard as the 
water curtain, that had covered the whole sky, was torn open as 
easily as a cotton or silk cloth, and revealed the azure sky that had 
been hidden by it for a short while... However, another water 
curtain suddenly descended upon him before he could even catch 
sight of Shui Meiyin’s figure and blocked his field of vision again. 


It was also at this moment that Shui Meiyin’s aura disappeared all 
of a sudden. 


Yun Che was taken aback. He was about to tear open the water 
curtain again when he suddenly raised his brows. 


Something’s odd!! 


Yun Che suddenly came to a stop as his figure stood still in midair, 
his profound energy drifting around his body. He then slowly closed 
both of his eyes and his consciousness swiftly submerged inside the 
sea of his mind. 


It was actually quite dangerous to have one’s consciousness 


submerge during a fight on the Conferred God Stage. However, Yun 
Che not only submerged his consciousness, he even submerged as 
much as eighty percent of it within the sea of his mind, only leaving 
twenty percent to respond to the outside world. There was no doubt 
that he was full of openings at this moment. 


There were stars twinkling in the space inside his soul. The whole 
place was quiet and nothing unusual could be noticed. But Yun Che 
didn’t show any signs of withdrawing his consciousness. Instead, he 
focused his mind as golden rays of light flashed all of a sudden. The 
Golden Crow Divine Soul transformed into a huge divine image of 
the Golden Crow, craned its neck, and let out a long cry, which 
immediately turned Yun Che’s soul world into a sea of fire. 


In an instant, countless small, exquisite and agile black butterflies 
became visible amidst the firelight, and then, they got quickly 
burned and annihilated as they dispersed away in all directions. 


These “black butterflies” had already entered his mind some time 
ago, and were completely undetectable until he unleashed the 
power of the Golden Crow Divine Soul! 


“Oh my!” 


A girl’s clear and melodious cry of surprise resounded inside the sea 
of fire. 


“Big Brother, you’re so awesome! I didn’t expect you to discover 
them so soon!” 


“No, actually, I didn’t really discover them,” Yun Che said slowly. 
“It’s just that you made a little careless mistake when you used your 
‘enchantment.’ The color of the sky here in Eternal Heaven Realm is 
pale white, but the sky I saw just now looked a bit azure. It was 
then that I realized that I had fallen under your ‘enchantment’ at 
some point in time!” 


“Eh? Is that so...?” the girl talked to herself in a low voice. 


Yun Che had spoken in a very calm voice, but he was in fact feeling 
inwardly nervous. He raised his vigilance to the limit as a sense of 


crisis rushed through the depths of his consciousness.. 


He had personally witnessed Meng Duanxi suffering a crushing 
defeat under the influence of Shui Meiyin’s soul power. He had no 
idea that he had fallen into Shui Meiyin’s charm until the moment 
of his defeat. Although he was amazed upon seeing the 
extraordinary power of her soul, he had absolute confidence that he 
wouldn’t end up in as miserable state as Meng Duanxi given his 
strong mental power. At the least, he would not fall into her 
enchantment without even being aware of it. 


But at this moment, he suddenly realized how terrifying Shui 
Meiyin’s soul power was. 


When they were fighting, he had made sure to be as alert as 
possible, so that he could fully ward off her incoming soul attacks, 
and even launch a counterattack if possible. 


But just now, if he hadn’t submerged his consciousness inside his 
mind, he would have been completely unable to sense that the 
world inside his mind had been invaded. 


It was still fine if his mind was invaded when he was totally 
unprepared against the invasion, but the scary thing was that he 
was clearly prepared to deal with any and all mind invasions... 


Could it be that her soul power could actually ignore the defense of 
the soul and enter the soul world without any kind of restriction!? 


“Hee, Big Brother, you’ve guessed it!” 


While Yun Che was bewildered, a light laugh suddenly resounded 
inside the world of his mind, “My soul has a strange name, ‘Divine 
Stainless Soul.’ Daddy said that it was born after being tainted by 
the primordial power. It is the purest soul inside the Primal Chaos 
and has a certain level of affinity with all non-evil souls. Therefore, 
it can very easily invade others’ soul worlds.” 


“Big Brother’s soul is really, really strong, but was still invaded so 
easily by me. This shows that Big Brother actually possesses a very 
pure soul!” 


Divine... Stainless Soul!? 


Was it also born from the most primitive ‘primordial energy’ just 
like the “Divine Stainless Body” that Mu Xuanyin had mentioned 
before! ? 


“Pure? Heh... My soul doesn’t deserve this word.” Having finished 
his words, he was startled all of a sudden. Soon after, his soul voice 
lowered, “You... can ‘see’ my thoughts?” 


“Hehehe!” the girl again laughed beautifully. “It’s because I’m right 
now inside your soul world!” 


cc 


...” How fearsome it was for someone to know what you were 
thinking at any time? If things went on like this, she would very 
likely be able to invade his memories too. 


[Note: The ‘soul world’ is the world inside the soul, and the ‘mind 
world’ is the world inside the mind. Furthermore, apparently the 
soul resides inside the mind. ] 


Yun Che’s mind world grew tense once again, as he said in a heavy 
voice, “All right... In that case... I will first drive you out of my 
mind!!” 


BOOM BOOM!! 


Flames exploded inside Yun Che’s mind world as a sky-shocking 

phoenix cry resounded. Every strand of Yun Che’s mental power 

transformed into exploding Golden Crow flames, which made his 
whole mind world turn completely into a sea of fire. 


The Golden Crow Divine Soul seemed as fierce as Golden Crow 
divine flames as it burned and annihilated all foreign things within 
the mind world, without exception. 


But there were countless black butterflies dancing gracefully in the 
midst of the sea of fire that extended throughout the area. As they 
burned, one by one, and were exterminated inside the sea of fire, 
more and more new butterflies entered to replace them. Not only 
did the black butterflies not get fully exterminated by the blazing 
golden flame, their numbers grew instead as they gradually flew 


towards the even deeper soul world. 


Yun Che stirred his thoughts at once. In a split second, a change 
happened in the sea of fire. The flames burning everywhere 
suddenly transformed into countless swiftly flying butterflies, that 
were made of flames, and rushed in the direction of the black 
butterflies as they burned fiercely. 


He had used Red Butterfly Domain, the strongest killing move of 
the Golden Crow’s soul power. Back then, Yun Che had solely relied 
on “Red Butterfly Domain” to annoy the hell out of the enormous 
Black Soul Divine Sect. It made each and every person of the sect 
anxious as they trembled with fear. 


“Wow! Big Brother, your soul power can actually materialize into 
such beautiful butterflies. So awesome!” 


Yun Che accumulated his entire soul power and his mind grew 
tense, but Shui Meiyin’s carefree, tender and clear sound came from 
within his soul world. Her voice sounded joyous as if she had seen 
something nice, without the slightest sign of nervousness or 
cautiousness that one would show during a battle between souls. 


She was evidently quite relaxed! 


The soul power of Red Butterfly Domain was extremely 
domineering. Once it was unleashed, it could easily burn and 
destroy the mind of a divine way profound practitioner in an 
instant. But the butterflies made of flames were unable to burn and 
annihilate the black butterflies immediately. They were in a tangle 
with their targets for a short time, and Yun Che’s soul world 
sometimes brightened and other times darkened as the groups of 
butterflies danced around disorderly. 


It was bizarrely quiet on the Conferred God Stage. Yun Che was 
standing still in midair with his eyes closed, without budging an 
inch. Shui Meiyin was less than thirty steps away behind him. She 
had her starry eyes narrowed as she also stayed completely still. 


“They are... fiercely competing using their mental powers?” 


“Meiyin has the Divine Stainless Soul, so if someone forcibly fights 
against it with their mental power...” Shui Yingyue had an 
unconcerned look in her beautiful eyes, as if she already knew the 
outcome. “Even Luo Changsheng is absolutely not her opponent 
when it comes to a fight between souls, so there is no doubt that 
Yun Che will lose for sure!” 


The Glazed Light Realm King also nodded his head slightly. Shui 
Meiyin was born with a variant soul and no one knew better than 
him, her father, about how terrifying her mental power was. Even if 
Yun Che discovered that his soul had been invaded, he should still 
try to win against her using his absolutely superior battle power. It 
was extremely unwise of him to dare to have a frontal confrontation 
with her using his soul power! 


The mighty force of the Golden Crow was constantly emitting from 
Yun Che. It would sometimes grow strong, other times weak, 
making it apparent that he was utilizing the Golden Crow Divine 
Soul. Soon after, an ice-cold coercion suddenly added to the mighty 
force of the Golden Crow. Yun Che had actually unleashed the Ice 
Phoenix Divine Soul too. 


Having to use two divine souls at the same time caused Yun Che’s 
body to tremble faintly. 


On the other hand, Shui Meiyin’s eyes were slightly narrowed as the 
hem of her skirt fluttered in the wind. She looked calm and quiet as 
if she was dreaming, and it was totally impossible to tell whether 
she was really using her soul power. 


Inside Yun Che’s soul world, red butterflies danced around as the 
Ice Phoenix let out a long cry. A blue light and flame butterflies 
blocked and exterminated the black butterflies that were invading 
from some unknown place. But as if there was no end to the black 
butterflies, their numbers didn’t decrease all this time, no matter 
how Yun Che resisted them. 


I don’t believe that a little girl like you who has yet to wean, can 
have a tougher mental power than me—Yun Che let out a low roar 
in his heart as his mental power surged even more fiercely. 


“Hmph! You are a little girl who has yet to wean! Let me show you 
how awesome I am!” 


A dissatisfied snort of the girl resounded as soon as the thought 
crossed Yun Che’s mind, and she immediately launched her 
“revenge” attack too. The black butterflies dancing about began to 
shine with faint pitch-black light, as a far greater oppressive feeling 
than before suddenly emitted from them and darkened the glow of 
the Golden Crow Divine Soul and the Ice Phoenix Divine Soul at the 
same time. 


that she had still not used her full power!? 


The black butterflies lightly flew across the place and destroyed the 
flame butterflies at a fast speed. They had invaded nearly thirty 
percent of the space inside Yun Che’s soul in less than ten odd 
breaths’ time. Furthermore, they were occupying more and more 
area, bit by bit. The soul world began to shake due to the unrest 
caused by them, and the shaking grew increasingly stronger with 
time. 


It was at this time that all the black butterflies flew away in all 
directions all of a sudden, and disappeared without a trace in a 
blink of an eye. As the black butterflies dispersed, an unrealistically 
beautiful picture scroll speared before Yun Che’s eyes. 


He saw high and towering mountains, faintly discernible clouds and 
mist, the vast firmament, stars and moons existing together on the 
picture scroll. In the midst of the boundless heaven and earth, the 
feeling of being a nobody rose of itself within him. Gradually, the 
high mountains as well as clouds and mist moved away into the 
distance, and there seemed to be no end to the firmament, which 
made him feel as if his existence was becoming more and more 
insignificant... even more insignificant... insignificant like a stone... 
insignificant like dust... so insignificant, as if he almost didn’t 
exist... 


This is... 


Yun Che was deeply shocked. His was rapidly losing the feeling of 


existence and he had no way to stop it. He was very clear that his 
soul would have been completely invaded when he completely lost 
the feeling of existence. At that time, he would be under Shui 
Meiyin’s control, and she could do whatever she wanted to him. 


He immediately began to struggle, but it was all to no avail no 
matter how hard he tried. It was such a fearsome feeling, as if he 
was a boat that was vainly trying to prevent itself from capsizing in 
the ocean. With the passage of time, even the existence of the 
Golden Crow Divine Soul and the Ice Phoenix Divine Soul also grew 
weaker to such an extent that they were almost undetectable. 


How... How is this possible! ? 


I have so many kinds of divine souls, and my mental power far 
exceeds an ordinary person, so how can I be so simply and 
thoroughly suppressed that I’m totally helpless against her...? She is 
clearly just a fifteen year old girl! 


The more he struggled, the weaker his existence felt. His 
consciousness was becoming cloudy at an absolutely fearsome 
speed. 


I can’t let this go on... It seems that I have to unleash the dragon 
soul! Otherwise... 


“Eh? Dragon soul? You also have a dragon soul?” 
Shui Meiyin’s light cry of surprise resounded in his mind. 


Yun Che not only had a dragon soul, it was also extremely special. 
It was the sole dragon god soul in the Primal Chaos! This thing was 
one of his most powerful life-saving cards, so unless he was 
completely out of options, he would certainly not use the dragon 
soul while everyone was looking at the Conferred God Stage. 


However, Shui Meiyin’s soul power was countless times more 
fearsome than his expectations. If he didn’t use the dragon soul 
now, he would definitely face a miserable defeat. 


When Yun Che was about to unleash the dragon soul with all his 
might, a thought suddenly crossed his mind... Wait a minute! She 


can see my thoughts whenever she wants... 
Hmm... 

Hmm? 

Hmm!! 


Yun Che completely gave up on resisting with his mental power all 
of a sudden, allowing Shui Meiyin’s soul power to invade his mind 
without any restraint. At this time, a gorgeous scene appeared 
inside his mind: 


Illusory Demon Realm, Golden Crow Lightning Flame Valley. 


Inside the barrier set up by the Golden Crow’s soul, the beautiful 
clothes of the Little Demon Empress and Feng Xue’er were lying 
completely torn on the ground, and they didn’t have a single thing 
on their bodies as they tightly entwined themselves around Yun 
Che. Sometimes Little Demon Empress would ride him, other times 
Feng Xue’er would. Sometimes Yun Che would make them get on 
each other as he did them, other times they would bury their heads 
in his crotch at the same time... The two perfect jade-like bodies, 
that seemed to shine like stars or moons, were doing the most 
obscene things in this world with Yun Che. 


BANG!! 


Yun Che’s soul world violently shook, after which he heard the 
highest-pitched girl’s scream of his life. 
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When the young girl cried out, the merciless soul pressure that had 
been stripping Yun Che’s of his sense of existence also dissipated 
suddenly like a burst dam. Spirit abruptly returned to Yun Che’s 
eyes as the Golden Crow Divine Soul and Ice Phoenix Divine Soul 
broke out of their forced slumber in unison. The infinitely vast 
space of his soul world began glowing with brilliant gold and blue 
once more... 


“You... y-y-you...” 


Although Shui Meiyin was young, she possessed a transcendent 
Divine Stainless Soul. This meant that she was born with a sense of 
superiority and nobility that came naturally to her. That was why 
she could act and smile confidently before the strongest experts of 
the Eastern Divine Region unlike other young profound 
practitioners. 


However, the young girl sounded absolutely panicked right now. 
Not a bit of calmness was left in her voice. 


Although she had a special soul that allowed her to look down on 
all living things, she was a completely blank paper when it came to 
her “experience” in the ways of men and women. In this regard, she 
was at least ten thousand Shui Yangyues behind Yun Che. 


Even more treacherous were the scenes Yun Che had specifically 
chosen to recall. Anyone, be it Shui Meiyin’s mother or a prostitute 
who had countless sexual experiences in their lives, would’ve 
turned red with embarrassment if they were in Shui Meiyin’s 
position, much less a pure fifteen year old young girl! Even better, 
Shui Meiyin’s consciousness was inside Yun Che’s soul space right 
now, which meant that she had a near perfect “view” and 
“sensation” of his dirty thoughts... 


One might say that it was a huge blow to her soul to say the least. 


After Shui Meiyin’s soul energy crumbled on its own, Yun Che 
instantly counterattacked and dispelled the layers of pressure in the 
blink of an eye. 


“You... you... how could you... you... you bad person!!” 


The young girl’s words were shaky, nonsensical, and panicky to the 
point where she was on the brink of tears. 


“Hmm? What are you saying? What did I do?” Yun Che replied 
innocently, “I was just recalling scenes of me and my wives... 
loving each other, that’s all. Is there anything wrong with that? Ah? 
Oh no, don’t tell me you peeped on those memories too? You’re not 
one of those bad girls, are you?” 


Shui Meiyin’s soul was practically shaking after Yun Che had 
blasphemed her soul, and then dumped the blame on her. “You... 
you... you are the bad person! You are a bad person! Y-you... I’m 
telling my sister about this... Nn... ’m really angry now!!” 


Shui Meiyin forced herself to concentrate and stopped her soul 
energy from collapsing in just a short time, filling Yun Che’s entire 
soul space with tremendous pressure once more. This time though, 
a delicate figure slowly appeared before Yun Che. It was none other 
than Shui Meiyin herself... somehow, she was able to manifest 
herself in Yun Che’s soul space. 


A sea of black butterflies flew behind her, filling up more than half 
of Yun Che’s soul space. Although the dancing insects looked 
ephemerally beautiful and enigmatic, Yun Che actually felt like the 
sky was about to collapse on him. His heart and soul froze for just 
an instant. The pressure was so powerful, so terrible, that Yun Che 
was almost certain that his consciousness would be completely 
crushed if it was allowed to fall on him. 


Obviously, Shui Meiyin had gotten angry. 


She had never been blasphemed in her life, much less in such a 
shameless and intimate way. 


Black butterflies filled the sky. The ice phoenix and golden crow’s 
soul images quickly turned pale and colorless once more. 


Shui Meiyin’s soul energy definitely far exceeded his expectations. 
He had always been confident in his mental strength, but the reality 
was that Shui Meiyin had wiped the floor with him, especially when 
she had started going all out. Even struggling had become a near 
impossibility. 


If she was this powerful at this age... he literally couldn’t imagine 
what she might become in the future. 


Unfortunately for Shui Meiyin, she was just too young. Yun Che 
knew her greatest weakness now. 


Yun Che didn’t put up any resistance despite facing the full power 
and fury of Shui Meiyin. Just as the young girl cried out, and the 
black butterflies shone black, the instant the soul energy came 
crashing down on Yun Che, a girl suddenly appeared in his mind. 


She was a young girl wearing a black dress with black butterflies 
sewn to her slender waist. She had pupils as dark as the night, the 
countenance of an angel, and a purity that was comparable to that 
to a spirit. It was none other than Shui Meiyin herself. 


The girl was standing there doing nothing, when a Yun Che 
suddenly appeared out of nowhere and pushed her down on the 
ground. He then tore apart her clothes mercilessly, and revealed a 
delicate and pitiable snow white body. 


The entire soul space shuddered, and the skyful of black butterflies 
suddenly froze in their tracks. The real Shui Meiyin’s pupils 
instantly widened. “Ah... you...” 


She was just about to shout angrily at Yun Che when her voice 
suddenly died. Then, a scream several times longer and more 
frightened than the one before burst out of her throat. 


In that scene, Yun Che had lifted her all too delicate body into the 
air, locked her in an incredibly embarrassing position and rammed 
his waist straight against hers... before she could recover from her 


shock, Yun Che had turned her around into an even more 
embarrassing pose before ravishing her from behind. 


“Ah... Ah... Waaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhh!!!” 


The young girl’s cries filled every corner of the soul world. The 
glowing black butterflies fell into confusion before they started 
crumbling in droves. 


Not only was Yun Che’s method shameless beyond compare, the 
timing of his execution was also incredibly treacherous... He had 
chosen the exact moment Shui Meiyin unleashed her full power to 
play the scene in his head. As a result, Shui Meiyin’s soul attack 
hadn’t just crumbled, it had backlashed harshly against her soul 
too. 


At the same time, Yun Che summoned all of his soul energy and 
threw it against her. The Golden Crow and Ice Phoenix divine souls 
exploded at the same time and filled the entire soul space with fire 
and ice. 


Shui Meiyin had lost control completely, and Yun Che had seized 
the opportunity to counter attack with his full power. As a result, 
Yun Che successfully overturned what should’ve been a completely 
one-sided victory, as Shui Meiyin’s soul figure turned blurry due to 
the backlash, before vanishing entirely. 


On the Conferred God Stage, Yun Che suddenly opened his eyes and 
unleashed his profound energy. He pounced towards Shui Meiyin 
like a meteor and trapped her inside profound energy right away. 


The consequence of a soul rebound was far worse than a profound 
energy rebound of the same level. If the rebound was severe, it 
might even deal irreversible damage to a one’s soul. Therefore, Shui 
Meiyin had no way to accumulate profound energy while her soul 
was in chaos. By the time she let out her scream and fell heavily on 
her butt, Yun Che had already completely sealed her in profound 
energy from head to toe. 


It looked like Yun Che had suppressed Shui Meiyin with profound 
energy easily, but in reality he was letting out a long sigh of relief 


in his head. 


The abrupt change caught everyone off guard. Loud exclamations 
kept bursting from the spectator stands. 


“What?” Shui Yangyue shot to her feet immediately. Disbelief was 
clearly etched on her face. 


The two of them had fought soul to soul, and... Yun Che was the 
one who won the battle? 


Yun Che and Shui Meiyin’s soul battle had lasted quite a long time, 
but no one had tried to check what was going on inside with their 
soul energy. It was because a forceful soul probe was bound to 
cause interference to both parties’ souls, and since this was the 
Conferred God Battle such an action was absolutely not allowed. 


Since no one could see what was going on inside the soul world, no 
one knew what kind of “terrible” battle Yun Che and Shui Meiyin 
had gone through. They only knew that Yun Che had unleashed 
both the Golden Crow Divine Soul and Ice Phoenix Divine Soul at 
the same time, although they sensed nothing from Shui Meiyin 
because her soul energy was absolutely untraceable. 


Yun Che had Shui Meiyin completely under his profound energy’s 
control. Anyone could see that he could take her life easily if he 
exerted even a bit of force. The battle, was decided. 


Yun Che said unhurriedly, “You’ve lost. Now surr... Um?” 


Yun Che’s voice trailed off unnaturally. Even his eyes had become 
frozen for a second. 


Shui Meiyin was sitting absentmindedly on the floor and staring at 
him with misty eyes. A bright pink color had crawled all the way 
from her perfect countenance down to her neck. Somehow, the 
blend of color and expression granted her a seductive, irresistible 
quality that could thrum the heartstrings and blood of every man. It 
was a charm that absolutely shouldn’t belong to someone her age. 


Gradually, Shui Meiyin’s eyes turned red and watery. 
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...” Yun Che’s face was as thick as a city wall, but even he couldn’t 
help but avert his gaze and speak weakly, “Cough, I er... as you 
know there’s a saying called ‘all fair’s in war’, so that just now was 
a er... common tactic. Please don’t get mad okay.” 


Yun Che lowered his voice to the point where only Shui Meiyin 
could hear him, and every word he said was suffused with guilt. It 
was to the point where he began withdrawing his profound energy 
from Shui Meiyin without realizing it. 


Not only was it no “common” tactic, it was absolutely despicable 
and extremely shameless, especially because his opponent was only 
half an adult. Yun Che hadn’t just blasphemed her soul in the soul 
space, he had practically raped her right before her own eyes. 
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...” Shui Meiyin bit her lips as water threatened to drown her eyes 
completely. Finally, they condensed into two translucent tear 
droplets. 


“Tll... never... forgive you!!” 


Shui Meiyin suddenly turned around after the cry and struggled free 
from Yun Che’s profound energy suppression. As she got up and 
flew into the air, the two tear droplets finally broke free from her 
eyes and landed soundlessly on the Conferred God Stage and Yun 
Che’s heart and soul. 


Yun Che, “...” 


Shui Meiyin flew out of the Conferred God Stage in the blink of an 
eye, but she didn’t slow down, return to the Glazed Light Realm’s 
seating or even greet her father and sister. She just flew far away 
into the distance. 


“Meiyin!” The Glazed Light Realm King stood up with clear worry 
on his face. Beside him, Shui Yangyue’s had already taken off in a 
blue light and chased after Shui Meiyin. Before she left, Yun Che 
could clearly sense her steely gaze drilling into his body. It was 
immediately followed by everyone else in the Glazed Light Realm’s 
seating area, including the Glazed Light Realm King himself. 


He could sense puzzlement, hostility... and anger from their eyes. 


Earlier, he hadn’t had a moment to think about the consequences 
because he was pushed to the brink by Shui Meiyin. It was only 
now that he finally realized the severity of the problem at hand. 


Shui Meiyin was no ordinary person. She was the beloved daughter 
of the Glazed Light Realm King, an unprecedented genius in the 
entire history of the Eastern Divine Region, and an unparalleled 
proud daughter of the heavens that the Eternal Heaven Realm King 
himself had tried to recruit as a disciple... then was rejected by. 


It showed just how precious Shui Meiyin was to the Glazed Light 
Realm. 


If they ever learned how exactly he had beaten Shui Meiyin... the 
entire Glazed Light Realm would eat him alive! 


Forget the Glazed Light Realm, the Glazed Light Realm King himself 
would eat him alive! 


Yun Che became drenched in cold sweat the moment he thought of 
this. 


She probably wouldn’t tell anyone else about it... would she? 


Yun Che prayed hard in his head. If she told the truth... he had 
already offended the Holy Eaves Realm earlier in order to vent his 
frustrations. If he had to deal with the Glazed Light Realm too then 
he might as well run away from the Eastern Divine Region this 
second! 


Even Honorable Qu Hui was stunned for a very long time before he 
finally returned back to earth. He hurriedly declared, “Shui Meiyin 
has gone out of bounds. Her climb to the top of the Conferred God 

Battle stops here.” 


“Yun Che wins. He'll be fighting in the seventh battle of the Losers 
Group three days from now!” 


Both of today’s battles had ended really quickly. The end result of 
Meng Duanxi and Jun Xilei’s battle surprised no one, but Yun Che 


and Shui Meiyin’s battle was definitely a shocker. Shui Meiyin’s 
abnormal reactions also made them certain that something strange 
had happened while they were doing battle in the soul world. 


Enduring the cold, murderous gaze of the Glazed Light Realm’s 
crowd, Yun Che walked down the Conferred God Stage and 
returned to his seat. The moment he sat down, Mu Bingyun asked, 
“What happened?” 


“Er...” Yun Che put on a straight face and said, “It’s nothing. Shui 
Meiyin’s soul energy is shockingly powerful, and I was nearly 
defeated by her. However, thanks to her ‘inexperience’, I was barely 
able to beat her using a ‘little trick’. I... think she got angry because 
of it.” 


Mu Bingyun knew Yun Che well enough to know that he was a man 
who hid his emotions well. However, his voice obviously lacked 
strength when he told her his answer. Whatever he did, it obviously 
wasn’t just a ‘little trick’. 


She was about to probe deeper when Huo Poyun’s barely controlled 
shout came from afar. “Brother Yun! You... You’re just too 
amazing! Top four! You’re now one of the Conferred God Children, 
a new member of the Four God Children of the Eastern Divine 
Region!” 


After Yun Che had defeated Shui Meiyin, the Four God Children of 
the Conferred God Battle were born. They were Luo Changsheng 
and Shui Yangyue from the winner group, and Jun Xilei and Yun 
Che from the loser group. 


Luo Changsheng, Shui Yangyue, and Jun Xilei were “God Children 
of the Eastern Divine Region” from the start. However, Yun Che had 
joined their ranks by replacing Lu Lengchuan. Since he had joined 
them by defeating one of their members on the Conferred God 
Stage, where countless profound practitioners of the Eastern Divine 
Region had borne witness, his new status was acknowledged and 
solidified faster than expected. 


Yun Che hailed from a middle star realm, and his profound energy 
was only at the eighth level of the Divine Tribulation Realm. 


Technically speaking, the gap between his power and the three God 
Children’s power was like heaven and earth. However, Yun Che had 
undoubted created miracle after miracle on the Conferred God 
Stage again and again, turning everyone’s common sense upside 
down and defeating opponents that should’ve been impossible for 
him to defeat. At this point, no one could question his right. On the 
contrary, the moment he was officially recognized as a member of 
the Four God Children, he was cheered by everyone from the stands 
and even those watching through the star tablets. The shouts among 
those of lower star realms and middle star realms were especially 
loud. 


This was the first time someone from a middle star realm had trod 
on the heads of countless upper star realm cultivators and become 
one of the absolute best of the best. The shock and sensation Yun 
Che stirred on the Conferred God Stage far exceeded any one of the 
three God Children. 


The cheers from the Snow Song Realm and Flame God Realm were 
so great that even the blue sky was shaking slightly in response. 


According to the Voice of Eternal Heaven, supreme glory wasn’t the 
only thing Yun Che would get for becoming a Conferred God Child. 
The four great king realms would give each of them a special 
reward as well. However, no one knew what this special reward 
would be just yet. 


There were no additional ranking battles, the Eternal Heaven Realm 
would be the judge of that. For example, Eternal Heaven Realm 
would decide between Shui Meiyin and Meng Duanxi who was fifth 
or sixth place according to their overall strength and performance. 
The same went for Lu Lengchuan, Huo Poyun, and the others as 
well. 


The next few battles to come were still displayed on the screen even 
though everyone already knew about them: 


Conferred God Group Final Match (Tomorrow): 


Holy Eaves Realm [Luo Changsheng] (Tenth level of the Divine 
Spirit Realm) versus Glazed Light Realm [Shui Yangyue] (Tenth 


level of the Divine Spirit Realm) 
Loser Group Seventh Battle (Three Days Later): 


Jasper Heart Sword Pavilion [Jun Xilei] (Tenth level of the 
Divine Spirit Realm) versus Snow Song Realm [Yun Che] (Eighth 
level of the Divine Tribulation Realm) 


Both battles had yet begun, but they had already imprinted 
themselves deep into everyone’s hearts. 


Luo Changsheng was certain to beat Shui Yangyue because Jun 
Xilei was no match for Luo Changsheng, and Shui Yangyue was 
about as strong as Jun Xilei. Naturally, it would be almost 
impossible for her to beat Luo Changsheng. 


As for the battle between Jun Xilei and Yun Che... it was true that 
Yun Che had shown them many miracles and pleasant surprises 
again and again, but he had also exposed his absolute limit during 
his battle against Lu Lengchuan. Although he ultimately managed to 
beat Lu Lengchuan, it was a hard won victory. But Jun Xilei was far 
stronger than Lu Lengchuan. 


That was why no one actually thought that he could beat Jun Xilei 
even though there were countless people who were cheering for 
him. 


Naturally, the final battle of the Losers Group should be between 
Jun Xilei and Shui Yangyue. 


Chapter 1203 - The Secret Is 
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Yun Che’s gaze shifted to a corner. Over there he saw the master- 
disciple pair of Jun Wuming and Jun Xilei were flying far away into 
the distance. Jun Xilei had not even bothered to glance at him. 


“Let’s go,” Mu Bingyun said. 


Yun Che, however, shook his head in response. He stood up and 
said to Huo Poyun, “Brother Poyun, there’s something I want to talk 
about with you alone.” 


Huo Poyun was taken aback. He didn’t say anything and simply 
gave him a light nod. 


Yun Che and Huo Poyun flew away from the place, and as soon as 
they left the Conferred God Stage area, Yun Che immediately said 
to him, “Brother Poyun, you have always been treated as the future 
hope of the Flame God Realm from the very beginning, and the 
people of Golden Crow Sect, in particular, have extremely high 
expectations for you and highly praise you. But due to the battle 
yesterday, the glory that you deserved ended up belonging to me. 
They have become crazy for me, and this craze of theirs far surpass 
what they feel for you. You must... find it very difficult to accept, 
right?” 


Huo Poyun’s body clearly became stiff for a moment. Seeing Yun 
Che speaking so bluntly, he could only blankly stare at him, without 
being able to say anything. 


Yun Che turned to look straight at him as he said in an 
incomparably serious manner, “Yesterday, I thought that winning 
against Lu Lengchuan with the Golden Crow flame would make you 
regain confidence in it. However, I overlooked a critical point. 
Doing so would hurt you far more than comfort you... Although it 


was unintentional, the result is still... I must apologize to you.” 


“No, no-no!” Huo Poyun promptly waved his hand. He wanted to 
force a smile but still failed to do so as he said in a dejected tone, 
“You haven’t done anything wrong. Rather, you made the Golden 
Crow flame appear so dazzling for the first time. It is... me who 
should be apologizing. Not only did I fail to live up to expectations, 
but I also... felt unnecessary jealousy towards Brother Yun...” 


Having finished his words, Huo Poyun lowered his head. 


“Jealousy?” Yun Che said with an indistinct smile. “Brother Poyun, 
do you truly believe that my Golden Crow flame is stronger than 
yours?” 


“Of course,” Huo Poyun said in a low voice. “Your Golden Crow 
flame can even defeat Lu Lengchuan. It’s much stronger than mine.” 


“No,” Yun Che slightly shook his head. “I’m quite confident if we’re 
talking about other things, but... when it comes to the Golden Crow 
flame, I am absolutely far, far inferior to you.” 


Huo Poyun was startled upon hearing Yun Che speak in an 
extremely certain tone. 


“Brother Poyun, the Golden Crow bloodline and the Golden Crow 
Divine Soul you possess, are a complete inheritance that was given 
to you by Golden Crow Sect’s Golden Crow Soul at the cost of its 
existence, right?” 


Huo Poyun suddenly raised his head. He had a baffled expression as 
he looked at Yun Che. 


Yun Che faintly smiled, “No need to be surprised. Brother Poyun, 
you must have doubts about me having the Golden Crow bloodline 
and the Golden Crow Divine Soul. Let me give you a 
straightforward answer. The world where I was born is only a little 
planet, but there was a Golden Crow inheritance left behind on it.” 


“’,.So it really... is the case,” Huo Poyun uttered in a low voice, ina 
daze. 


“The Golden Crow’s souls were both soul fragments of the Divine 
Beast Golden Crow, and could mentally communicate with each 
other. Therefore, I knew that the God Realm also had a Golden 
Crow’s soul even before my arrival in this place. In other words, the 
Golden Crow’s soul in your Flame God Realm had not ceased to 
exist before I came to the God Realm. However, the Flame God 
Realm no longer had the Golden Crow’s soul when I arrived at the 
God Realm. Then I saw you, who had such an extremely strong 
Golden Crow bloodline, as well as an abnormally great control over 
the Golden Crow flame. That’s why when we met for the first time 
in the Snow Song Realm, I had already guessed this point.” 


Of course, there was also another reason. He had the precedent of 
Feng Xue’er to go by. 


“You...” Huo Poyun was stupefied, and couldn’t say anything for a 
while. 


“The Golden Crow bloodline and the Golden Crow Divine Spirit I 
have are from the Golden Crow’s soul in my world. I think that the 
Golden Crow’s soul in your Flame God Realm should have 
mentioned about the existence of the other soul to you all. As part 
of inheritance, I obtained a strand of its divine soul, and a total of 
nine drops of the Golden Crow’s origin blood.” 


“Nine... drops?” Huo Poyun lightly repeated the words, as his eyes 
were filled with disbelief. 


Nine drops of the Golden Crow’s blood... and of the origin blood 
too. It was such a great divine bestowal that the disciples of the 
Golden Crow Sect would not even dare to dream of it. But, seeing 
the terrifying burning power of Yun Che’s Golden Crow flame... 
how could he only have nine drops of Golden Crow’s divine blood? 


“That’s right, only nine drops. With respect to both the divine blood 
and divine soul, Iam much weaker than you.” Yun Che looked Huo 
Poyun in the eye. “The might of my burning Golden Crow flame 
seems so great because I have another special profound art which 
helps me to control the Golden Crow flame in a much better way, 
consequently, optimizing the might of the flame. In other words, 
given the level of energy I possess right now, I can only unleash the 


power of nine drops of the Golden Crow’s divine blood, and it is 
impossible for the flame to become any stronger.” 


“On the other hand... although your control over the Golden Crow 
flame is far better than others, you are still too young, after all. You 
have a long way to go before you succeed in digging out the true 
divine might of the Golden Crow flame. In short, the burning power 
of my Golden Crow flame has already reached the limit, and you, 
with the strongest Golden Crow bloodline and the strongest Golden 
Crow Divine Soul, still have extremely enormous latent potential 
that anyone would find hard to imagine. Once you have gotten 
ahold of the true potential hidden within you, my Golden Crow 
flame will definitely be incomparable to yours at the same energy 
level... It might even become so strong that it will be impossible to 
mention them in the same breath.” 


Huo Poyun, “...” 


“Therefore, you don’t need to be concerned about it at all. As for 
you feeling jealous, that is even more unnecessary. It should 
actually be me being jealous of you. If I had a powerful bloodline 
like you, why would I need to fight so desperately against Lu 
Lengchuan? I could have burned him to ashes in no time.” 


Hearing Yun Che’s words, Huo Poyun’s bleak eyes brightened a bit. 
He let out a long sigh to relax himself, before finally saying, while 
smiling faintly, “Brother Yun, I thank you for comforting me once 
again.” 


“T’m not comforting you,” Yun Che said with a smile. “It’s just that 
you were subconsciously ignoring the facts. However, although my 
Golden Crow flame is bound to be inferior to yours in the future, 
that doesn’t mean that my strength will be weaker than you. 
Brother Poyun, how about we make an arrangement?” 


“..What arrangement?” 


“You will be sent inside the Eternal Heaven Divine Realm to 
cultivate for ‘three thousand years’ once the Conferred God Battle 
ends. So, how about we have a proper contest between us when you 
come out of the Eternal Heaven Divine Realm?” 


Three thousand years was quite a long period of time for people of 
young generation. An extremely huge number of unforeseen factors 
could influence them during this time. Not only would their 
strength undergo transformation, their understanding of things, 
state of mind, objective of pursuit... and even their natures would 
change. 


His words caused Huo Poyun’s eyes to brighten. These past few 
days, he had constantly felt as if a mass of blazing flame was 
burning within his heart. He heavily nodded as he looked at Yun 
Che, “Brother Yun, I thank you for your words of guidance. I am the 
successor of the Golden Crow Divine Spirit. Even if I’m too 
inexperienced right now, I and my Golden Crow flame will 
absolutely be not weaker than any person in the future.” 


“Brother Yun, I may be far, far inferior to you at the moment, but... 
in three years, I will certainly... I will certainly make you, Master, 
and the entire Eastern Divine Region see me in a new light!” 


“Good!” Yun Che nodded as he brought his brows together. “T’ll be 
waiting for that day! I’m also going to give my all so as to not be 
surpassed by you! Therefore, don’t you slack for even a day during 
these ‘three thousand years!”” 


Huo Poyun reached out with his hand and heavily shook hands 
with Yun Che. He had a faint smile on his face, as if clouds had 
been pushed aside and fog had dispersed from it. Afterwards, he 
turned around and flew far away into the distance. 


“Phew.” Seeing the departing figure of Huo Poyun, Yun Che sighed 
and relaxed inwardly, before speaking to himself, “Brother Poyun, 
best of luck.” 


Huo Poyun didn’t notice that when Yun Che had mentioned about 
cultivating for three thousand years inside the Eternal Heaven 
Divine Realm, he said “you,” not “we.” 


In the God Realm, Huo Poyun was the only person that Yun Che 
considered a true friend. It was not only due to his nature, there 
was also another reason for that—he was the last successor of the 
Golden Crow Divine Spirit. 


When he was in the Illusory Demon Realm, he was not only 
bestowed the divine blood and divine soul of the Golden Crow’s 
soul, he also received a lot of guidance from it. When he was full of 
despair on the verge of death after being poisoned by Moonflower, 
it was the Golden Crow’s soul that guided Feng Xue’er on how to 
save his life with the Flame of Nirvana. When the devil origin orb in 
his possession exploded in succession, it was once again the Golden 
Crow’s soul that forcibly helped him keep his life every time the 
explosion happened at the cost of reducing its existential energy 
repeatedly. 


In the end, the Golden Crow’s soul bestowed the last of its energy to 
the Little Demon Empress, and then completely vanished. 


Yun Che didn’t even get the chance to repay all the favors it had 
done. 


That was why he was not only friendly to Huo Poyun, but possessed 
very special feelings for him. He had always subconsciously wanted 
to repay the favors the Golden Crow’s soul had done for him to Huo 
Poyun. 


Huo Poyun had constantly been suffering mental setbacks for these 
past two days, and Huo Rulie also didn’t have the mood to see him 
in such a state. It was actually Yun Che who racked his brains to 
resolve the issue for him. 


Compared to the matter of Huo Poyun, the true big issue was the 
thing he was going to face soon. 


Three days later... Jun Xilei! 


Lu Lengchuan had confessed with certainty in his voice that there 
was absolutely an insurmountable difference between his and Jun 
Xilei’s strengths. 


The only thing he could rely on right now were the seven Time 
Wheel Pearls. But, was it really possible for him to greatly lessen 
such an enormous difference in strength in the short period of seven 
months? 


When he returned to the courtyard, Mu Bingyun was quietly 
waiting for him. Her first words were, “How are you planning to 
deal with Jun Xilei?” 


“No idea.” Yun Che shook his head. “I have seven Time Wheel 
Pearls in my possession. If I can achieve a great breakthrough in 
these seven months, I might be able to put up a fight against her... 
probably.” 


The entire Eastern Divine Region was in an uproar to see someone 
from a middle star realm making it into the ranks of the Four 
Conferred God Children, but there was not the slightest sign of joy 
or excitement on Mu Bingyun’s face. She had an extremely deep 
and serious look instead. She let out a light sigh, “It seems that it is 
still not enough for you even after reaching such heights... You’re 
determined to win the battle against Jun Xilei, right?” 


“Yes, I am!” Yun Che said in a resolute and decisive tone of voice. 


There were still three days before the battle, so Yun Che didn’t 
immediately activate the time wheel barrier to cultivate. Rather, he 
sat by the pond once again, as he closed his eyes and concentrated 
his mind to think hard. The period of seven months might seem 
quite nice to increase his profound strength, but he was very clear 
about the reality in his heart. It was impossible for him to catch up 
with Jun Xilei in just seven months, given the huge difference in 
their strengths. 


He had to think of some other method... Was there any way that 
could increase his strength by a great margin in such a short time? 
Was there any way that could greatly amplify the might of the 
Heaven Smiting Sword...? 


Time quickly passed by as he pondered over it. Unbeknownst to 
him, the sky had already started to get dark. 


When the curtain of night was about to enshroud the world, Yun 
Che suddenly raised his head as an unusual firelight flashed in his 
eyes for an instant. It was at this time that an angrily rebuking 
voice came from the outside: 


“Yun Che, get the hell over here!!” 


Right after, a blue light beam shot down from the sky and 
immediately blew the large gate of the courtyard to pieces. 


At this time, there was no doubt that all the people from the Snow 
Song Realm were alarmed. Mu Bingyun, Mu Huanzhi, and the 
others instantly came out to face the attacker, but they were 
dumbfounded when they saw a woman entering their residence 
with a sword in her hand. 


The woman was dressed in blue, she had a fairy-like beauty, and 
fantastically colorful light was emitting from the sword in her hand. 


It was actually Shui Yingyue. 


As the eldest daughter of the Glazed Light Realm King and one of 
the Four God Children of the Eastern Region, Shui Yingyue had long 
been famous throughout the Eastern Divine Region. Most believed 
that she had the same nature as her name; calm and gentle like 
water, noble and quietly elegant like a moon. She had almost never 
shown visible changes in her emotions... But in this moment, Shui 
Yingyue had a chilly look in her eyes, and her snow white face was 
full of anger. Not only did she have her Jade Rivulet Sword 
unsheathed, there was also faint killing intent emitting from it. 


Yun Che stood up with a “thud” as his scalp went numb... It’s over. 
She found out what I did. I’m so f*cking dead! 


Chapter 1204 - Well, This Is 
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“Fairy Yingyue, what... are you trying to say?” Mu Huanzhi asked 
carefully. 


Although Shui Yingyue was technically a junior, she was also the 
Glazed Light Realm King’s daughter and one of the Four God 
Children of Eastern Divine Region. In the God Realm alone, her 
fame and status far exceeded a mere great elder of the Snow Song 
Realm already. 


Shui Yingyue was normally mild tempered, and she had to consider 
her reputation before taking any actions. It didn’t take a genius to 
figure out that something big must have happened for her to block 
Yun Che’s path right here, in Eternal Heaven Realm, in fury. 


Shui Yingyue ignored Mu Huanzhi completely and locked her gaze 
on Yun Che, the Jade Rivulet Sword pointing straight at his 
glabella. She asked angrily, “Speak! What did you do to my sister, 
Yun Che!?” 


From the elders to the disciples, every Snow Song Realm member 
had come out of their places to stand with Yun Che. At the same 
time, they turned to stare at Yun Che in confusion. 


However, Yun Che actually calmed down upon hearing Shui 
Yingyue’s outburst. 


Shui Yingyue’s question was “what did you do to my sister?” This 
meant that she actually had no idea what he did to Shui Meiyin. 


Hmm... 


One had to remember how thick the skin on Yun Che’s face was. 
First, he replaced the look of surprise on his face with puzzlement. 


Then, instead of stepping backwards in fright, he actually took two 
steps forwards and met Shui Yingyue’s threats politely, asking, 
“Fairy Yingyue, I don’t quite understand what you mean. I don’t 
know your sister, and she’s the one who initiated conversation the 
few times we’ve spoken with each other. In fact, the only time 
we've ever come into contact with each other is today’s Conferred 
God Battle... Did something happen to your sister? I honestly have 
no idea whatsoever. Is there a misunderstanding going on between 
us?” 


“Fairy Yingyue, Yun Che and Princess Meiyin have never come in 
touch with each other in private. Can we please hear the reason 
behind your anger?” Mu Bingyun said while stepping forward. 
Although she wasn’t shrouded in any frost energy, in reality a wisp 
of energy stood between Shui Yingyue and Yun Che. If Shui 
Yingyue really did lose her mind and attack Yun Che, she would be 
able to stop it immediately. 


Shui Yingyue’s aggression instantly weakened by several degrees 
when Yun Che’s honest, sincere, and even innocent-looking eyes 
met hers, but still she continued in a forceful manner, 
“Misunderstanding? How dare you claim that it was a 
misunderstanding at this point!? Meiyin left on her own, shut 
herself in her room, and has refused to see anyone after battling 
against you! She hasn’t even spoken a word until now... what on 
earth did you do to her!?” 


“T see...” Yun Che looked even more puzzled. “Maybe your sister 
has... suffered some mental injuries because she lost?” 


“Nonsense!” Shui Yingyue’s eyebrows furrowed. “Meiyin 
participated in the Profound God Convention as a way to entertain 
herself! She doesn’t care about winning at all, so there’s no way she 
would let herself get wounded like this!” 


She had progressed all the way to top six... while treating the 
Conferred God Battle as a game...? Every Snow Song Realm disciple 
who heard this dripped with sweat. 


Yun Che frowned slightly before a look of understanding passed 
across his face. Then, he said calmly, “Your sister possesses the 


strongest mental energy I’ve ever seen. To be honest, it is pure luck 
that I managed to beat her at all. Our mental battle was intense to 
say the least, so it’s only natural that some mental damage has 
lingered after the battle. Perhaps this is why your sister’s mental 
state is off right now.” 


“That’s right.” Mu Bingyun nodded slightly. “A mental battle is 
different from a profound energy battle. In the beginning, Princess 
Meiyin clearly had the upper hand. However, the tides were 
suddenly overturned in the end. When one side loses a fierce mental 
battle, they’ll almost certainly suffer a massive amount of mental 
rebound. It seems clear to me that Princess Meiyin’s abnormal 
reaction is due to the mental damage she suffered during the battle. 
If that is the case, then it is a normal reaction.” 


“Besides that, Yun Che and Princess Meiyin’s battle was fair and 
witnessed by all. They never engaged in any verbal sparring or 
physical contact, so I believe that your worries are unfounded.” 


“Yun Che, “...” 


Mu Bingyun’s explanation caused Shui Yingyue’s eyes to change in 
a flash. Slowly, she lowered the Jade Rivulet Sword and withdrew 
her anger. 


“Prehaps I have allowed my impulses to get to me.”Shui Yingyue’s 
tone turned amiable. “Yun Che, Ill trust you... for now.” 


She then turned toward Mu Bingyun and bowed deeply. “Please 
forgive Yingyue for her rudeness. When my sister is recovered, and 
I’ve ascertained that it has nothing to do with Yun Che, Yingyue 
will personally pay you a visit and apologize for my transgressions.” 


In the beginning, Shui Yingyue had obviously allowed her worry 
and anger to get to her. However, she had also acted courteously 
and gracefully after she was able to calm down. Mu Bingyun said, 
“You love your sister deeply, Fairy Yingyue. It’s only natural for you 
to feel this way, and we are deeply impressed by your love. You 
don’t need to visit us and apologize at all.” 


Shui Yingyue nodded slightly, and the Jade Rivulet Sword vanished 


from her hand. She was just about to turn around and leave when a 
melodious voice suddenly rang from afar, “Sister!” 


Yun Che’s secret sigh of relief had just exited his nose when the 
sudden voice caused it to be sucked right back down his throat. 


Holy shit! I’m... ’'m f*cking dead this time! 


The girl’s incredibly melodious voice was an echo beside everyone’s 
ears that refused to fade. A moment later, a delicate girl fell down 
from the night sky and landed right next to Shui Yingyue. 


Shui Meiyin brought about a delightful and spiritual aura. It 
dissipated everyone’s nervousness before they realized it. 


“Meiyin? Why... why have you come here?” Shui Yingyue was 
surprised by her sister’s sudden appearance, but when she noticed 
that Meiyin was all smiles once more—in fact, for some reason she 
looked even happier than before—she quickly relaxed on the inside. 


Yun Che soundlessly took half a step backwards. 


“Tt was all your fault, sister.” The tip of Shui Meiyin’s nose lifted a 
little. “Just now, Brother Ninety-nine told me that you stepped 
away angrily in order to interrogate Big Brother Yun Che, so I had 
no choice but to rush over. You... you didn’t get angry with Big 
Brother Yun Che and hurt him, did you?” 


“’.. No, I haven’t.” Shui Yingyue was a little caught off guard. 
Yun Che, “?” 


“Phew, thank goodness.” Shui Meiyin patted her small chest once as 
if she was sighing in relief. Then, she looked at Mu Bingyun and the 
Snow Song Realm members and bowed politely. “Hello everyone, 
senior, brother and sister from the Snow Song Realm. My sister 
must’ve offended you all, hasn’t she? Please don’t blame her for my 
mistakes. It’s all my fault.” 


Shui Meiyin’s voice was sweet, gentle, and sincere. It was like a 
sweet stream of spring water passing through everyone’s hearts. 


Shui Meiyin was like a gift from heaven. No one had the heart to 
reprimand her even if she did do something terrible, much less an 
“insignificant” matter like this one. That was why Mu Huanzhi 
quickly waved his hands smilingly, “It’s okay, it’s okay. It’s just a 
very minor misunderstanding.” 


“On the contrary, we are honored to be visited by the Two Beauties 
of Glazed Light, even though we are your seniors,” Mu Tanzhi 
echoed his sentiment. 


The two great elders of the Snow Song Realm were already like this, 
much less the disciples of the Snow Song Realm. They were so 
excited, so in awe, by the closeness and presence of the famed 
goddesses that they nearly couldn’t speak. They didn’t even dare 
take half a step forward because they were afraid that it would be 
blasphemy. 


“222” Yun Che was wearing a dumb look on his face: What’s going 
on? Something doesn’t feel right about this! 


“So, your abnormal reaction from earlier... had nothing to do with 
Yun Che after all?” Shui Yingyue asked in a much gentler tone. She 
was even staring at Mu Huanzhi and the others guiltily and 
apologetically. 


“Of course he’s related to it!” However, Shui Meiyin’s expression 
suddenly turned serious, and her tone turned heavy, “It’s all 
because he did those... bad things to me! Hmph!” 


Yun Che was already feeling scared and guilty when Shui Meiyin 
showed up. Now, his heart practically skipped a beat... what goes 
up must come down! He screwed the girl and now he had to pay for 
his sins! 


Shui Meiyin’s words caused everyone’s face to change instantly. In 
this scenario, “bad things” was about as bad it could be. Shui 
Yingyue’s anger had just gone down a moment ago, but now it was 
sparked into wildfire once more, one that was far bigger and 
deadlier than the original. Her star-like eyes turned completely cold 
as she approached Yun Che threateningly, “Yun Che! How... how 
dare you feign innocence! Speak! What on earth did you do to my 


sister!” 
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Before Yun Che could say anything, Shui Meiyin suddenly let out a 
cry and stood between Shui Yingyue and him in haste. She even 
opened her arms wide as if to protect him. “Sis, why are you acting 
so fierce all of a sudden? You'll scare Big Brother Yun Che like 
this!” 


Shui Yingyue was caught off guard for a second. She replied while 
frowning, “But didn’t you say he did some... bad things to you? I 
can’t possibly forgive him for that!” 


“Erm, erm...” Shui Meiyin’s voice turned soft as she bowed her 
perfect face slightly. A blush suddenly bloomed across her cheeks... 
Shui Yingyue was so shocked by the change that she almost thought 
her eyes were playing tricks on her. 


Then, Shui Meiyin looked up and stared straight into Shui Yingyue’s 
eyes. The blush hadn’t faded, but her eyes were sparkling like stars. 
“Tt’s true, I was pretty angry and sad at the time but after I spent a 
day thinking about it seriously, I finally figured something out. 
After that, I wasn’t angry at all. I was even a little happy.” 


Shui Yingyue’s eyebrows furrowed in deep puzzlement. “Meiyin, 
what on earth are you talking about? What’s going on?” 


“I want... I want...” The young girl bit her lips as she struggled for 
a moment. Then, her eyes grew firm as she turned around, pointed 
a finger at Yun Che and declared loudly, “I want to marry Big 
Brother Yun Che!” 


Ssst! 


Yun Che’s body turned weak, and he slipped on his feet. He nearly 
fell head first into the pond next to him. 


W...w...w...what!!?? 


It was as if the earth had shattered alongside Shui Meiyin’s 
declaration. If everyone from the Snow Song Realm looked 
dumbstruck, then Shui Yingyue looked like she was struck by 
thunder. She froze on her feet for a very long time before she finally 
said in disbelief, “What... what did you say just now?” 


Shui Meiyin actually looked a lot more comfortable after she had 
spoken her wish the first time. She jumped two steps backwards 
and stood prettily next to Yun Che. Then, her features curled 
slightly into a smile. “I said, I want to marry Big Brother Yun Che, 
hehehehe.” 


Yun Che: “( C0  ;:+)( SN ???2)(?.?)(9C0C)~ !| @# ¥%...” 


The world instantly turned as silent as death. Nearly everyone was 
wondering if their eyes had gone haywire. Mu Huanzhi and Mu 
Tanzhi in particular wore expressions that looked like they had just 
suffered strokes. They couldn’t even spit a word out of their throats 
until much later. 


It was a feat that brought honor to one’s ancestors for a middle star 
realm denizen to marry an upper star realm denizen. But Shui 
Meiyin... was the daughter of the Glazed Light Realm King and the 
number one proud daughter of heaven in the entire Eastern Divine 
Region. Yun Che might have made himself famous, but the status 
gap between him and Shui Meiyin was still like the status gap 
between a loach and a phoenix. If Shui Meiyin were to marry Yun 
Che... 


Well, if a phoenix were to marry a loach... it would definitely be 
something that shocked the world, and one on a big scale too! 


“What... what nonsense are you spouting!?” Shui Yingyue’s brain 
was demolished right now, and her anxiety only burned stronger 
when she saw the clear determination in Shui Meiyin’s expression. 


“Tm not spouting nonsense. I mean every word I said.” Shui Meiyin 
only looked more and more determined. She took another step 
closer to Yun Che, to the point where it looked like they were glued 


together. “He’s the one I want to marry.” 


She turned sideways and looked at a stupefied Yun Che. She said a 
little embarrassedly, “Big Brother Yun Che, you did those bad things 
to me, so you're the only one I can marry now. You must take 
responsibility and be good to me, you hear?” 


Yun Che: “~ ! @#¥%...... as 


Not only did Shui Meiyin not withdraw her antics, she was acting 
more and more intimate to Yun Che by the second. Shui Yingyue’s 
scalp felt numb as her mind fell into disorder. “You... be quiet 
already! You'll come back with me right now!” 


If Shui Meiyin’s declaration were to spread, it would literally 
become the joke of the century. At this point teaching Yun Che a 
lesson was the last thing on her mind. The only thing she wanted to 
do now was to drag Shui Meiyin away from here. 


“T don’t wanna!” But Shui Meiyin rejected her immediately and 
pressed her head against Yun Che’s arm. She said embarrassedly, “I 
still have so many things I want to talk to Big Brother Yun Che 
about.” 


Yun Che: “~ ! @#¥%...... ” (Who am I? Where am I? What am I 
doing?) 
Shui Yingyue: “~ ! @#¥%...... “a 


“Yingyue, Meiyin, what are you two doing here?” 


Just when the atmosphere had taken a turn for the strangest, an 
amiable voice suddenly came from afar. At the same time, a vast 
and boundless aura descended soundlessly from above, and for a 
split second Yun Che thought the blue sky was falling on their 
heads. 


“This... this is...” Mu Huanzhi and everyone else’s faces changed 
drastically into shock. 


Shui Meiyin’s eyes lit up and she cried out happily, “Daddy!” 


Da... daddy? 
Shui Meiyin’s father... 
The... the Glazed Light Realm King!?!? 


There was a buzz, and Yun Che’s head nearly exploded on the spot. 
First, it was Shui Yingyue. Then, it was Shui Meiyin. Now... it was 
the Glazed Light Realm King!! The great realm king of one of the 
three strongest upper star realms and the man who was inferior 
only to the four great emperors of the Eastern Divine Region! 


Well, this is serious... 


Chapter 1205 - Mental 
Breakdown 


Chapter 1205 — Mental Breakdown 


As Glazed Light Realm King Shui Qianheng slowly walked inside, 
everyone felt their minds being suppressed by a boundless force, 
despite the fact that there was no profound energy fluctuations 
around his body. 


There was a youth behind him. He was actually none other than the 
ninety-ninth young master of the Glazed Light Realm, Shui Yinghen, 
whom Yun Che had bumped into earlier this day and exchanged a 
few words with. 


What level of an individual was Shui Qianheng? His arrival was 
absolutely an incomparably huge fright to the people from the 
Snow Song Realm. It was clearly because of Shui Meiyin that a 
person of his identity bothered to come at such a place. It was only 
Shui Meiyin who could make the Glazed Light Realm King, who 
made the whole Eastern Divine Region shake with his every step, 
not hesitate to step into the temporary residence of people from a 
middle star realm. 


“Glazed... Glazed Light Realm King, our Snow Song is extremely 
honored to have you personally visit us. But... have you come here 
for your daughter?” Mu Huanzhi, who had the highest seniority 
among the people from the Snow Song Realm, stepped forward to 
carefully greet the other party. 


Shui Qianheng slightly nodded his head in response. His gaze swept 
around and caught sight of Shui Meiyin intimately standing beside 
Yun Che, whose body had become taut in this moment, causing a 
frown to suddenly appear on his face. He again looked at Shui 
Yingyue, and immediately asked, in a heavy voice with a rarely 
seen unpleasant expression, “What exactly happened?” 


Shui Yingyue suppressed her emotions. She gave a glance at Shui 


Meiyin before saying a scolding tone, “Meiyin, even royal father has 
personally come because he was worried about you. Come back 
with us right now!” 


“Daddy, I’m all right.” Shui Meiyin smiled beautifully. “I didn’t pay 
attention to you all earlier because I was very seriously thinking 
about a matter. Oh, that’s right. Daddy, Ninety-ninth Brother, there 
is something I want to tell you. I have already decided that...” 


“Meiyin!” Shui Yingyue was greatly alarmed, but Shui Meiyin didn’t 
care at all about her intention to stop her from speaking any 
further. She continued while only thinking of herself, “I want to 
marry Big Brother Yun Che.” 


Bam! 


Shui Yinghen’s body swayed all of a sudden and his head crashed 
into Shui Qianheng’s back. 


Shui Qianheng was taken aback. He instantly widened his eyes a 
bit, “What did you say?” 


“Royal father!” Shui Yingyue said in an urgent voice. “Meiyin is 
only playing around...” 


“T’m not playing around!” Shui Meiyin immediately corrected her. 
She said with a solemn face, “I’ve made this decision after thinking 
it over very seriously!” 


Mu Huanzhi drew back in fear, and the others also moved 
backwards carefully, not daring to exhale. Everyone knew very well 
that hearing such a thing would enrage Shui Qianheng to an extent 
that a world-shaking incident could happen at any moment. 


Just as they expected, Shui Qianheng’s face became quite contorted 
upon hearing her words. His brows began to tremble. He wanted to 
be angry, but was still unwilling to get angry at Shui Meiyin, so he 
could only suppress his anger as he reprimanded Shui Meiyin, 
“What nonsense! Such terrible nonsense! What kind of foolish talk 
is that!? Are you not afraid of being laughed at by others? Return 
with us right away!” 


“Eh? Why would people laugh at me?” Shui Meiyin tilted her head. 
“T found someone to marry, which is a very happy and beautiful 
matter. Daddy, shouldn’t you be glad for me?” 


Yun Che, “...” 
Shui Yingyue, “...” 
Shui Yinghen, (OVO ) 


“You...” It might be fine for her to say such a thing if there was no 
outsiders here, but the whole group from the Snow Song Realm was 
also watching them. Even the distinguished Glazed Light Realm 
King felt his face burning hot at his daughter repeatedly talking 
about marrying someone from a middle star realm... What the hell 
was going on here!? 


“Daddy, why do you look so angry? Don’t tell me that... you don’t 
agree with my decision?” Shui Meiyin slightly rotated her eyes, as 
she asked in a pitiful and lovely tone. 


“Of course I disagree! You’re spouting nonsense. Nonsense!” How 
could the Glazed Light Realm King keep his anger suppressed any 
longer? His tone of voice had also become a bit heavier. 


“Oh...” Shui Meiyin revealed a look of disappointment, before 
immediately showing a smile. “It doesn’t matter. It’s my personal 
matter anyway, so daddy doesn’t have any say in it.” 


“How could that be true!?” Shui Qianheng asked in a heavy voice. 
“I don’t feel like caring about your useless big brothers, but all the 
major matters concerning you and your elder sister must be decided 
by me! You... Don’t you speak another nonsensical word. Return 
with us at once!” 


A certain useless big brother, “...” (What’s that gotta do with me!?) 


Shui Qianheng had never shown a look of anger in front of Shui 
Meiyin and that was why Shui Meiyin was stunned upon seeing his 
current expression. However, the resolute look in her starry eyes 
became increasingly stronger, and she also didn’t seem to be angry 
in the least, “Daddy, how can you act like this!? When I was small, 


mother told me that it’s only up to me to decide who I want to 
marry, and even mother and daddy can’t interfere in this matter. 
Daddy, why do you have a completely different opinion than 
mother! ?” 


“What... What does your mother even understand!?” When Shui 
Meiyin mentioned her mother, Shui Qianheng’s tone clearly grew a 
bit weaker. 


“Mother also said that to marry someone is one of the biggest 
matters in the lives of us girls. Neither we nor anyone else should 
forcibly make decisions about such an important matter. If there 
comes a day when we meet someone we adore, really want to look 
at every day, and also wish to be together with all the time, then we 
need to very courageously voice our feelings and then try our best 
to marry him. Only then will we be able to have a happy life.” 


“Mother also said that back then when she was filled with feelings 
of adoration for daddy, she acted very courageously and worked 
hard to marry daddy. It was only because of that, that she was able 
to have me and big sis, and live a very happy life... Don’t tell me 
that mother’s words were wrong? Don’t tell me that daddy doesn’t 
want me to be happy like mother?” 
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...” Shui Qianheng opened his mouth, but was actually unable to 
utter a single word in response. His gaze shifted to her side, as he 
immediately took his anger out on Yun Che in a quite heavy and 
furious voice, “You bastard! Just what kind of decoction did you 
made her drink!!?” 


“Glazed Light Realm King, please calm down!” Yun Che waved his 
hands in a flurry. He said in n urgent voice, “Junior had soul battle 
with your daughter today, so it is very likely that she is behaving in 
such a manner due to some mental damage that was caused to your 
daughter because of the extreme fierceness of the battle...” 


“Glazed Light Realm King, Yun Che is right,” Mu Bingyun said. 
“You should have also watched that extraordinarily fierce battle of 
soul power between these two. Yun Che made a comeback at the 
last moment and emerged victorious. Her behavior is very likely 
that because there was some of his soul imprint left behind in her 


soul from the moment he defeated her.” 


Yun Che nodded his head like a chick pecking rice grains, as he was 
also absolutely certain that it was the reason. Otherwise, Shui 
Meiyin should not have reacted in such a way, no matter what... It 
would only be normal for her to come over with her elder sister to 
beat him up. 


“That’s not it!” Before the Glazed Light Realm King could reply, 
Shui Meiyin firmly shook her head denial. She turned her head to 
look at Yun Che, and her eyes shone quite brightly, as if there were 
stars embedded in them, “Yesterday, the battle between Big Brother 
Yun Che and Big Brother Lengchuan was really, really awesome. 
There were many times during the battle when I thought that Big 
Brother Yun Che would certainly lose, but Big Brother Yun Che 
would suddenly become even more awesome. Even daddy and 
Grandpa Eternal Heaven were so moved while watching the 
battle... At that time, there was only Big Brother Yun Che left in my 
sight, and I was no longer able to see Big Brother Lengchuan. 
Moreover, my heart started to beat faster and faster.” 


(t4 


...” Seeing his daughter looking at Yun Che dazedly and longingly, 
as if she was in a trance, and listening to her cotton soft voice, the 
Glazed Light Realm King was dumbfounded at first, then felt a 
strain on his scalp. 


Shui Yingyue also opened her lips unconsciously. It was only now 
that she noticed that the situation was even more severe than her 
expectations... and quite severe too. 


“T was so happy all of yesterday, thinking that I would be fighting 
with Big Brother Yun Che today. When I saw Big Brother Yun Che 
today before arriving at the Conferred God Stage, I suddenly felt the 
urge to approach him. When I got to talk with him, I was feeling 
really happy in my heart. The feeling of satisfaction filling my heart 
was completely different from before... Today, I really worked hard 
to think over it the whole day, and I finally understood that it was 
definitely the feeling that mother had talked about with me!” 


“ ..” The corner of Yun Che’s mouth twitched. S-s-she... must be 
joking, right!? 


Could it be that... his heroic bearing the previous day had truly left 
a deep mark in the pure heart of this girl? 


Or, was it his overly powerful and transcendent charm that brought 
about this disaster! ? 


W-w-wait a minute! No... No! In such a situation... wouldn’t the 
Glazed Light Realm King rip me a new one?! 


“That’s enough!!” At this time, Shui Qianheng’s heart, liver, spleen, 
lungs, and kidneys were all jumping about. Irritated or suffocated 
was far from enough to describe his condition at the moment. He 
even felt like it would be better to die than live any further. 


He, the distinguished Glazed Light Realm King, who looked down 
on all living beings with arrogance, was always dying to keep this 
daughter of his in his hands. But who would have thought that she 
would be smitten with a boy from a middle star realm... Oh, no, 
from the lower realms!! 


His daughter was widely recognized number one heaven favored 
goddess of this generation, and the Eternal Heaven Realm King had 
personally made a visit to receive her as a disciple but was rejected 
by him. But now she actually wanted to be with a boy from a 
middle star realm, even though it was clearly a losing deal!! 


“Meiyin,” Shui Qianheng’s scalp was tingling endlessly as his eyes 
emitted fury. “Listen here. Only the most outstanding man in this 
world could deserve you. In daddy’s eyes, even Luo Changsheng 
isn’t worthy of you! As for this boy... he would be unworthy of 
even a hair of yours, even if becomes ten thousand times stronger! 
You're still young right now, so there are too many things that you 
don’t understand. When you grow up, only then will you be able to 
know the most suitable man for you!” 


Shui Meiyin, however, pouted in response before voicing her 
disapproval. “Big Brother Yun Che isn’t as bad as daddy says. In the 
future... he might become even more powerful than daddy.” 


Shui Qianheng’s lungs were on the verge of blowing up... Looking 
at Shui Meiyin’s attitude, it was evident that she was displeased 


with him belittling Yun Che, and had even started to defend him! 


He couldn’t bring himself to flare up at Shui Meiyin, so he targeted 
Yun Che to vent the feelings of suffocation and rage building within 
him, “Yun Che... Boy, I see what you did...” 


Shui Qianheng had still not done anything, but Shui Meiyin’s body 
flashed as she stood resolutely in front of Yun Che, “Daddy, what... 
what do you want to do!? Big Brother Yun Che is my future 
husband and your son-in-law. You can’t hurt him, or so much as 
shout loudly at him. Otherwise... Pll get angry!” 


“1 [email protected] # ¥%...” Shui Qianheng almost spurted a 
mouthful of blood on the spot. 


“Eh... Ah... Uh, Fairy Meiyin, could you listen to a few words?” 
Yun Che finally spoke... Now that the situation had gone out of 
control to such an extent that even the distinguished Glazed Light 
Realm King was about to collapse, he might truly be done for if he 
didn’t do something. 


If the Glazed Light Realm King were to truly make his move against 
him in rage, so as to permanently eliminate any chance of future 
trouble, even the combined strength of everyone present would not 
be enough to stop him. 


“Big Brother Yun Che, just call me Meiyin.” Shui Meiyin turned 
around. Her soft and fair face was blooming with a smile, and her 
eyes looking at him... contained the expressions of joy and 
intimacy, as if she was looking at her husband. 


The Glazed Light Realm King’s brows moved sideways, but he 
didn’t interrupt them. There was only a cold and harsh look in his 
eyes, as he clearly warned him: This all started because of you, so 
you're going to die if you don’t fix the issue! 


“Eh, you see, about you wanting to marry me... Possibly... the 
actual situation is quite a bit different from your expectations.” Yun 
Che chose each of his words carefully, as he spoke as slowly and 
tactfully as possible. 


“Ah?” Shui Meiyin blinked her eyes. “Could it be that... Big Brother 
Yun Che doesn’t like me?” 


“No, no, no, Of course, that’s not the case.” Yun Che promptly 
waved his hands. It was not because he was afraid of hurting Shui 
Meiyin. Instead... if he dared to say that he didn’t like Shui Meiyin, 
Shui Qianheng would absolutely fly into a rage: Who do you think 
you are to not like my daughter!? 


Of course, he absolutely couldn’t say anything along the lines of 
him liking her, either. Otherwise, Shui Qianheng would similarly fly 
into a rage: Who do you think you are to like my daughter!? 


“Actually, well... you should be aware that I come from a very 
humble origin, from a very distant, desolate, and really low level 
planet. Before arriving in the God Realm, I have actually already... 
gotten married.” 


“Ah?” Shui Meiyin opened her lips, as a visible change appeared on 
her face. 


Yun Che continued, “Moreover, I have three wives. If you truly 
want to marry me, you can only... uhh, have the position of... a 
concubine. Given your incomparably noble identity, there is no way 
such a thing would be all right. Therefore...” 


“Tt doesn’t matter!” Yun Che had never expected for Shui Meiyin to 
smile at this time. Furthermore, her smiling face... looked very 


happy? 


“My daddy has a total of one hundred seventy three wives, and my 
mother is one of the youngest, as well as the one who is most doted 
on by daddy. If I become Big Brother Yun Che’s concubine, I’ll also 
certainly be doted on the most by Big Brother Yun Che... That’s so 
great!” 


Yun Che opened his mouth wide, stupefied. 


Shui Qianheng could only facepalm at her words. 


Chapter 1206 - Agreement 


Chapter 1206 — Agreement 


“Big Brother Yun Che, you’re obviously so powerful and you only 
have three wives, you’re so modest. Even my ninety-ninth brother 
already has eleven wives. You’re my fiance, so you must at least be 
on par with daddy... no that’s not right, you need to be even 
stronger than he is!” 


After Shui Meiyin’s coquettish declaration, her beautiful eyes 
glittered and she glanced around, “That’s right! I know several very 
very good big sisters. They’re all daughters of realm kings and 
they’re all really beautiful. Big Brother Yun Che will definitely like 
them. Ahhh... that’s right, there’s still my sister....... Z 


“You still won’t shut up!” Shui Qianheng, a wise and sagely 
individual, was actually now fuming and on the verge of exploding. 
At first she was spouting all sorts of nonsense about marrying Yun 
Che and now to add oil to the fire, she suddenly decided to initiate 
finding other wives for him... She even dared to offer up his other 
precious daughter! 


He wanted to give Shui Meiyin a tongue lashing, but looking at her 
innocent eyes that were purer than the stars themselves he couldn’t 
bring himself to... He could only vent the pent up anger in his 
stomach on Yun Che, “Yun boy! You better... resolve this!” 


Resolve this, your mother!... She’s your own daughter, this is none 
of my business! 


He silently lashed out in his heart, but this entire mess was started 
by him. Yun Che started racking his brains and quickly pivoted in a 
thick skinned manner, “Princess Meiyin, y-y-you... oh, that’s right... 
you should know that I’m actually a bad guy. I’m pretty bad, my 
character is so corrupted and my methods are shameless. I’m the 
worst of the worst, I’m a baddie through and through!” 


This time it was Shui Yingyue and the others’ turns to be tongue 


tied. 


“Hmm... You said yourself that you’d never be able to forgive me, 
sO...” 


“That’s right!” Shui Meiyin giggled as she interrupted him mid- 
sentence, “That’s why you have an entire lifetime to make it up to 
me!” 
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...” Yun Che was rendered speechless on the spot. 


“Furthermore I know that big brother Yun Che definitely likes me a 
lot, if not... if not...” Shui Meiyin’s voice started to go softer as she 
trailed off, her face turning a bright shade of red, “If not... how 
could you... do those things to me?” 


Yun Che, “...” 


As expected, both of Shui Qianheng’s eyes grew wide with fury. A 
fearsome aura started to surge around him as he bellowed, “What 
does ‘those things’ mean? Yun boy! What exactly did you do to my 
daughter!? If you even dared touch a single hair on her h...” 


“No no no no, never never... It isn’t what you think. Absolutely 
nothing happened!” Yun Che quickly waved his hands. 


“Hmph! I know that you wouldn’t have the gall!” Shui Qianheng 
snorted. He wasn’t that suspicious, as within the Glazed Light 
Realm, Shui Meiyin was always within range of his spirit sense. 
Anyone approaching within even ten feet of her was clearly within 
his perception. 


However, Shui Qianheng had underestimated Yun Che. Others 
might not have had the gall but Yun Che... well... although he 
hadn’t physically touched her, within their consciousnesses, he had 
already had quite deeply... 


Yun Che quickly nodded. He quickly took a silent deep breath and 
tried another tack, “Princess Meiyin, your royal father is right. 
You're still very young, you’re absolutely not of marriageable age.” 


“That doesn’t matter, I’ll eventually grow up.” Shui Meiyin brushed 


him off with a laugh “Mother married daddy when she was only 
sixteen. ’ll be sixteen next year.” 


“ ..but, if it’s next year and you’re in the Eternal Heaven Pearl 
you'll be there for a very long three thousand years,” Yun Che 
matter of factly replied. 


“Oh?” Shui Meiyin suddenly flinched. 


“You're only fifteen this year. At this age, you’re more or less likely 
to be rash and impulsive. Perhaps even in as short as a few days 
later you might think otherwise and then regret your decision.” 


“Definitely not!” Shui Meiyin shook her head. She looked intently at 
Yun Che. In her eyes, Yun Che was a wonderous and colorful 
enigma. “I’ve already decided, I must marry you. Besides you, I 
won't marry anyone else! After all...” her voice suddenly started to 
become softer once more, “...I’ve already been bullied by you, 
hmph.” 


“Cough cough. T-t-then how about we have an agreement?” Yun 
Che suddenly leisurely replied trying to downplay Shui Meiyin’s last 
sentence. 


“Agreement?” 


“Yes!” Yun Che nodded. He looked at the young girl and smiled. 
“Once the Profound God Convention is over, you will enter the 
Eternal Divine Realm for three years. And these three years will be 
dilated into three thousand years. Three thousand years can change 
a lot of things, especially one’s thinking.” 


“You’re suddenly saying you want to marry me now. Regardless of 
your father, sister, brother and even me telling you that you’re 
making an impulsive decision, you’re behaving like a little child 
who thinks she has suddenly discovered a wondrous idea. Yet this 
wondrous idea is but a fleeting thought. It came quickly, but it can 
go quickly as well.” 


“However, if you come out of the Eternal Heaven Divine Realm and 
you still insist on marrying me...” Yun Che slowly straightened his 


back and gently continued, “then even if your royal father, and 
everyone else is against it, I will still definitely marry you. How 
about that?” 


Shui Meiyin was startled, both her eyes growing wide. She stayed 
silent for a long period of time, and everyone else did so as well. 


“Deal!” She suddenly started to nod her head. She stretched out her 
hand and brought her soft and white pinky in front of Yun Che, “I'll 
listen to you, but you said all of this on your own accord. You can’t 
go back on your word!” 


At this moment Shui Meiyin’s dream-like gaze and voice firmly 
impacted Yun Che’s soul. He subconsciously lifted his hand and 
made a pinky promise with Shui Meiyin. “Alright! This is our 
agreement, I will definitely abide by it.” 


Shui Meiyin started to calm down. All of her willfulness and 
obstinacy started to dissipate. Yun Che breathed a long sigh of 
relief. She was only fifteen now; with the coming three years she 
would experience a long three thousand years in the Eternal Heaven 
Divine Realm,. 


Let alone three thousand years, even three hundred years... or 
thirty... or even three, her childish thoughts would eventually 
dissipate like smoke. When she walked out of the Eternal Heaven 
Divine Realm, she would probably not even remember this 
“agreement”, perhaps she would even forget he ever existed. 


Even if she did, with her standing at the very peak of all realms, she 
would turn her nose up at him. 


Shui Qianheng and Shui Yingyue also heaved sighs of relief. 


Only now could Yun Che finally relax. He suddenly felt a sense of 
loss, an unbearable feeling of emptiness started to descend upon 
him... This feeling suddenly shocked him and it took him several 
breaths of time to come to his senses. 


“Good!” Shui Qianheng said, his voice returning to its normal tone. 
“Meiyin, if you come out of the Eternal Heaven Divine Realm and 


you still want to marry this brat, I will definitely not object. This 
should settle it.” 


After speaking, he actually gave Yun Che a look of approval. His 
anger had been somewhat quenched thanks to Yun Che’s quick 
thinking. 


“Daddy, you had better keep your promise!” Shui Meiyin 
immediately shouted. 


Shui Qianheng opened his eyes wide and patted his chest before 
speaking in a firm and resolute manner, “Your daddy here is the 
realm king of the Glazed Light Realm, I will never go back on my 
word! But before the agreed time period, you are not allowed to 
come into contact with this brat! Or else you will be the joke of the 
realms. Now hurry up and return with me!” 


This time around, Shui Meiyin did not resist. She looked at Yun Che 
and smiled sweetly “Big Brother Yun Che, I will now return with 
daddy. With regards to our agreement just now, you must never 
ever forget it!” 


“ ,.Alright,” Yun Che replied somewhat dispiritedly. 


Shui Meiyin followed Shui Qianheng and left. When Shui Yingyue 
and Shui Yinghen left, they both looked at Yun Che with strange 
gazes. This entire noisy episode had finally come to an end. 


“Phew...” Yun Che sighed once more, his head drenched in sweat 
but still feeling somewhat distressed. 


Mu Bingyun took one last glance at him and without a word turned 
around and left. 


“Uh...heh heh... This is... also a pretty good thing,” Mu Huanzhi 
started chuckling to himself. 


“The Glazed Light Realm King actually has such an interesting 
daughter.” Mu Danzhi also started chuckling. 


Everyone all around started to break out into laughter. The disciples 
of the Snow Song Realm looked at Yun Che with admiration. Not 


considering whether this was a good or bad thing, but being eyed 
by the greatest and most favored daughter under heaven could be 
said to be one’s best and proudest achievement in life. Every man 
would envy him. 


Glazed Light Realm. 
“This is preposterous! This is preposterous!!” 


Although the situation had been defused, Shui Qianheng’s fury had 
yet to cease. Just thinking about how his precious daughter had 
fallen for a brat from a middle star realm... Apart from being 
hopelessly in love, she had even tried to find him additional wives. 
This was absolutely preposterous! 


If this wasn’t the Eternal Heaven Divine Realm, even if Yun Che was 
one of the Four Conferred God Children, he would have already 
slapped Yun Che to death then and there. 


“Royal father, little sister was being playful for just a moment, don’t 
stay angry anymore,” Shui Yinghen softly said. 


“Playful? Is this a matter you can play around with!?” Shui 
Qianheng roared, “It’s the fault of all of you! Giving in to her in 
every way. Now look at what she’s said and done today! Good thing 
the Eternal Heaven Realm has sound barriers... if this were to 
spread outside, wouldn’t my Glazed Light Realm become the joke of 
all realms!?” 


“TIsn’t it you who gives in to her the most?” Shui Yinghen muttered 
under his breath. 


Smash! 


Shui Qianheng slapped the table and hurriedly stood up. “I’ve 
decided to place her in confinement for three days and have her 
properly reflect.” 


Shui Yingyue replied in a fluster, “Royal father, little sis...” 


“No one is to speak up for her! If we continue spoiling her, who 
knows what other catastrophes might happen in the future! Not 
only this time, from now onwards no one is to continue spoiling 
her!” 


Having said that, Shui Qianheng turned around and left. 


Shui Yingyue and Shui Yinghen’s eyes met. Shui Yinghen softly 
said, “Looks like royal father is really furious this time.” 


As both brother and sister were about to leave, Shui Qianheng’s 
voice could suddenly be heard in the distance, “Oh... Daddy’s little 
treasure. Why aren’t you resting in your room? Why have you come 
here?” 


Shui Qianheng’s voice didn’t even have half an ounce of anger in it. 
In fact it sounded extremely gentle and sugary sweet. When the duo 
heard him speak, they shivered and had goosebumps all over. 


“Daddy, I’m suddenly hungry. I was thinking of eating some of 
Aunty Yuexian’s desserts.” This voice belonged to Shui Meiyin, 
clearly sounding like she had just woken up. 


“Oh! Good good good, let daddy... daddy will personally bring you 
to the Drifting Cloud Realm.” 


“Daddy, I seem to have heard you mentioning something about 
confinement just now...” 


“Oh! That’s right, that’s right! That useless ninety-ninth brother of 
yours... Daddy had such high hopes for him but he couldn’t even 
pass the preliminaries. He has absolutely disappointed me! So I 
decided to place him in three days of confinement for him to 
reflect!” 


Shui Yinghen was suddenly shell shocked. He urgently shouted, 
“Royal father, I...” 


Just as words were about to leave his mouth, Shui Qianheng’s 
thunderous voice came roaring over, “If you dare to retort I’ll add 
another three days. Hurry up and get to your reflecting!” 


“...Yes.” Shui Yinghen’s face was full of grievance but he didn’t 
dare utter another half a word. 


Speechless, Shui Yingyue sighed. 


The night sky was growing darker yet Yun Che chose to leave the 
courtyard. He walked into the Flame God Realm’s quarters to look 
for Huo Rulie. 


“Sect Master Huo, junior has one more matter I need your help 
with.” 


“Oh? It’s already so late, just what big matter is this?” Huo Rulie’s 
face was a picture of excitement. He patted his chest and said, “Just 
ask away!” 


Yun Che’s face looked grave, “I need to make a trip... to the... 
Ancient God Burying Inferno Prison.” 
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Chapter 1206 — Agreement 


“Big Brother Yun Che, you’re obviously so powerful and you only 
have three wives, you’re so modest. Even my ninety-ninth brother 
already has eleven wives. You’re my fiance, so you must at least be 
on par with daddy... no that’s not right, you need to be even 
stronger than he is!” 


After Shui Meiyin’s coquettish declaration, her beautiful eyes 
glittered and she glanced around, “That’s right! I know several very 
very good big sisters. They’re all daughters of realm kings and 
they’re all really beautiful. Big Brother Yun Che will definitely like 
them. Ahhh... that’s right, there’s still my sister....... . 


“You still won’t shut up!” Shui Qianheng, a wise and sagely 
individual, was actually now fuming and on the verge of exploding. 
At first she was spouting all sorts of nonsense about marrying Yun 
Che and now to add oil to the fire, she suddenly decided to initiate 
finding other wives for him... She even dared to offer up his other 
precious daughter! 


He wanted to give Shui Meiyin a tongue lashing, but looking at her 
innocent eyes that were purer than the stars themselves he couldn’t 
bring himself to... He could only vent the pent up anger in his 
stomach on Yun Che, “Yun boy! You better... resolve this!” 


Resolve this, your mother!... She’s your own daughter, this is none 
of my business! 


He silently lashed out in his heart, but this entire mess was started 
by him. Yun Che started racking his brains and quickly pivoted in a 
thick skinned manner, “Princess Meiyin, y-y-you... oh, that’s right... 
you should know that I’m actually a bad guy. I’m pretty bad, my 
character is so corrupted and my methods are shameless. I’m the 
worst of the worst, I’m a baddie through and through!” 


This time it was Shui Yingyue and the others’ turns to be tongue 
tied. 


“Hmm... You said yourself that you’d never be able to forgive me, 
so...” 


“That’s right!” Shui Meiyin giggled as she interrupted him mid- 
sentence, “That’s why you have an entire lifetime to make it up to 
me!” 
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...” Yun Che was rendered speechless on the spot. 


“Furthermore I know that big brother Yun Che definitely likes me a 
lot, if not... if not...” Shui Meiyin’s voice started to go softer as she 
trailed off, her face turning a bright shade of red, “If not... how 
could you... do those things to me?” 


Yun Che, “...” 


As expected, both of Shui Qianheng’s eyes grew wide with fury. A 
fearsome aura started to surge around him as he bellowed, “What 
does ‘those things’ mean? Yun boy! What exactly did you do to my 
daughter!? If you even dared touch a single hair on her h...” 


“No no no no, never never... It isn’t what you think. Absolutely 
nothing happened!” Yun Che quickly waved his hands. 


“Hmph! I know that you wouldn’t have the gall!” Shui Qianheng 
snorted. He wasn’t that suspicious, as within the Glazed Light 
Realm, Shui Meiyin was always within range of his spirit sense. 
Anyone approaching within even ten feet of her was clearly within 
his perception. 


However, Shui Qianheng had underestimated Yun Che. Others 
might not have had the gall but Yun Che... well... although he 
hadn’t physically touched her, within their consciousnesses, he had 
already had quite deeply... 


Yun Che quickly nodded. He quickly took a silent deep breath and 
tried another tack, “Princess Meiyin, your royal father is right. 
You're still very young, you’re absolutely not of marriageable age.” 


“That doesn’t matter, I’ll eventually grow up.” Shui Meiyin brushed 
him off with a laugh “Mother married daddy when she was only 
sixteen. I’ll be sixteen next year.” 


“...but, if it’s next year and you’re in the Eternal Heaven Pearl 
you'll be there for a very long three thousand years,” Yun Che 
matter of factly replied. 


“Oh?” Shui Meiyin suddenly flinched. 


“You're only fifteen this year. At this age, you’re more or less likely 
to be rash and impulsive. Perhaps even in as short as a few days 
later you might think otherwise and then regret your decision.” 


“Definitely not!” Shui Meiyin shook her head. She looked intently at 
Yun Che. In her eyes, Yun Che was a wonderous and colorful 
enigma. “I’ve already decided, I must marry you. Besides you, I 
won't marry anyone else! After all...” her voice suddenly started to 
become softer once more, “...I’ve already been bullied by you, 
hmph.” 


“Cough cough. T-t-then how about we have an agreement?” Yun 
Che suddenly leisurely replied trying to downplay Shui Meiyin’s last 
sentence. 


“Agreement?” 


“Yes!” Yun Che nodded. He looked at the young girl and smiled. 
“Once the Profound God Convention is over, you will enter the 
Eternal Divine Realm for three years. And these three years will be 
dilated into three thousand years. Three thousand years can change 
a lot of things, especially one’s thinking.” 


“You’re suddenly saying you want to marry me now. Regardless of 
your father, sister, brother and even me telling you that you’re 
making an impulsive decision, you’re behaving like a little child 
who thinks she has suddenly discovered a wondrous idea. Yet this 
wondrous idea is but a fleeting thought. It came quickly, but it can 
go quickly as well.” 


“However, if you come out of the Eternal Heaven Divine Realm and 


you still insist on marrying me...” Yun Che slowly straightened his 
back and gently continued, “then even if your royal father, and 
everyone else is against it, I will still definitely marry you. How 
about that?” 


Shui Meiyin was startled, both her eyes growing wide. She stayed 
silent for a long period of time, and everyone else did so as well. 


“Deal!” She suddenly started to nod her head. She stretched out her 
hand and brought her soft and white pinky in front of Yun Che, “T’ll 
listen to you, but you said all of this on your own accord. You can’t 
go back on your word!” 


At this moment Shui Meiyin’s dream-like gaze and voice firmly 
impacted Yun Che’s soul. He subconsciously lifted his hand and 
made a pinky promise with Shui Meiyin. “Alright! This is our 
agreement, I will definitely abide by it.” 


Shui Meiyin started to calm down. All of her willfulness and 
obstinacy started to dissipate. Yun Che breathed a long sigh of 
relief. She was only fifteen now; with the coming three years she 
would experience a long three thousand years in the Eternal Heaven 
Divine Realm,. 


Let alone three thousand years, even three hundred years... or 
thirty... or even three, her childish thoughts would eventually 
dissipate like smoke. When she walked out of the Eternal Heaven 
Divine Realm, she would probably not even remember this 
“agreement”, perhaps she would even forget he ever existed. 


Even if she did, with her standing at the very peak of all realms, she 
would turn her nose up at him. 


Shui Qianheng and Shui Yingyue also heaved sighs of relief. 


Only now could Yun Che finally relax. He suddenly felt a sense of 
loss, an unbearable feeling of emptiness started to descend upon 
him... This feeling suddenly shocked him and it took him several 
breaths of time to come to his senses. 


“Good!” Shui Qianheng said, his voice returning to its normal tone. 


“Meiyin, if you come out of the Eternal Heaven Divine Realm and 
you still want to marry this brat, I will definitely not object. This 
should settle it.” 


After speaking, he actually gave Yun Che a look of approval. His 
anger had been somewhat quenched thanks to Yun Che’s quick 
thinking. 


“Daddy, you had better keep your promise!” Shui Meiyin 
immediately shouted. 


Shui Qianheng opened his eyes wide and patted his chest before 
speaking in a firm and resolute manner, “Your daddy here is the 
realm king of the Glazed Light Realm, I will never go back on my 
word! But before the agreed time period, you are not allowed to 
come into contact with this brat! Or else you will be the joke of the 
realms. Now hurry up and return with me!” 


This time around, Shui Meiyin did not resist. She looked at Yun Che 
and smiled sweetly “Big Brother Yun Che, I will now return with 
daddy. With regards to our agreement just now, you must never 
ever forget it!” 


“ ,.Alright,” Yun Che replied somewhat dispiritedly. 


Shui Meiyin followed Shui Qianheng and left. When Shui Yingyue 
and Shui Yinghen left, they both looked at Yun Che with strange 
gazes. This entire noisy episode had finally come to an end. 


“Phew...” Yun Che sighed once more, his head drenched in sweat 
but still feeling somewhat distressed. 


Mu Bingyun took one last glance at him and without a word turned 
around and left. 


“Uh...heh heh... This is... also a pretty good thing,” Mu Huanzhi 
started chuckling to himself. 


“The Glazed Light Realm King actually has such an interesting 
daughter.” Mu Danzhi also started chuckling. 


Everyone all around started to break out into laughter. The disciples 


of the Snow Song Realm looked at Yun Che with admiration. Not 
considering whether this was a good or bad thing, but being eyed 
by the greatest and most favored daughter under heaven could be 
said to be one’s best and proudest achievement in life. Every man 
would envy him. 


Glazed Light Realm. 
“This is preposterous! This is preposterous!!” 


Although the situation had been defused, Shui Qianheng’s fury had 
yet to cease. Just thinking about how his precious daughter had 
fallen for a brat from a middle star realm... Apart from being 
hopelessly in love, she had even tried to find him additional wives. 
This was absolutely preposterous! 


If this wasn’t the Eternal Heaven Divine Realm, even if Yun Che was 
one of the Four Conferred God Children, he would have already 
slapped Yun Che to death then and there. 


“Royal father, little sister was being playful for just a moment, don’t 
stay angry anymore,” Shui Yinghen softly said. 


“Playful? Is this a matter you can play around with!?” Shui 
Qianheng roared, “It’s the fault of all of you! Giving in to her in 
every way. Now look at what she’s said and done today! Good thing 
the Eternal Heaven Realm has sound barriers... if this were to 
spread outside, wouldn’t my Glazed Light Realm become the joke of 
all realms!?” 


“Isn’t it you who gives in to her the most?” Shui Yinghen muttered 
under his breath. 


Smash! 


Shui Qianheng slapped the table and hurriedly stood up. “I’ve 
decided to place her in confinement for three days and have her 
properly reflect.” 


Shui Yingyue replied in a fluster, “Royal father, little sis...” 


“No one is to speak up for her! If we continue spoiling her, who 
knows what other catastrophes might happen in the future! Not 
only this time, from now onwards no one is to continue spoiling 
her!” 


Having said that, Shui Qianheng turned around and left. 


Shui Yingyue and Shui Yinghen’s eyes met. Shui Yinghen softly 
said, “Looks like royal father is really furious this time.” 


As both brother and sister were about to leave, Shui Qianheng’s 
voice could suddenly be heard in the distance, “Oh... Daddy’s little 
treasure. Why aren’t you resting in your room? Why have you come 
here?” 


Shui Qianheng’s voice didn’t even have half an ounce of anger in it. 
In fact it sounded extremely gentle and sugary sweet. When the duo 
heard him speak, they shivered and had goosebumps all over. 


“Daddy, I’m suddenly hungry. I was thinking of eating some of 
Aunty Yuexian’s desserts.” This voice belonged to Shui Meiyin, 
clearly sounding like she had just woken up. 


“Oh! Good good good, let daddy... daddy will personally bring you 
to the Drifting Cloud Realm.” 


“Daddy, I seem to have heard you mentioning something about 
confinement just now...” 


“Oh! That’s right, that’s right! That useless ninety-ninth brother of 
yours... Daddy had such high hopes for him but he couldn’t even 
pass the preliminaries. He has absolutely disappointed me! So I 
decided to place him in three days of confinement for him to 
reflect!” 


Shui Yinghen was suddenly shell shocked. He urgently shouted, 
“Royal father, I...” 


Just as words were about to leave his mouth, Shui Qianheng’s 
thunderous voice came roaring over, “If you dare to retort I’ll add 
another three days. Hurry up and get to your reflecting!” 


“...Yes.” Shui Yinghen’s face was full of grievance but he didn’t 
dare utter another half a word. 


Speechless, Shui Yingyue sighed. 


The night sky was growing darker yet Yun Che chose to leave the 
courtyard. He walked into the Flame God Realm’s quarters to look 
for Huo Rulie. 


“Sect Master Huo, junior has one more matter I need your help 
with.” 


“Oh? It’s already so late, just what big matter is this?” Huo Rulie’s 
face was a picture of excitement. He patted his chest and said, “Just 
ask away!” 


Yun Che’s face looked grave, “I need to make a trip... to the... 
Ancient God Burying Inferno Prison.” 


Chapter 1207 - Another 
Phoenix Divine Spirit 


Chapter 1207 — Another Phoenix Divine Spirit 
Flame God Realm, God Burying Inferno Prison. 


Waves of fire surged continuously as flames burned the air all over. 
It was as if this place was truly a boundless purgatory. 


This was a dangerous place, where ordinary people were prohibited 
from getting near. Then at this time, a profound light flashed as two 
human figures appeared at the side of this fire prison at the same 
time. 


“Thank you, Sect Master Huo.” 


Yun Che sincerely thanked Huo Rulie, before his gaze shifted to the 
vast inferno prison ahead of him. He might be able to find the 
means to defeat Jun Xilei in this fire prison... It was basically the 
only think he could think of to make it possible for him to win 
against her. 


Yun Che walked over to the edge of the inferno prison. Just as he 
was about to jump down, Huo Rulie’s voice came from behind all of 
a sudden, “Wait a minute!” 


Yun Che turned around, “Does Sect Master Huo have any 
instructions for me?” 


“Young Yun,” Huo Rulie exhaled heavily, as he found it difficult to 
relax his gaze. “Back then, you said that you were able to discover 
that there were two ancient horned dragons because you had 
reached the bottom of this inferno prison. Is that... true?” 


“Mn.” Yun Che nodded his head. “I also requested Sect Master Huo 
to keep it a secret.” 


Huo Rulie’s expression changed as he looked at him, but he didn’t 
say a word for a long while. 


“Although I don’t know whether I’ll be able to reap any profit this 
time, I definitely need to return before my fight with Jun Xilei. I 
will have to trouble Sect Master Huo to wait for me.” 


Having finished his words, Yun Che jumped forward and his figure 
was quickly swallowed by the vast sea of fire. There was not even a 
trace of his aura left. 


Huo Rulie didn’t leave. He stood at the edge of the inferno prison 
while blankly staring forward, as he talked to himself 
absentmindedly, “This boy... How exactly did he...” 


Yun Che was falling straight down inside the sea of fire. The fire 
element in his surroundings grew increasingly violent and 
terrifying, but it was unable to hurt Yun Che in the least. There was 
a deep frown on his face as he tried to recall that bizarre soul 
reaction. 


Back then, when Mu Xuanyin and the ancient horned dragon were 
in a fierce fight, and he had dived into the God Burying Inferno 
Prison for the first time, he had sensed a soul reaction from far 
away at the bottom. As he had drawn closer and closer to the flame 
vein, the soul reaction had also become more and more distinct, as 
if it was calling him over while showing him the way. 


However, when he was getting closer, he had discovered the truth 
that there were two ancient horned dragons. He was so terrified 
that he had immediately rushed out of the God Burying Inferno 
Prison in a panic. Afterwards, he didn’t bother about that soul 
reaction at all, when he escaped to the distant Darkya Realm. 


But now that he was unable to think of any way to win against Jun 
Xilei, he had remembered about it all of a sudden. 


Existing under the God Burying Inferno Prison, and causing his soul 
to react to it from a great distance... What could it be? Yun Che had 
already had a rough guess back then. Thinking about it in this 
moment, he was becoming increasingly certain about his guess. 


A divine spirit that still existed by relying on the God Burying 
Inferno Prison! 


An existence that could exist and depend on such an environment 

was most likely the divine spirit of the Vermilion Bird, Phoenix, or 
Golden Crow. Since the Golden Crow Divine Spirit had died away, 
was it the remnant divine spirit of Vermilion Bird or Phoenix? 


Although the people of the Flame God Realm believed that no 
divine spirit existed in their realm now, they thought so because no 
one had ever succeeded in reaching the bottom of the God Burying 
Inferno Prison. The remnant spirit of the Ice Phoenix True God at 
the bottom of the Heavenly Netherfrost Lake was also able to 
somehow maintain its existence by relying on the cold vein. The 
flame vein of the Flame God Realm was undoubtedly more powerful 
than the cold vein of the Heavenly Netherfrost Lake, so it would be 
only normal if the remnant soul of a divine spirit was able to exist 
until now by relying on it. 


Falling straight down for over fifteen thousand meters into the 
inferno prison, Yun Che arrived at the bottom as fast as possible. 
This place was such a terrifying purgatory that no ordinary person 
would be able to imagine it. The fire elements in this place were so 
violent in nature that it would be far beyond the understanding of 
even someone as great as a Divine Master. Just a small mass of 
flames from this place was enough to evaporate all the oceans of an 
ordinary world. 


The spirit aura of flames rushed into his body like a storm as they 
transformed into his profound strength. His cultivation had only 
been at the Divine Origin Realm when he had arrived at the God 
Burying Inferno Prison for the first time, and as his cultivation had 
currently increased to the Divine Tribulation Realm, the speed at 
which the spirit energy of the flames was gushing into him had 
amplified by several times. Even if he didn’t do anything in this 
world made of extremely pure and high level flames, his profound 
strength would increase at a far greater rate than others cultivating 
with great effort. However, it was absolutely impossible for his 
strength to reach the same level as Jun Xilei in a short period of 
time. 


Yun Che’s gaze locked onto the extremely distant but clearly visible 
arc of red light. 


Over there was the location of the primordial flame vein. 


Yun Che rushed towards the primordial flame vein at an extremely 
fast speed. His cultivation was much better than earlier, and as 
such, his speed was also much faster than the first time he had 
come here. The arc of red light seemed to be coming closer and 
closer in his field of vision, though at a very slow rate. It was at this 
time that Yun Che’s heart jumped all of a sudden, and his figure 
came to a stop too. 


This is... 


Yun Che subconsciously placed his palm on his chest. He felt a 
mysterious and vague sensation as if his soul was lightly poked by a 
formless thing. 


It was... quite similar to the one from back then! 
This sensation... It is certainly calling me over! 


Yun Che’s mind shook upon discovering that his soul was still 
reacting the same way as the last time, and he increased his speed 
even more. Passing through layer after layer of the divine flames, 
he made his way straight to the flame vein, as his heartbeat also 
gradually intensified ... What exactly was over there? Was it the 
Phoenix Divine Spirit, Vermilion Divine Spirit, or... 


The God Burying Inferno Prison spanned over five hundred 
thousand kilometers. If the arc of red light wasn’t acting as his 
guide, it would have been extremely difficult to identify the correct 
direction. As Yun Che went forward, he could feel the soul reaction 
even more clearly. 


He travelled as much as fifty thousand kilometers without resting 
for even a moment... as he slowly neared his destination. 


Yun Che finally stopped in his tracks. Before his eyes was an arc of 
red light that looked like a coiling dragon in the midst of this world 
of flames. It meandered as far as he could see, and appeared to have 


no end. Observing the shining arc of red light, Yun Che stared 
blankly at it, as a bizarre feeling of emptiness surfaced in his spirit 
sense... At this moment, he was suddenly unable to sense the 
existence of any flame element, as his perceptive power seemed to 
have been swallowed by an invisible hole. He constantly felt this 
strange and fearsome feeling for a long time, and it only slowly 
disappeared when his gaze shifted away from the arc of red light. 


There was no doubt that the primordial flame vein was an existence 
on the same level as the primordial cold vein of the Heavenly 
Netherfrost Lake. Both of these energies were left behind from the 
primordial Era of Gods. 


However, the Heavenly Netherfrost Lake only had a short cold vein, 
but the flame vein before his eyes seemed to be endless. Possibly, 
the energy contained within it was too terrifying and of such an 
extremely high level that Yun Che could not even perceive it. 


“Perhaps, no one could think... that such absolutely terrifying 
energy was hidden in a middle star realm such as the Flame God 
Realm.” Yun Che couldn’t help but sigh with emotion. “If the 
energy here were to be poured down, it should be enough to easily 
destroy an upper star realm, or maybe even a king realm, right?” 


Yun Che slowly lifted his leg as he wanted to continue walking 
ahead, when two crimson flames suddenly shone from in front of 
him. 


“Yun Che, you are finally here. This noble one has long awaited 
you.” 


A weak and indistinct but clearly audible voice resounded in Yun 
Che’s mind, causing him to immediately raise his head. Far above 
him, two long, narrow, and golden eyes opened little by little... 
Then light of the flames around him immediately dimmed, and the 
pair of eyes seemed to be the sole existence in this vast purgatory. 


“You are... the Phoenix Divine Spirit?” 


At the same time, the golden eyes were far more long and narrow 
than Golden Crow Divine Spirit’s. Seeing this pair of eyes, Yun Che 


instantly thought back to the moment when he had come into 
contact with a divine spirit for the first time in his life ten-odd years 
ago. 


The eyes of the phoenix in the trial grounds of the Phoenix Clan, in 
the Ten Thousand Beast Mountain range of the Blue Wind Empire! 


The instant this pair of eyes appeared, the divine aura of a phoenix 
flame also descended from above. 


“This noble one is not a divine spirit, but a soul fragment of the 
phoenix that has been left behind in this world. I perceived your 
arrival three years ago, but you left before reaching here. However, 
you have finally arrived here as I expected. This too seems to be the 
guidance of fate.” 


It really was a Phoenix Divine Spirit! 


After meeting the first Phoenix Divine Spirit back in the Phoenix 
Clan, this was the second Phoenix Divine Spirit that he had come 
across! Moreover, it was the Phoenix Divine Spirit of the God 
Realm. 


“You called me over? Why did you call to me back then? Also, why 
do you know my name?” Yun Che voiced his doubts, before he 
thought of something, “Could it be the other Phoenix Divine Spirit 
that told you about it?” 


“Correct,” the Phoenix Divine Spirit replied in a calm voice. 
“Although we exist in different planes, we are both remnant soul 
fragments of the Phoenix, and thus, could communicate with each 
other through soul voice and memory transfer. This noble one not 
only knows about you, but I also know that there existed two soul 
fragments in the continent where you were born. One of them was 
tainted by worldly affairs and abandoned the will of the Phoenix. 
But, it repented in the end, and bestowed everything it had to a 
human upon perceiving the arrival of the ‘Great Calamity.’ The 
other one still exists in the world, but it is also on the verge of 
disappearing.” 


“Other than that, this noble one is the last remaining strand of 


Phoenix soul in this world. However, I can only maintain my 
existence by relying on the God Burying Inferno Prison. Once I 
leave this place, I will die away very quickly.” 


“Great... Calamity?” Yun Che repeated the words. “Are you by 
chance talking about that... ‘crimson crack?” 


He had heard some information related to the “crimson crack” from 
Mu Bingyun over these few days. Mu Bingyun might not have 
explained the matter to him in detail, but Yun Che had a general 
understanding of it. At the same time, the two words “crimson 
crack” had also begun to correspond to what the he had heard from 
the Golden Crow Divine Spirit and the Ice Phoenix girl in his mind. 


“Correct.” Even though he only spoke a single word in response, the 
soul voice of the Phoenix sounded like a sigh coming from the 
ancient times. 


“What... exactly is it? Could it possibly be an enormous calamity 
just as they have speculated?” Yun Che hurriedly asked. 


“No one can answer that,” the Phoenix’s soul voice replied. “Even if 
we are remnant soul fragments of a True God, and possess the 
perception ability of a True God, it is still impossible to find out 
what is hidden behind that ‘crimson crack,’ or the reason for its 
appearance.” 


“But, there is one point that this noble one is incomparably sure of. 
What is behind that ‘crimson crack’ is not a ‘possible calamity,’ but 
a ‘calamity bound to happen’.” Once this ‘calamity’ truly breaks out, 
it will be far, far more fearsome than you could ever imagine... Let 
alone the Eastern Divine Region, even the combined power of the 


entire God Realm might prove to be insufficient to resist it.” 


“What?” Yun Che’s pupils shrank all of a sudden. “Even the 
combined power of the whole God Realm couldn’t stop it? How 
could it be such a dreadful calamity? Why do you think so?” 


“Tt is because this noble one feels endless fear every time I perceive 
the aura of that crimson crack.” 


Yun Che, “...” 


Although it was only a soul fragment, it was still a soul of True God 
level, after all. 


To make a soul of True God level feel “endless fear” just by 
perceiving it from a great distance... What kind of calamity could it 
be? 


No! There was someone who might know the answer... The Ice 
Phoenix girl under the Heavenly Netherfrost Lake! She was the first 
to tell him about the future “calamity,” as well as also seeming to 
clearly know the reason behind its occurrence. She was the sole 
existence in the Primal Chaos who was truly aware of the cause and 
actuality of the calamity. 


However, she had also said that she was unable to tell him about it 
right now. 


Just what exactly was it...2 What was going on with that crimson 
crack? 


“Although we are all are but soul fragments, we also have the 
extremely high dignity of a god. Normally, we absolutely wouldn’t 
do anything for the sake of a human that would cost us our 
existence. But, in the world you lived before, a Phoenix fragment 
gave its all to a human girl. Again in this Flame God Realm, the last 
remnant soul of Golden Crow also bestowed its entire existence to a 
human boy called Huo Poyun.” 


“The sole reason for that is none other than that ‘calamity bound to 
happen’ in the future.” 


“This noble one guided you over here for the same purpose!” 


Chapter 1208 - Golden Crow 
Sacred Sword 


Chapter 1208: Golden Crow Sacred Sword 


Yun Che wasn’t the immature kid he used to be, and he had seen a 
couple of divine spirits during the past few years already. Thanks to 
these experiences, he felt more respect than fear when he met the 
Phoenix Spirit in the fiery hell. 


The Phoenix Spirit’s words caused his heart to skip a beat. He 
exclaimed emotionally, “Does that mean... you’re going to gift me 
your remaining divine blood and divine soul?” 


The reason he returned to the God Burying Inferno Prison was to 
find something that could improve his strength in a short time. 
Even if he had found nothing, he could still use the Time Wheel 
Pearl and cultivate beneath the inferno prison. Luckily for him, 
there was another divine spirit in the inferno prison, and from the 
sound of it the divine spirit was planning to give him its divine 
powers even before he made the request. 


“You, who inherit the power of the Evil God, are undoubtedly the 
person who can execute the phoenix’s divine power to its absolute 
limit. I’ve known of your existence since a long time ago, but I 
never thought that you would appear before me, so you can 
imagine my joy when I detected your presence three years ago. I’m 
certain you'll not disappoint the phoenix’s final will and power after 
inheriting them.” 


The Phoenix Spirit’s voice was grave and dignified, but it was also 
tinged with sincerity and the peace of having its wish granted. 


The power of a divine spirit was the greatest gift anyone could hope 
for. Not only must the person in question possess great fortune, they 
were normally put through many difficult trials before they were 
allowed to partake of its power. But in this case, the Phoenix Spirit 
had guided Yun Che to its place and voiced its desire to give him all 


of its power completely of its own volition. Yun Che himself hadn’t 
even asked to use its power just yet... he might very well be the 
first person ever to receive such preferential treatment in the 
history of the God Realm. 


He was also the only one who had the qualification to receive it. 


“Tf only you had shown up a few years earlier. The Golden Crow 
Spirit would’ve chosen you, and not Huo Poyun.” 


The Phoenix Spirit obviously sounded a little regretful when it said 
this. 


Naturally, Yun Che had no reason to turn down this offer. Feeling a 
mixture of pleasant surprise and excitement, Yun Che let out a sigh 
of relief before asking, “Phoenix Spirit, if the Crimson Crack 
calamity were to happen one day, am I strong enough to resist it 
with the power I currently possess?” 


The Phoenix Spirit fell silent for a long time before it slowly 
answered Yun Che’s question. “You’ve inherited the Evil God’s 
power. For now, that makes you the only person who has inherited 
the power of the Creation Gods, and the most special human being 
in the whole world. However, you are ultimately just human. Your 
existence and your power are no greater than a speck of dust before 
the overwhelming disaster that is sure to happen.” 


Yun Che, “...” 


“That isn’t a calamity anyone can fight against. If everyone in the 
entire God Realm can set aside their racial prejudices, bias towards 
other star realms and individual grudges, if everyone can work 
together without selfish intentions and pour every ounce of power 
into resisting the enemy, then we may just have a sliver of a chance 
at surviving this.” 


Yun Che, “...” 


“This calamity is a test for the entire God Realm. The reason we’ve 
all chosen to grant all our remaining power to the humans is to 
leave as many seeds of hope as possible. It is also the only thing we 


can do. You are capable of utilizing the full extent of my power, but 
individual strength is naught but a speck of dust before that terrible 
disaster.” 


For a while, Yun Che couldn’t say anything. 


In just a few sentences, the Phoenix Spirit had given Yun Che a 
rough picture of the upcoming calamity. It was something that 
could very well end the entire world. 


If the calamity the Phoenix Spirit and the Ice Phoenix girl 
mentioned were the same thing, then why did the Phoenix Spirit 
claim that his power was as small as a speck of dust, when the Ice 
Phoenix girl claimed that he was the only one who could resolve 
it...? 


What did she know? 


“So... do you know roughly when this calamity is going to 
happen?” Yun Che asked. 


“T don’t know. It isn’t something anyone can predict. It may happen 
in a few years, a dozen years, a hundred years, a thousand years, or 
it may happen as soon as tomorrow.” 


“T can sense your great desire for power. Granting you the last of 
my powers is also the best choice I have left. However, I hope you 
will at least bear the burden that comes with my power and ignite a 
ray of hope when the calamity comes.” 


Yun Che stopped asking questions. He nodded firmly and answered, 
“T definitely need power right now. Don’t worry. If that calamity is 
as scary as you claim, then there’s no place I can escape to 


anyway.” 


“Very good.” The phoenix’s pupils glowed strangely. “My existence 
has become much thinned, or I wouldn’t have to anchor myself to 
this Ancient God Burying Inferno Prison.” 


“T shall grant you the last seven drops of my divine blood, seventy 
percent of my divine soul, and...” 


“The complete version of the World Ode of the Phoenix!” 
Yun Che’s heart throbbed strongly. 


The Phoenix Spirit was so weakened that it couldn’t even leave the 
Ancient God Burying Inferno Prison, so he wasn’t surprised at all to 
hear that it only had seven drops of blood left in its possession. 
However, the complete version of the World Ode of the Phoenix 
was definitely of great interest to him! 


Right now, he only knew six stages of the World Ode of the 
Phoenix. It was completely incomparable to the complete version of 
the Golden Crow’s Record of the Burning World he currently 
possessed. However, with the complete version of the World Ode of 
the Phoenix, a greater amount of phoenix spirit divine blood and a 
stronger phoenix divine soul, his phoenix flames would finally be 
on par with his Golden Crow flames! 


The phoenix’s pupils suddenly glowed several times brighter. Then 
the sea of flames parted, and a fiery dot burned brightly between its 
pupils like a star. The pure, powerful and divine presence of a 
phoenix could be sensed from it. 


“This is the final power the phoenix left behind in this world. O”’ 
human who inherited the power of the Evil God, this noble one 
shall now grant to you both the Phoenix’s power and its will!” 


At the end of the phoenix spirit’s sacred cry, the starry dot flew 
towards Yun Che and entered his forehead without resistance. 


Seven drops of primal phoenix divine blood and a portion of the 
phoenix’s divine soul entered Yun Che’s body. The other phoenix 
divine soul inside his body immediately let out a long cry, and the 
three drops of phoenix divine blood he had from a long time ago 
boiled up automatically, causing him to be covered in phoenix 
flames for a very long time. 


Yun Che could clearly detect the powerful strength and the 
complete version of the World Ode of the Phoenix that were 
inscribed inside the phoenix’s divine soul. 


However, the light in the Phoenix Spirit’s pupils turned dim, and its 
divine presence suddenly became nearly ten times weaker than 
before. 


“The divine soul this noble one gifted you contains the complete 
version of the World Ode of the Phoenix and the last of my powers. 
Unfortunately, it is so weak that it can only increase your profound 
energy by half a small realm. It should, however, be of some use to 
you.” 


“Also, you should be able to refine the divine soul and divine blood 
perfectly without any difficulty.” 


The Phoenix Spirit sounded was as dignified as ever, but the 
weakness in its voice was unmistakable. 


Yun Che quelled the resonating reactions inside his body and bowed 
deeply towards the Phoenix Spirit. “Thank you for your gift, 
Phoenix Spirit. I will not disappoint you.” 


He knew the consequences of this gift too well... It wouldn’t be long 
before the Phoenix Spirit disappeared entirely from this world. 


“You don’t need to thank me,” the Phoenix Spirit said. “It is the 
decision this noble one made in accordance with the Phoenix’s will. 
You’ve actually fulfilled my final wish with your arrival. That being 
said...” 


The Phoenix Spirit suddenly let out a long sigh. “I suppose I am 
destined to betray my final promise to the Golden Crow Spirit.” 


Yun Che was confused for a second before he suddenly recalled 
something. He blurted, “Do you mean... the Golden Crow Sacred 
Sword?” 


“The legend of the Golden Crow Sacred Sword has always existed in 
Flame God Realm. It isn’t strange that you’d know about it,” the 
Phoenix Spirit said. “Yes, the Golden Crow Spirit entrusted me with 
the Golden Crow Sacred Sword just before it perished completely. A 
long time ago, it was a precious heritage of the Golden Crow, who 
survived the death of gods and devils, because it happened to be 


stored at the bottom of this inferno prison. In fact, that is why it has 
lasted to this very day. However, since there is less and less 
primordial energy everyday, most of its power is long gone. That 
being the case, it is still an incredibly powerful sword in this era 
and it cannot be wielded by any ordinary person.” 


“The Golden Crow Spirit had no choice but to keep the weapon 
here because it is the only way to slow down the loss of its divine 
power. I was supposed to gift it to its wielder once a qualified 
person showed up.” 


“That human boy named Huo Poyun is the only one in the entire 
world who is qualified to wield this sword. However, this noble one 
can no longer wait until he has fully grown into his power. I can 
only hope that he hasn’t forgotten about the legend of the Golden 
Crow Sacred Sword, and that he’ll come to the bottom of the 
inferno prison and seek it out one day.” 


The Golden Crow and Phoenix were two creatures who were 
incompatible with each other, but the Phoenix Spirit had never 
forgotten the final task the Golden Crow Spirit had entrusted it with 
just before it vanished entirely. The Phoenix Spirit clearly sounded 
regretful and sad when it said this. 


Yun Che didn’t refine the phoenix divine blood and divine soul 
immediately. Instead, he raised his eyebrows and looked thoughtful 
for a moment. “Phoenix Spirit, what are the qualifications necessary 
to wield the Golden Crow Sacred Sword?” 


“A powerful profound strength, and a certain level of attainment in 
the art of the Golden Crow flames... the second requirement is 
especially important.” 


“_,.What level of attainment do you mean exactly?” Yun Che’s eyes 
glinted. 


“Nine Suns Heaven’s Fury!” 


Yun Che looked a little caught off guard. “Which means one has to 
be good enough to comprehend Nine Suns Heaven’s Fury?” 


“The Vermillion Bird’s ‘Thousand Feather Nether Annihilation 
Song’, the Phoenix’s ‘World Illuminator Red Lotus’, and the Golden 
Crow’s ‘Nine Suns Heaven’s Fury’ represented the absolute limit of 
the three divine flames. It is very, very difficult for a human to 
cultivate these techniques, and it is absolutely not something that 
can be done with just a high level of perception.” 


“That being said, if there’s a human who has cultivated the Golden 
Crow’s divine power well enough to execute the Nine Suns Heaven’s 
Fury, they’ll be acknowledged by the Golden Crow Sacred Sword.” 


Yun Che asked seriously when he heard this, “In that case, may I try 
pulling out the Golden Crow Sacred Sword?” 


The Phoenix Spirit fell silent for a moment, and its aura seemed to 
be trembling a little. However, it didn’t ask Yun Che any questions. 
“Alright.” 


The sea of flames grew turbulent, and the fiery waves parted once 
more. Three kilometers away, in front of him, Yun Che spotted a 
scarlet golden light that was incredibly glaring despite its fiery 
surroundings. 


It was a huge golden sword. Half the sword was covered in reddish 
gold flames, while the other half was plunged into the scarlet rock 
and hidden from view... Yun Che’s gaze was completely fixed on 
the sword. 


“Try pulling it out then.” 


Yun Che passed through layers upon layers of fire before he stopped 
in front of the huge Golden Crow sword. As he approached, a 
terrifying sword aura and an equally powerful Golden Crow flame 
aura brushed past his face. 


It felt as if an active volcano that could erupt at any moment was 
hidden inside this sword. Although only half the sword was in clear 
view, its aura was still many, many times stronger than the Heaven 
Smiting Sword’s. 


Yun Che took a step forwards and sucked in a deep breath. His 


fingers slowly tightened around the hilt of the burning sword as he 
gathered his profound energy. Then, he gave the weapon a yank. 


Bang!! 


Yun Che’s profound energy exploded, and golden flames burned 
wildly all around him. Not only did he fail to lift the Golden Crow 
Sacred Sword, but it didn’t respond; he failed to cause even the 
slightest bit of tremor. It was as if the sword was completely frozen 
in place. 


Yun Che frowned deeply, but he didn’t give up. He activated 
“Rumbling Heaven” and entered his peak form straight away. At the 
same time, he circulated the Golden Crow’s Record of the Burning 
World to its limit, causing Golden Crow flames to rise several 
hundred meters into the air. 


He gripped the hilt of the sword once more and took another deep 
breath. Then, he shouted: 


BOOM 


A terrific explosion tore apart the flames surrounding Yun Che. A 
giant vacuum had appeared around Yun Che due to the sudden 
explosion of power... However, the Golden Crow Sacred Sword 
remained as still as ever. 


Hoo... 


Yun Che knew that it was pointless to continue if the Golden Crow 
Sacred Sword didn’t respond even after he projected his full 
strength. He removed his hands from the hilt of the sword and 
sighed slightly, “As I thought, it didn’t work.” 


He was certain that his mastery of the Golden Crow flames wasn’t 
the problem here, so the only reason he couldn’t lift the sword was 
because his current profound strength was too low. If he didn’t 
grow stronger, he would never be acknowledged by the Golden 
Crow Sacred Sword, not even if he possessed the power of the Evil 
God. 


“Eh? Eeeeeeeeeeeh? What’s that smell? It smells so good... so 


good!!” 


Just as Yun Che gave up on trying, the anxious voice of a girl 
suddenly rang beside his ears. At the same time, there was a red 
flash across his left arm, and Hong’er suddenly winked into 
existence. Her vermillion eyes were darting everywhere urgently. 


“Hong... Hong’er?” Hong’er often disregarded his will and appeared 
on her own accord, so her appearance was nothing special. 
However... they were at the bottom of the Ancient God Burying 
Inferno Prison right now! 


But Hong’er looked completely untouched by the fiery prison 
around her. She ignored Yun Che’s words because she was 
completely absorbed in the act of sniffing with her dainty nose. “It’s 
so, So good! I’ve never smelled something so good. Where is it 
where is it... eh?” 


Hong’er’s gaze became fixed on the Golden Crow Sacred Sword. 
Yun Che’s eyes grew wide in response... 

Wait... wait a second? Is she... is she going to... 

This can’t be... right? 


“Wah!” Hong’er let out a cheer of absolute happiness and pounced 
towards the Golden Crow Sacred Sword like lightning. 


Chapter 1209 - Heaven Smiting 
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Chapter 1209 — Heaven Smiting Sword Reborn 
“Hong’er, you... wait... wait a minute!” 


Having come across such a food item, how was it possible for 
Hong’er to have the time to pay attention to Yun Che? She pounced 
on the Golden Crow Sacred Sword with a “whoosh,” with such a 
speed that Yun Che was unable to react to her. Afterwards, he saw 
her eyes twinkling, as she opened her lips, revealing a shining, 
sharp, white canine tooth, and moved ahead to bite at the Golden 
Crow Sacred Sword. 


Saliva was dripping down from her open mouth all of a sudden, as 
it was drawn to the blade of the sword. 


“Ah... Stop!!” 


Yun Che turned pale with fright, as he dashed forth in a flurry. It 
was absolutely not because he was afraid of the Golden Crow 
Sacred Sword getting damaged by Hong’er that he was so panicked 
this time... What a joke! It was none other than the Golden Crow 
Sacred Sword, a divine object left behind from the ancient Era of 
Gods! Although it was far incomparable to its true strength now, it 
was still an existence of the True God level. How could an ordinary 
profound sword be comparable to it? 


He was actually afraid of Hong’er getting hurt by the Golden Crow 
Sacred Sword. 


Given the power level of the Golden Crow Sacred Sword, even a 
single bite would be enough to cause light damage to Hong’er. 


But Hong’er had already bitten the sword by the time Yun Che had 
let out his cry of fear. 


Clack! 


Following a loud and clear sound, a tooth-shaped hole appeared on 
the Golden Crow Sacred Sword. 


The piece of sword was being chewed like a golden cracker. 
Yun Che widened his eyes as his body froze stiff in an instant. 


Hong’er had her cheeks puffed out, as her mouth moved in a 
chewing motion. Her eyes shone with an excited scarlet light, 
“Wow! So good.... So yummy!!” 


“Sss..” 


The inferno prison abruptly grew very restless, and even the eyes of 
the Phoenix in the sky shrank all of a sudden, “She... She... What 
exactly is she!?” 


The divine voice of the Phoenix was actually trembling in fear... It 
was because the scene before its eyes was something that even 
someone of its level was unable to comprehend. 


It was only now that Yun Che came to himself from his daze, as if 
he had awakened from a dream. He suddenly pounced towards 
Hong’er as he let out a loud roar, “Hong’er, you can’t eat that!!” 


Seeing a fierce wind blow over to her, Hong’er let out a note of 
surprise. She broke into a run as her petite body fled away like a 
flittering light, causing Yun Che to completely miss his target. 


The Golden Crow Sacred Sword that hadn’t moved in the slightest 
even after all of Yun Che’s efforts was quite easily carried away by 
Hong’er. She fled far, far away with it... with great ease, as if it was 
only some wooden long that she had randomly picked up. 


cee 


! @# ¥%...” Yun Che’s eyeballs almost popped out of their 
sockets. Soon after, he promptly let out a strange shout before 
rushing towards Hong’er again, “Hong’er! You truly cannot eat 
that!!” 


“Wuaaah!” Watching Yun Che chasing after her to snatch her food, 


Hong’er let out a scream, and ran away from him without any 
hesitation, while tightly hugging the Golden Crow Sacred Sword 
which was around twice the size of her body. 


Yun Che had a very good cultivation at the moment, and he was 
also under the inferno prison right now. But despite that, there was 
already a great distance between him and Hon’er. In the blink of an 
eye as she fled while looking like a scarlet flittering light, even 
though he was moving at his top speed... She was not only carrying 
the Golden Crow Sacred Sword in her arms, she was gnawing at it 
as she ran wildly. Be it her running or gnawing speed, both were 
world-shocking and frightening enough to make ghosts and gods 
cry. Clacking sounds could be heard constantly all this time as she 
kept on biting and chewing the sword... 


It also seemed as if a faint cry of fear from the Golden Crow’s soul 
was coming from it. 


When he had first come across Hong’er and she had forcibly eaten 
his Dragon Fault, he was not able to catch her. Later, he had again 
failed to stop Hong’er when she had forcibly eaten the Eternal Night 
Devil Sword. Right now, his profound strength had reached the late 
stages of the Divine Tribulation Realm... but he was still unable to 
catch Hong’er! 


Before long, Yun Che came to a stop as he gave up on catching her. 
He stared fixedly at Hong’er... and the Golden Crow Sacred Sword 
that was disappearing at a fast rate in her arms. 


In the short time of ten-odd breaths, the particularly huge Golden 
Crow Sacred Sword had been fully eaten by Hong’er. When the 
blade of the sword completely disappeared, the Golden Crow flame 
that had been burning for an unknown period of long time also died 
out completely. There was only a dull and lusterless hilt left behind. 


Hong’er played with the hilt, as she stood in front of Yun Che while 
looking at him with her pretty face. He cheeks were puffed out, and 
she chewed the last of the sword blade while smiling broadly. She 
curved her scarlet, fine and exquisite brows, “I’m already done 
eating the sword, so it would be futile for Master to catch me now. 
Hehehehe...” 


Gulp... Yun Che’s throat at once made a sound of agitation. 


Gulp! Having swallowed the last of the blade, Hong’er narrowed her 
eyes with an intoxicated look on her face, “So, so good. It’s so 
yummy, better than anything I’ve eaten until now. Master, you’re so 
nice to actually find such a tasty thing for me to eat.” 


Yun Che looked straight at her with his mouth opened wide, and it 
didn’t close for a long while. 


That was none other than the Golden Crow Sacred Sword... 
The Golden Crow Sacred Sword!!! 


It was actually eaten by Hong’er... as if it was just an ordinary 
sword!? 


She had eaten the Eternal Night Devil Sword in the past... Although 
the sword had lost all of its energy, it was still an ancient devil 
sword, and thus, it was quite scary to see how she had eaten it 
whole. But this time, she had even eaten something as great as the 
Golden Crow Sacred Sword! 


The Golden Crow Sacred Sword was absolutely different from the 
Eternal Night Devil Sword that didn’t have any energy left. It was 
left behind by the Golden Crow and the Phoenix Divine Spirit was 
guarding it... It was a divine sword that didn’t acknowledge him 
even after all his efforts! 


Who would have thought that such a sword would be completely 
eaten by Hong’er as if it was just another sword!? 


Hong’er has always been a befuddling little monster, but th-th-th- 
this... 


“She... was actually... able to eat the Golden Crow Sacred Sword... 
She actually...” 


The voice of the Phoenix Divine Spirit was trembling... There were 
no gods in this world now, so it was inconceivable for a True God 
level being to shudder in fright. 


“Who is... she? What is she?” 


“Ah... Eh...” Yun Che raised his head. He responded vaguely before 
managing to give a reply, “She is... the sword spirit of the sword in 
my possession. Normally, she eats swords for food. Umm... I also 

didn’t know that could even eat the Golden Crow Sacred Sword...’ 


' 


Yun Che’s brain was a mess. Oh f*ck... What should I do now!? 


It was a divine item left behind by a True God, damn it... How did 
it end up being eaten by Hong’er? This was no longer just an issue 
of wasting or profaning the sword. How am I going to compensate 
for it? Do I have to offer my head in compensation, huh!? 


“Sword spirit? There is such a sword spirit... in this world?” the 
soul voice of Phoenix said in doubt. The last of its soul power was 
locked onto Hong’er. It could see the existence of Hong’er, but 
unexpectedly, its spirit sense was unable to perceive her existence. 
“The main body of the Golden Crow Sacred Sword was forged from 
the “scared bone” of the Golden Crow Sacred Ancestor, that was 
born from the primordial energy in the Primal Chaos, after it met its 
death. It is almost impossible for even the power of a true god to 
break it. So, how is this possible...? Just how did she...? 


“Eh... Perhaps... it-it’s because...” Yun Che wanted to make up a 
reason, but the sword was an existence of true god level, it was left 
behind by none other than the Golden Crow, and he was facing 
someone as great and knowledgeable as Phoenix Divine Spirit. No 
matter how much he racked his brains, it was impossible for him to 
come up with a passable explanation. 


It was at this time that Hong’er suddenly let out a light cry of 
surprise. An unusual golden light flashed in her pupils, after which 
a layer of golden flame ignited on her as it spread throughout her 
body. 


Yun Che, “...?” 


“Woah! This fire feels the same as Master. It’s so warm.” Hong’er 
spread open her arms, as her shining eyes looked at the flame that 
had ignited on her body on its own. Very soon, she slowly narrowed 


her eyes again, as her voice gradually became soft, “Hmm... I feel 
so tired all of a sudden. I really want to sleep.” 


After stretching her waist as she yawned, Hong’er said with sleepy 
eyes, “Master, Hong’er is so full, so I should go back to sleeping... 
Don’t be noisy and wake me up.” 


The moment she finished her words in a soft voice, her body 
transformed into a scarlet flittering light and returned to Yun Che. 


Yun Che was standing in a daze... He had absolutely not used the 
Golden Crow’s Record of the Burning World just now, but the 
Golden Crow flame ignited on Hong’er’s body its own? 


Could it be due to her eating the Golden Crow Sacred Sword that 
some qualitative change happened in Hong’er? 


Thinking to this point, Yun Che immediately summoned the Heaven 
Smiting Sword. 


The huge sword appeared high up in the air. Yun Che grabbed it in 
his hand in order to examine its aura, however, his arms suddenly 
felt very heavy, as if they were being suppressed by an immensely 
high mountain. 


The entire Heaven Smiting Devil Slayer Sword forced both his 
hands and arms downward as it firmly smashed onto the ground at 
his feet. An explosion sound resounded, as if a thunderbolt from the 
nine heavens had burst apart, and the inferno prison seethed 
crazily. The entire God Burying Inferno Prison seemed to be 
trembling faintly. 


Yun Che’s body was bent down and his eyes were opened wide. He 
was desperately holding onto the hilt of the sword, causing blue 
veins to pop out on his arms and his facial muscles became taut... 
But, the Heaven Smiting Sword didn’t budge an inch. 


This... This is... 


Yun Che suddenly gnashed his teeth as he released his profound 


energy. Following a loud and clear sound, the divine rock at his feet 
exploded a bit. 


However, the Heaven Smiting Sword still didn’t move in the 
slightest. It was as if it was firmly suppressed in place by heavenly 
power. 


Yun Che lowered his brows and let out a light shout, as his 
profound strength dramatically increased due to him directly 
opening the “Rumbling Heaven” gate. After a muffled sound of 
rolling thunder, he finally managed to lift the Heaven Smiting 
Sword up little by little... It was emitting such tyrannical and 
terrifying sword might that Yun Che found it difficult to believe his 
senses. 


A few breaths later, Yun Che finally succeeded in lifting the Heaven 
Smiting Sword vertically. Then, he heavily swung the sword 
downward. 


BOOOOM 


A tremendous sound of explosion resounded, and it seemed as if the 
entire word was thoroughly shaken. The flames before Yun Che’s 
eyes were all torn open. Yun Che let out a muffled sound as the 
Heaven Smiting Devil Slaying Sword slipped out of his hands in an 
instant and heavily smashed onto the ground. His arms were 
hanging down as they quivered intensely. 


This swing alone... just swinging the sword once had actually used 
up all of Yun Che’s energy. He was breathing roughly like an ox as 
his whole body went limp. He almost could not feel the existence of 
his arms. 


But he didn’t have the time to care about such things. His eyes were 
looking straight ahead at this moment. 


The inferno prison was crazily seething, and there was a very long, 
scarlet sword mark carved on it. Despite the world-burning power 
of the flames here, the scarlet sword mark clearly existed in the 
midst of them, and didn’t show any signs of disappearing even after 
a long time. 


This place was not part of an ordinary world, but the bottom of the 
God Burying Inferno Prison!! 


“This is... my... power...?” Yun Che lowered his head, as he 
muttered to himself in disbelief while looking at his limp arms. 


“The aura of the Devil Slaying Sword...” the Phoenix Divine Spirit 
said. “No... The aura of the Golden Crow Sacred Sword is mixed 
within it, too!” 


“This sword... actually merged the divine power of the Golden 
Crow Sacred Sword with itself!? Just what exactly is it...?” 


Yun Che didn’t give a reply. He sat down cross-legged while 
panting, and grabbed the hilt of the Heaven Smiting Sword with his 
both hands. He no longer had the energy to lift it up again... but his 
eyes were shining with an unusual light of excitement. 


Yun Che took out a Time Wheel Pearl. Before he could employ his 
profound energy to activate it, the flames of the inferno prison had 
already burned it open, and a time wheel barrier spread out around 
Yun Che without making a sound. 


Eastern Divine Region, Moon God Realm. 


This place was a transcendent existence, given its status as one of 
the four king realms of the Eastern Divine Region. Numerous people 
had prostrated themselves before it as well as looked up to it for 
countless years. It was a far more scared existence than the Lunar 
Palace from the myths and legends of the secular world. 


Divine Empress Hall was located in the Moon God Palace, which 
was the core area of the Moon God Realm. It was a sacred place 
among sacred places. 


Even someone as distinguished as the “Moon Gods,” who looked 
disdainfully at all the living beings of the world, would absolutely 
not dare to easily set foot in this place. 


Those living in such a high level existence as the Moon God Realm 
basically disdained the pursuit of extravagant things. But every inch 
and corner of the Divine Empress Hall could only be described with 


the two words “extremely extravagant.” Lunar Glazed Glass had 
been used as the tiles and bricks of this place, the tables and chairs 
were all made from the wood of the Hidden Moon Tree, and the 
bedding, bed, curtains, and every bit of the things in this place were 
all so majestic that an ordinary person couldn’t even imagine it. 


It was because this place was the residence of the most majestic 
woman in the Moon God Realm. 


Chapter 1210 - Moon God 
Empress 


Chapter 1210 —- Moon God Empress 


There was a tall and wide crystal mirror at the center of the main 
hall that displayed the reflection of a beautiful, dreamlike woman 
sitting. She wore no makeup, but it didn’t matter, for the heaven 
itself seemed to have done everything in its power to sculpt her 
countenance to perfection. Her skin was a perfect match for the 
expression “bone of jade, flesh of ice”, and not one part of her facial 
features, her snow white skin or her vermillion lips, were imperfect, 
inelegant, or crude. 


However, her perfect countenance also exuded a coolness and 
holiness that averted all eyes. She gave off the impression of a pure, 
untainted fairy who resided in a world higher than the nine 
heavens. 


A young girl dressed in a moon white long dress was grooming the 
woman. The more the young stared at the impossibly beautiful 
countenance in the mirror, the more absent minded she grew. She 
muttered in her daze, “God Empress... you’re so beautiful. It’s 
almost like you’re a fairy from heaven... The legendary Goddess 
and Dragon Queen cannot possibly surpass this, can they...” 


“No wonder the God Emperor is so infatuated with you, empress. 
Only a fairy like you is worthy of his love.” 


The woman said nothing. Her eyes looked as clear as water. 


The young girl adorned the empress’ hair with a simple flowing 
cloud hairpin. Then, she carefully spread the empress’ hair across 
her shoulders. 


“God Empress,” the young girl couldn’t stop herself from asking as 
she groomed the woman’s hair, “Why won’t you let your hair to 
grow longer? Considering your godlike beauty, surely you'll look 


even better if you were to grow your hair.” 


The god empress looked down slightly and whispered, “The hair 
was cut for love, but the man is dead, the love is gone, so why is 
there need for hair to grow?” 


“Ah?” The young girl blinked her eyes stupidly. 


When the grooming was done, the young girl stared at the god 
empress in the mirror just like she always did. Her eyes were bright; 
half-stunned and half-dazed. 


“God Empress, Jin Yue heard that the final four God Children of the 
Conferred God Battle has been decided.” The young girl told the 
woman about the latest news in the Eastern Divine Region, knowing 
that the god empress was unconcerned for anyone or anything 
inside or outside Moon God Realm. 


“..I guess the Profound God Convention will end pretty soon,” the 
god empress said quietly. Her tone was as gentle and plain as still 
water. 


“Mn! The God Emperor must be wanting the Profound God 
Convention to end as soon as possible, so he may complete his 
wedding with you.” The young girl pursed her lips into a small 
smile when she said this, “Considering how much the God Emperor 
dotes on you, he must be missing you day and night after several 
months of being apart, hehe.” 


God Empress, “...” 


“Oh right, the Four Conferred God Children this time are unlike all 
previous times. One of them actually hails from a middle star realm. 
He has defeated many proud children of the upper star realms on 
the Conferred God Battle, and he even managed to beat Lu 
Lengchuan and replace him as a new God Child. Everyone is talking 
about him since it’s such incredible news.” 


The God Empress spoke, “This may be the first time in the history 
of Eastern Divine Region where a middle star realm cultivator joins 
the ranks of the Four Conferred Children. It’s only natural for a 


commotion to occur.” 


“Mm!” The young girl nodded, “As it turns out, he actually hails 
from the middle star realm you often spoke of, the Snow Song 
Realm.” 


“Snow Song... Realm.” Finally, a small ripple of emotion appeared 
in her eyes. “I owe Snow Song Realm a great favor, but 
unfortunately I wasn’t given permission to set foot in that place and 
repay the favor. What is his name, Jin Yue? If he’s a Conferred God 
Child, he will surely be invited to the wedding a month from now. 
We should gift him something useful when the day arrives. It will 
scarcely make up for what I owe the Snow Song Realm, but it is still 
better than nothing.” 


“Yes, Jin Yue will not forget your instructions, God Empress.” The 
young girl bowed before continuing, “That Snow Song Realm 
disciple is called Yun Che. Apparently, he actually hails from the 
lower... Ah!?” 


She could feel the god empress shuddering all of a sudden. 


In the young girl’s eyes, the god empress was as quiet and elegant 
as the moon in the sky. That was why her unusual, intense reaction 
had given her a near fright. She hastily asked, “What’s wrong, 
empress? What... what’s wrong?” 


(T4 


...” The god empress’ breathing was a little rapid, but she quickly 
regained her cool in the next instant. She shook her head slightly 
before answering, “It’s nothing. I just recalled someone who passed 
away many years ago.” 


“Passed away?” The young girl was slightly surprised, “Did you 
happen to know a... Yun Che in the past, empress? He must be a 
blessed person to be remembered by you despite his passing.” 


The god empress slowly rose to her feet and stared to the distance. 
“He’s my late husband. He has been dead for eight years already.” 


It has been eight years... 


“Ah?” the young girl was stunned for a second. Then, her face 


quickly drained of all color as she collapsed on her knees and 
trembled all over, “E... Empress, Jin Yue... Jin Yue heard 
absolutely nothing, nothing... please spare me, empress...” 


“There’s no need to be afraid.” The god empress sighed quietly, 
“The god emperor is aware that I have a late husband.” 


Even she herself couldn’t understand why she was able to speak of 
the “taboo” so easily. 


Her voice went farther and farther away, and the young girl looked 
up to find the god empress’ figure outside the main hall already. 
She asked frightfully, “Where are you going, empress? Are you 
going to see... the lady?” 


“You don’t need to follow me.” 


By the time the voice reached her, the god empress’ figure had 
vanished from her sight. 


The young girl blankly knelt on the floor for a very, very long time. 
She had accompanied the god empress for many years, but in that 
one moment, she had become completely different from the god 
empress she had known... 


That moment, after she said the name “Yun Che”. 


Eternal Heaven God Realm. 


The Conferred God Battle continued along its course. After the 
latest Conferred God Children had been chosen, the Conferred God 
Battle officially reached the end stage. The battle of the God 
Children would be ensuing soon, and no one had any doubt that the 
matches would be fiercer than ever. 


Today’s battle was the final match within the Conferred Gods 
Group. Luo Changsheng would be fighting Shui Yangyue. They were 
the only two combatants who had not suffered a defeat since the 
Conferred God Battle began. 


Just like everyone had expected earlier, Luo Changsheng defeated 
Shui Yingyue and became the champion of the Conferred Gods 
Group. Shui Yingyue fell to the Losers Group and would be fighting 
the winner of Jun Xilei and Yun Che’s battle. Her battle would also 
be the final battle of the Losers Group. 


Everyone predicted Jun Xilei to be Shui Yingyue’s next opponent. It 
was the only logical choice. 


High up in the air beyond the Conferred God Stage, Qianye Ying’er 
withdrew her gaze after the battle had ended, “Considering that 
Yun Che hasn’t shown up today, I guess he isn’t ready to surrender 
the battle against Jun Xilei just yet.” 


“Do you think he can defeat Jun Xilei, Miss?” The withered old man 
asked. He knew very well that Yun Che was the reason Qianye 
Ying’er had hung around in Eternal Heaven Realm all this time. It 
was also why she was completely disinterested in today’s battle 
even though it was a fight between two God Children. 


“What do you think, Uncle Gu?” The Goddess shot a question right 
back at him. 


“Absolutely impossible,” Uncle Gu said calmly. “It’s absolutely 
impossible for him to beat Jun Xilei, unless he can climb up toa 
whole new level in just three days.” 


“We will see,” Qianye Ying’er whispered to herself. Her golden hair 
danced in the wind, and the world around her dimmed in shame 
even though her face was still covered. 


“Miss,” the old man asked, “what in the world is different about 
Yun Che?” 


The corners of her naturally red lips curled slightly in response, 
“You’ve led a long life, Uncle Gu, but this has to be the first time 
you cannot control yourself from asking a question, am I right?” 


“Heheh,” the old man let out a rasping laugh. “He is someone at the 
Divine Tribulation Realm who took down an opponent at the late 
stage Divine Spirit Realm, and has also unleashed two Manifest 


Gods. I have lived for a hundred and twenty thousand years in vain, 
as this is inexplicable even to me.” 


“Tt absolutely isn’t something that can be explained by the word 
‘talent’ alone.” 


“To think that even someone of your experience and knowledge 
would use the word ‘inexplicable’.” Qianye Ying’er smiled. 
“However, your sense of shame is unfounded, Uncle Gu. There are 
only a few people in the entire God Realm whose experience and 
knowledge are equal to yours. When it comes to Yun Che though, I 
must admit that his secret exceeds even the recognition of the God 


Realm.” 


And of course it was, because his secret was something the God 
Realm had never witnessed until now; an inheritance on the level of 
the Creation Gods! 


Uncle Gu looked up. 


“Still, it is such an important secret that the fewer people who know 
about this, the better. This is something you taught me yourself, 
Uncle Gu.” 


Her tone was flat, but somehow it was still the most melodious and 
intoxicating sound in the entire world. It was almost as if her voice 
was tinged with magic. 


“Hehe,” Uncle Gu nodded smilingly, “it seems you already have a 
plan, Miss.” 


“T do not,” Qianye Ying’er shook her head in denial. Behind the 
mask, no one could see what sort of light was sparkling in those 
eyes that could fell the hearts of every man or woman of the 
Eastern Divine Region. “I simply wish to see the extent of his 
abilities and the heights he can attain.” 


“Once I’ve ascertained that, then I’ll decide if he’s worth all that 
effort I spent!” 


The days passed by slowly. Although everyone was looking forward 
to last few Conferred God Battles, their tension was actually a lot 
lessened. No one was doubting the quality of the remaining few 
matches, but the winners and the losers already felt clear to the 
onlookers. 


There was no question that the first place of the Conferred God 
Battle would belong to Luo Changsheng. The second place would be 
decided among Jun Xilei and Shui Yingyue, and no one was 
surprised if either combatant turned out to be the better of the 
other. Yun Che was destined to lose to Jun Xilei, but that didn’t 
mean he wasn’t the biggest real winner of this Profound God 
Convention. The praises he won, the eyes he attracted, and the 
commotions he triggered were far bigger than even the other three 
God Children put together. He was already titled the pride of all 
middle star realms by countless profound practitioners in countless 
middle star realms. 


Three days later. 
Jun Xilei and Yun Che’s battle finally arrived. 


However, Yun Che hadn’t been seen or heard at all for the last three 
days. No one had seen him in the Eternal Heaven Realm either. 


God Burying Inferno Prison, Flame God Realm. 


For the last three days, Huo Rulie had been standing at the edge of 
the inferno prison. He hadn’t taken a single step away throughout 
this time. He was calm and unperturbed at the beginning, but as 
time passed his worry grew bigger and bigger. It was because Yun 
Che hadn’t come out of the inferno prison even once. 


The young man had sunk into the inferno prison, and gone down to 
a depth where even his consciousness couldn’t reach... and stayed 
there for three whole days... 


Words couldn’t describe how incredible this feat was. 


It wasn’t something the strongest expert of the Flame God Realm, 
Yan Wancang, or he himself could do. 


Anyone else in his position would’ve thought that Yun Che had 
perished inside the inferno prison... there was just no way it 
could’ve ended any other way. 


But Huo Rulie never left this place. He believed Yun Che’s words, 
and he was waiting very, very nervously for a miracle to come true. 


Today was the day of Yun Che and Jun Xilei’s battle. There were 
less than six hours left before the battle officially began, so his 
emotions were understandably strung taut. His hands were tightly 
clenched, and his breathing had grown heavy for some time. 


“That boy can’t have...” 


Just as he was starting to mutter to himself worriedly, an explosion 
suddenly occurred from the flames before him. Then, a figure flew 
out and landed lightly in front of Huo Rulie. 


Huo Rulie’s mouth was agape for a long while. Finally, he let out a 
loud laugh before shouting, “You finally came out, Yun boy! I guess 
I haven’t spent the last three days in vain after all.” 


He might be laughing on the surface, and there was undeniably 
relief in his heart, but that emotion was quickly being overrun by a 
tidal wave of absolute shock. 


Three days... he had stayed within the God Burying Inferno Prison 
for a whole three days! 


Yun Che was smiling calmly unlike the Golden Crow Sect Master, 
“Sorry to keep you waiting, Sect Master Huo.” 


“Hahaha, the important thing is that you’re safe. You never make a 
promise you’re not sure you can keep, so I should’ve known that 
you’d be fine. Oh?” Huo Rulie’s eyes suddenly changed, “Ninth 
level of the Divine Tribulation Realm... have you achieved a 
breakthrough!?” 


Yun Che’s profound strength was at the eighth level of the Divine 
Tribulation Realm before he entered the inferno prison. However, 
that was obviously not the case right now. 


Still, he didn’t think that a small breakthrough like this meant that 
Yun Che had any chance against Jun Xilei. Anyone else would be 
thinking the same too. However, as Huo Rulie stared at Yun Che, he 
suddenly became wrapped in an inexplicable feeling... it should’ve 
just been a small breakthrough, but somehow Yun Che’s aura felt 
completely different from before. 


Yet he couldn’t tell exactly what was different. 


“Mn.” Yun Che nodded, “The Time Wheel Pearl allowed me to 
cultivate for seven months straight inside the inferno prison, so I’m 
glad something came of it. I have no regrets left even if I lose to Jun 
Xilei today.” 


“Seven... seven... seven months!?” Huo Rulie trembled all over and 
he stared wide-eyed at Yun Che. He nearly bit his own tongue in 
the process. 


Three days in the inferno prison was a feat to cause tidal waves in 
his heart already. 


Seven months... 


“Let’s return to the Eternal Heaven Realm now. I’ll be relying on 
you, Sect Master Huo.” Yun Che’s eyes were clear, and a fire 
seemed to be burning deep inside them. He had tuned his condition 
to the optimal state prior to leaving the inferno prison, and unlike a 
few days ago, he was absolutely itching to fight Jun Xilei now. 


“ ,.Alright.” Huo Rulie’s eyes wavered, his lips trembling for a very 
long time. Finally, he barely steadied himself, slowly nodded, and 
grabbed Yun Che’s hand, both then vanishing from the edge of the 
inferno prison. 


Chapter 1211 - A Tooth For A 
Tooth 


Chapter 1211 — A Tooth For A Tooth 
Conferred God Stage, Eternal Heaven Realm. 


There was only one match today, and it was the seventh match of 
the Losers Group: Yun Che versus Jun Xilei. 


This match was about as predetermined as the previous match 
between Luo Changsheng and Shui Yingyue, but not only did it not 
fall off in terms of interest at all, it attracted more gazes even when 
compared to the final match of the Conferred God Group. 


It was because this would be Yun Che’s final match. 


As the most eye catching dark horse of this year’s Conferred God 
Battle and the man who utterly shook the entire Eastern Divine 
Region, it was only natural that everyone wanted to witness his 
final performance. This was especially true for the profound 
practitioners of middle and lower star realms. They all thought of 
Yun Che as their pride and glory, so there was no way they were 
going to miss his final battle. 


There were almost no empty marked seats in the spectator stands of 
the Conferred God Stage. It was obvious that the youngsters weren’t 
the only ones who wanted to see Yun Che. Those peak experts that 
stood at the top of the Eastern Divine Region would never admit it 
in the open but in their subconscious, they all thought that Yun Che 
was someone they must pay attention to. 


The Sword Sovereign and Jun Xilei had arrived a long time ago, but 
not Yun Che. It wasn’t until the last minute that a heat wave 
approached from afar, Huo Rulie flying through the air with great 
speed while holding Yun Che. They both landed in the middle of 
the spectator stands, the trail of fire Huo Rulie left behind not 
dissipating for a very long time. 


“Wah!!!!” 


A crisp, joyful and absolutely melodious cry reached nearly 
everyone’s ears as Shui Meiyin jumped into the air. “It’s Big Brother 
Yun Che, Big Brother Yun Che is here!” 


Countless profound cultivators twirled their eyes and shot Shui 
Meiyin an odd look at the same time. Sweat poured down Shui 
Qianheng’s head as he scolded her in a small voice, “Don’t shout, 
that’s very impolite!” 


“Yun Che’s profound strength... is at the ninth stage of the Divine 
Tribulation Realm?” Shui Yingyue frowned slightly. 


“Hmph! The boy didn’t show up for your fight against Luo 
Changsheng, and he wasn’t heard from at all for the past few days. 
That means he had to be cultivating in secret for today’s battle. I 
didn’t think he would actually make a breakthrough though.” 


Shui Qianheng continued in a disapproving tone, “It’s only been a 
few days, so he must have used the Time Wheel Pearl. Still, if he 
thinks he’s a match for Jun Xilei just because his realm went up a 
small stage, then I must say that he’s too naive.” 


“Hmph! Daddy, you’re totally wrong.” Shui Meiyin pressed her lips 
together in dissatisfaction, but her eyes quickly turned sparkly a 
second later, “I have a feeling that my Big Brother Yun Che has 
become a lot stronger... As expected of my Big Brother Yun Che.” 


“Y-y-you!” Shui Qianheng’s face distorted when he saw his precious 
daughter staring at Yun Che like a love-struck fool, but what could 
he do? Scold her? Beat her? In the end, he had no choice but to 
glare piercingly at Yun Che. “That brat... if we weren’t entering the 
Eternal Heaven Divine Realm soon, I’d ha... Hmph...” 


“ ..Daddy, what did you mutter just now?” Shui Meiyin looked 
sideways and asked. 


“ ,.I didn’t say anything. Your ears must be fooling you,” Shui 
Qianheng turned his head away and answered innocently. 


Yun Che’s arrival had attracted everyone’s attention, so of course 


they noticed his improvement as well. However, it was just a minor 
surprise. 


If Yun Che and Jun Xilei’s overall strength were close, a small 
increase in level could definitely tip the balance in his favor. 
However, the gap between Yun Che and Jun Xilei couldn’t be 
bridged by something that minor. 


“Congratulations for your breakthrough, Brother Yun!” Huo Poyun 
said cheerfully. 


“Tt’s all thanks to Sect Master Huo’s aid and the Time Wheel Pearls 
you gave me,” Yun Che replied with a smile. He then looked around 
the Conferred God Stage and allowed his gaze to sweep past Jun 
Xilei’s figure. 


Yan Juehai and Mu Bingyun both stared at Yun Che with odd looks 
on their faces. They were the ones standing closest to Yun Che, so 
they could sense that an increase in profound strength was not the 
only thing that had changed about Yun Che. A sense of heaviness 
was radiating from Yun Che’s body... something they had never felt 
before. 


“The seventh match of the Conferred God Battle Losers Group will 
be Yun Che from the Snow Song Realm versus Jun Xilei, the Sword 
Sovereign’s successor. Both participants, please enter the Conferred 
God Stage now!” 


Yun Che immediately got up and grew focused. 


But just as he was about to leap into the stage, Mu Bingyun 
suddenly caught his arm and said, “Yun Che, Jun Xilei holds a 
serious grudge against you so it’s very likely that she’ll try to wound 
you severely on purpose... be very, very careful.” 


Yun Che turned around and shot her a “don’t worry” look. He even 
gripped the back of her hand slightly in reassurance. Before Mu 
Bingyun could recover from her surprise, Yun Che had already 
jumped into the air and landed on the Conferred God Stage. 


Mu Bingyun, “...” 


Jun Wuming stared at Yun Che for a long time before his pale white 
eyebrows furrowed slightly. 


“Lei’er... please promise me two things before you fight Yun Che.” 
“Please instruct me, master.” Jun Xilei bowed her head respectfully. 


“First, you must not underestimate your enemy!” Jun Wuming said 
seriously, “It has only been a few days, but this boy feels a lot 
different than he did before. You must be careful.” 


“Yes.” Jun Xilei promised. 


“Second,” Jun Wuming paused for a moment before continuing, 
“You may beat him, but you musn’t wound him severely on 
purpose!” 


His words held far more weight this time. There was a reason 
behind this. 


His recent trip to the Snow Song Realm had made him invariably 
wary of Mu Xuanyin. 


He himself was about to run out of lifespan, so he didn’t care if Mu 
Xuanyin might threaten his life. However, he was afraid that Jun 
Xilei might perish at Mu Xuanyin’s hands. It wasn’t her unnaturally 
powerful profound strength that he was afraid of, but her temper. 


Back in the Snow Song Realm, Mu Xuanyin had bowed and acted 
differentially to him in the way a junior would to a senior. But after 
Jun Xilei had offended Yun Che, Mu Xuanyin had immediately 
turned hostile, gave him a harsh scolding, and slapped Jun Xilei in 
the face. She even kicked them out of the Snow Song Realm at the 
very end, as if the title “Sword Sovereign”—a title that awed and 
bowed the heads of upper star realms—meant less than a speck of 
dust to her. 


It was probably impossible to find another person like her in the 
entire God Realm. 


If Jun Xilei did deal Yun Che a severe blow, Mu Xuanyin would 
never let her go, even if she had to break all of the Conferred God 


Stage’s rules. That was how protective she was over Yun Che. The 
consequences were unimaginable if that really were to happen. 


There was no doubting Mu Xuanyin’s evil temper. It was absolutely 
something she would do! 
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...” Jun Xilei fell silent for a while before she finally answered in 
an indifferent tone, “Yes.” 


Jun Wuming wanted to say something, but his lips refused to move 
when he noticed that Jun Xilei’s eyes had become much colder than 
usual. In the end, he waved her away while saying, “Go.” 


There was a white flash and a breeze of sword energy, and Jun Xilei 
appeared on the Conferred God Stage. Her gaze was calm and 
chilly, and an invisible sword was raging across the stage even 
before she used her profound energy. In an instant, it was as if ten 
thousand invisible swords were pointing towards Yun Che at once. 


The Sword Sovereign’s successor’s sword intent was nothing to 
scoffed at. At first, Yun Che looked completely calm as he 
stubbornly matched gazes with Jun Xilei. However, his eyes began 
to roam, and his complexion gradually turned pale just a few 
breaths later. In the end, his breathing had become completely 
erratic, and his body wobbled non-stop as if he was about to fall 
over. 


Neither combatant had summoned their profound energy or 
engaged each other in combat yet; it was just a clash of auras and 
nothing more. But Yun Che was still the clear loser of this clash, 
and many were shaking their heads, sighing from the spectator 
stands. Yet no one was surprised by this result. 


“She truly is the Sword Sovereign’s succesor. To think that her 
sword intent would be this powerful despite her young age,” Mu 
Huanzhi sighed. “It will be very... difficult for Yun Che to do 
anything against her.” 


“She’s oppressing Brother Yun with her sword intent before the 
match has even started! She’s clearly trying to embarrass Brother 
Yun!” Huo Poyun said angrily. 


A quiet sigh escaped Mu Bingyun’s lips. She was aware of the 
grudge between Yun Che and Jun Xilei, and she knew that she 
should be impressed that Yun Che had managed to hold out this far. 
If the one on the stage was someone else, they might have 
surrendered in fear before the match even began. 


Honorable Qi Hui frowned slightly. He had plenty of life 
experience, and he could clearly see the hate Jun Xilei harbored 
against Yun Che. It was no small hatred either. 


It looks like this fight will end pretty soon... Honorable Qu Hui 
thought to himself before shooting Yun Che a glance. Finally, he 
waved a hand and declared, “Begin!” 


The second Honorable Qu Hui shouted, a bright ray of light flashed 
across everyone’s eyes. Misty Light exited its sheath, and a pale 
white beam instantly appeared between Yun Che and Jun Xilei. 


It was as if a white crack had suddenly burst open in the middle of 
the Conferred God Stage. 


“Watch out Yun Che!” 
“Ahhh!!” 
Countless exclamations instantly filled the spectator stands. 


However, these cries vanished just as quickly as if the sounds were 
devoured by a black hole. 


A vermillion sword arc had burst into existence at the same time as 
the pale white sword beam. Although the horizontal flash was half 
an instant slower than the sword beam, the burst of divine might 
had suddenly clenched around everyone’s heart like an invisible 
hand. 


There was a loud explosion, and one of the combatants was blown 
backwards like a rag doll. They vomited blood in midair again and 
again before they finally crashed against the ground several 
hundred meters away. The terrible sword might that had caused 


this continued to envelop more than half of the Conferred God 
Stage like an undying fog. 


It was as if the entire place had suddenly been stuffed into a 
vacuum. Silence sat heavily across the entire God Conferred Stage, 
and the spectators’ eyes were so wide it was as if they would tear 
themselves apart. 


Honorable Qu Hui had just declared the beginning of the battle, and 
one of the combatants had already been severely wounded during 
the first exchange. 


Moreover, the person who was sent flying several hundred meters 
away while spitting blood... 


...was none other than Jun Xilei! 


The girl was currently lying limply on the ground with blood 
drenching more than half of her white clothes. Even now, blood 
was pouring out of her pale white lips like a water tap. It was clear 
to everyone that she had suffered extremely serious internal 
injuries, and her eyes had completely lost their previous sharpness 
and chill. There was only murky emptiness in her eyes; a kind of 
look one might have if they had suddenly fallen into the abyss. 


Yun Che was leaning backwards with a bloody hole in his chest 
area. However, his chest wasn’t completely pierced through. He 
slowly bent forward and stood straight once more. He didn’t take a 
step backwards despite the piercing blow, almost as if someone had 
nailed his feet to the ground with a pair of actual nails. His chest 
had also stopped bleeding on its own. 


The pretense that he was suppressed by Jun Xilei’s invisible sword 
intent was completely gone. Right now, Yun Che was staring down 
on the heavily wounded Jun Xilei, coldly and loftily, like a ten- 
thousand year old pine tree. The huge vermillion sword he was 
holding didn’t burn brightly with power, but it felt like a giant 
abyss creature that had completely awakened from its deep slumber 
all the same. It was as if the entire Conferred God Stage was 
trapped inside its terrible maw right now. 


“Aaaaaaaahhhh!!!” 


“Ah... ah... what... what is... going on?” Huo Poyun stuttered as he 
stared wide-eyed at the stage. 
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“Jun Xilei... is... 


“Tm not... not... dreaming, am I?” 


Noise erupted from the spectator stands and pierced through the 
blanket of deathly silence. More than half of the crowd had gotten 
on their feet, questioning the reality presented before them. 


Yun Che had created too many astounding miracles on the God 
Conferred Stage that didn’t just defy, but break an entire world’s 
common sense into pieces. It was why Yun Che’s matches had 
garnered so much attention. 


Just when everyone thought that they had seen Yun Che’s limit, he 
had colored their faces with shock yet again right at the start of the 
battle. 


He had severely wounded Jun Xilei in one hit! 


Cries from every direction filled his ears. The entire Eastern Divine 
Region might be rioting due to that instantaneous exchange, 
however, Yun Che wore a calm look on his face. Not only did he not 
try to press home the attack, he was holding the Heaven Smiting 
Sword and staring at the absent-minded Jun Xilei’s figure coolly. 
The corners of his lips turned up indiscernibly. 


Yun Che knew very well that Jun Xilei hated him to the bone. He 
knew that his rise to fame had only served to deepen her hatred. 


Jun Xilei defeating Huo Poyun in an instant was in order to vent 
her anger. It didn’t take a genius to figure out that she would only 
act worse when her opponent was him. 


The best way Jun Xilei could devastate him was to defeat him as 
quickly and as horribly as possible. If she could beat him just like 


the day she took down Huo Poyun, with one strike, she could 
instantly turn him into “the laughingstock who was taken down 
instantly by the Sword Sovereign’s disciple”, no matter how famous 
he had gotten earlier. 


That was why he had assumed that Jun Xilei would attack him with 
everything she had the moment the battle began... He also assumed 
that she would use a technique that was far crueler and more 
merciless than the one she used against Huo Poyun. 


But Yun Che wasn’t Huo Poyun. Even if Jun Xilei did catch him off 
guard, there was no guarantee that she could take him down in a 
single strike. That was why she had unleashed her sword intent and 
tried to terrify him even before the fight began... Sword intent was 
a forcefield that appeared naturally to someone who practiced the 
way of the sword. Since it was not connected to profound energy, it 
didn’t count as a breach of the rules. 


Yun Che pretended to be afraid and distracted when Jun Xilei had 
oppressed him with her sword intent. The moment Honorable Qu 
Hui declared the start of the match, Jun Xilei had immediately 
injected the highest amount of profound energy and sword intent 
she could muster into her Misty Light Sword and fired a sword 
beam at Yun Che. 
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It all turned out as Yun Che had expected. 


He didn’t make any attempt to dodge or defend, but made use of 
that exact same moment to unleash “Rumbling Heaven”... although 
his sword wielding speed was slower than Jun Xilei’s, he had the 
Buddha Heart Divine Veins that Mu Xuanyin had personally given 
him. Along with his gathered profound energy, the explosive speed 
far exceeded that of Jun Xilei. That vermillion blade of light was far 
less eye catching than Jun Xilei’s brilliant white sword beam but its 
power was vastly stronger. 


When Jun Xilei’s sword beam pierced through the vermillion sword 
light, its strength was reduced by at least seventy percent. Jun Xilei 
would never have expected Yun Che to make an explosive move at 
the same moment as her, and a move that was far stronger and 
more intense than hers. That very moment she made her move was 
also her moment of vulnerability. She was thoroughly caught 
defenseless and thus suffered heavy injuries. 


And all Yun Che suffered was just a bloody hole in his body, not 
even his bones were pierced. 


“Ah.” Jun Wuming was shocked for moment before sighing. It was 
obvious that Jun Xilei hadn’t listened to him one bit. She was 
unable to control the amount of hatred she felt for Yun Che... and 
Yun Che had made use of that hatred against her, heavily wounding 
her. 


“This kid is forever giving us pleasant surprises. Heh.” Cang Shitian 
chuckled. 


“Merely raising one small level at the Divine Tribulation Realm and 
his profound strength has gone up by leaps and bounds. He’s 


completely different from before!” the Star God Emperor spoke in 
surprise. “Even his sword is very different from before.” 


“Not just very different from before, it is clearly heavens apart.” 
The Brahma Heaven God Emperor squinted. “It is quite obviously 
the same sword, but its power has risen by more than ten times! 
Frankly speaking, it has already far surpassed Jun Xilei’s Misty 
Light.” 


“Within just a few days... his very person, even his sword, they all 
seem to have undergone a complete metamorphosis... How in the 
world did he do it!?” 


Every god emperor’s gaze was locked onto Yun Che, they were 
speechless for quite a while. Once again, these existences that stood 
at the very peak of the God Realm, were rendered speechless by a 
junior who wasn’t even thirty years old. 


“Brother Yun... His level of profound strength... has it really only 
risen by one small level?” Huo Poyun murmured in disbelief. 


“Poyun,” Huo Rulie let out a deep breath, “what little Yun has done 
is to help vent on your behalf.” 


“ ..1 know.” Huo Poyun gently nodded. 


“Sect Master Huo, where did Yun Che go to these few days and 
what did he do?” Mu Bingyun asked, her usually frosty demeanor 
giving way to one of shock and surprise. 


Huo Rulie slowly shook his head, “I never would have thought that 
he would actually... make it this far. This kid... He’s definitely the 
biggest little monster the entire Eastern Divine Realm has ever seen! 
This entire battle, perhaps... perhaps... he might even possibly win 
this battle!” 


“No, it’s not a matter of being possible, it’s a matter of most likely!” 
Yan Juehai shouted, all worked up. “That sword of Yun Che’s just 
now has already far exceeded what it has done before. The injuries 
Jun Xilei has suffered aren’t light. Even if she gathers all her 
remaining strength to battle Yun Che, she’s already at a grave 


disadvantage.” 


“He must not be careless,” Mu Bingyun said. “Although she’s 
suffered a huge injury she’s still the successor of the Sword 
Sovereign!” 


Jun Xilei started to slowly stand up on the Conferred God Stage. 
Her face was an unnatural shade of white. The blood at the side of 
her lips and across her white dress were a shocking sight. As she 
gathered more sword light around her, a frightening and 
smothering sword pressure that started to suffocate several 
spectators gathered around her. 


The entire spectator stands grew silent. All the profound 
practitioners of the Eastern Divine Region held their breaths as their 
hearts pounded madly. 


Could... Yun Che... win? 


Ten breaths ago, such a notion was simply absurd. At this moment 
however, it now surged within the hearts of everyone present. 


Being the Sword Sovereign’s successor, Jun Xilei wasn’t a fool. The 
moment she stood up, she realized that Yun Che had used that 
moment of her mental state to deal a counter blow. From the very 
beginning, feigning weakness in front of her sword intent was 
clearly a trick of his, giving her the confidence she needed to make 
her move. 


Yun Che’s bearing had also undergone a heaven surmounting 
change. The strength of his sword made her feel a massively 
supressed... She understood more than anyone else that although 
she was caught unawares, leaving an opening in her defenses, she 
probably wouldn’t be any better off since he was able make her to 
suffer injuries to such a degree in a single strike, even if she wasn’t 
caught off guard and could muster her all to defend. 


And that strike had dealt such damage even after passing through 
and weakening most of her sword beam! 


Furthermore, Yun Che didn’t take advantage of the situation to 


deliver a follow up blow but instead stood his ground, not moving 
an inch. It was as clear as day to her; this was without a doubt a 
form of ridicule and contempt. 


She thought of the warning that Jun Wuming had given her... the 
current Yun Che was completely different from the Yun Che from 
three days ago. 


Jun Xilei’s breathing started to get flustered. The Misty Light Sword 
shook, but as time passed the blade stopped trembling and her 
breathing began to calm down. Even the hatred within her eyes had 
disappeared and in its place was a sea of calm. 


At the very end, Jun Xilei’s pupils completely vanished. 


At the same time, all signs of light instantly dimmed, covering the 
entire Conferred God Stage in darkness. A vast starry sky then 
suddenly appeared in front of everyone’s eyes. The starry sky 
seemed to encompass and swallow everything, leaving Jun Xilei in 
all her glowing splendor. It seemed like all the stars were floating 
and revolving around her, making her look as if she was a moon 
goddess. Floating in midair, her blood stained dress only served to 
add to the image of sacredness she was currently showing. 


“Undistracted Sword Domain... Yun Che, watch out!” Mu Bingyun 
called out. 


A chilling wave of suppression swept all around. Even outside of the 
sword domain, the eyes of countless young profound practitioners 
were all wide and shaking. 


“That surprising sword slash Yun Che released just now did not only 
heavily injure Jun Xilei physically, it had also pierced her dignity. 
However, the Undistracted Sword Domain required a state where 
the heart and sword were one, one had to first enter into a state of 
utter calm. She had suffered blows on both fronts but was able to 
recover and execute the Undistracted Sword Domain within a few 
breaths... This is extremely impressive,” an elder of the Glazed 
Light Realm sighed. 


“Tf she couldn’t do this at the least, how else could she be chosen by 


Jun Wuming as his successor.” Shui Qianheng continued, “but 
executing the Undistracted Sword Domain after barely getting up 
means that she knows she has not much time left to battle as her 
injuries aren’t light.” 


“Jun Xilei has already been injured. Her breathing is very obviously 
growing weaker, but... even Luo Changsheng couldn’t deal with her 
Undistracted Sword Domain easily. Furthermore, Luo Changsheng’s 
teacher is Fairy Guxie so he already knows how to deal with the 
Undistracted Sword Domain. As for Yun Che.. He... Can he 


”? 


“He can! He definitely can!” Shui Meiyin shouted with all her 
might. 


“Hmph! Jun Xilei was able to leave two deep cavities in Luo 
Changsheng’s body even in her heavily injured state. Just based on 
that, I wouldn’t be surprised if she manages to easily turn Yun Che’s 
body into a beehive, hmph!” Shui Qianheng retorted ungraciously. 


Within the sword domain, Yun Che seemed like an insignificant 
existence in front of those myriad stars. Like a grain of sand that 
could be easily swept away, as if he were but a mere speck of dust. 
His gaze tightened and turned serious. He gripped the Heaven 
Smiting Sword and steadily moved forward. 


Jun Xilei’s movements began to exhibit a change. 


Almost immediately, a blinding explosion occurred. Countless stars 
turned into sword beams, shooting toward Yun Che. 


Within the Undistracted Sword Domain, every object could become 
a sword and every sword had a soul that would arrive at their mark. 
They could only be blocked and not dodged. 


Golden flames started to burn around Yun Che and the entire 
Heaven Smiting Sword was then also covered in the flames. The 
surrounding sword beams and sword energy around him was 
immense as they rained down upon him, but he ignored everything 
and slashed out with all his might. 


A loud boom sounded. Within a thirty meter radius of Yun Che 
were bright golden flames that exploded outwards, interrupting the 
sword auras. Any sword beams that came into contact of that 
distance were immediately destroyed and turned into specks of 
fleeting light. However, these specks of light formed into more 
sword beams and continued their bombardment, aiming to pierce 
Yun Che. 


These innumerable sword beams were sufficient to turn Yun Che 
into a pile of fine dust. 


BOOM!!! 


Yun Che struck out a second time. A renewed sword beam drew 
near and was once again destroyed... and this time, its destruction 
was more absolute. 


After Hong’er had forcefully eaten the Golden Crow Sacred Sword, 
both the Heaven Smiting Sword’s weight and power underwent an 
overwhelming upgrade. The seven months Yun Che spent in the 
God Burying Inferno Prison, aside from assimilating the Phoenix 
God’s blood and training in its profound arts, a larger portion of his 
time was spent learning how to control and wield the new and 
improved Heaven Smiting Sword. 


After a full six months, he had finally barely managed to 
accomplish this... and only did so when he pushed his “Rumbling 
Heaven” state to its limits. Otherwise, he was completely unable to 
wield the sword in his Purgatory state, let alone his normal state. 


It was also during this process that Yun Che’s profound strength had 
been tempered to become incomparably solid. 


With the reborn Heaven Smiting Sword, Yun Che being able to use 
it also meant him being reborn as well. 


Boom!! Boom!! Boom!! Boom!! Boom 


Within the Undistracted Sword Domain, every speck of dust, every 
pocket of air could be turned into a sharp sword. Once one was 
caught within the domain, that meant suffering a hell of ten 


thousand swords. At this moment however, a bright fire was 
burning at the center of the sword domain. Regardless of how 
bright or mighty these blades of sword light were, they still 
crumbled before Yun Che’s might. 


The spectator stands were rendered speechless. The mighty sounds 
of sword beams piercing through the air and exploding drowned 
out everything. Before the gazes of everyone present, an 
uncountable number of sword beams had rained down. Just any 
one among them had a terrifying aura that could suffocate any of 
the young practitioners there... 


But even so, none of them could hurt Yun Che in the slightest. They 
couldn’t even get near him. 


“Yun Che is actually... able to block them?” 


“Not only that... It seems that not even a hair of his has been 
harmed thus far. If it were me, I’d have died ten thousand times 
over... Hssss,” said a young profound practitioner as he sucked in a 
breath of cold air. 


“That’s... the Undistracted Sword Domain! Even Luo Changsheng 
was injured by it.” 


“Does this mean that... Yun Che actually has a chance of defeating 
Jun Xilei?” 


Boom! Boom! Booom—— 


Every time Yun Che swung his sword, an intense and eye catching 
blazing light would fire up all around him on the Conferred God 
Stage. The audience looked on in shock as the shockwaves 
thundered out. 


Both Jun Xilei and Yun Che were using swords. Jun Xilei’s mastery 
was at the limits of absolute sharpness, being able to pierce through 
everything while Yun Che’s sword was one of absolute domination. 
Both techniques were sword based but were two very different 
domains. 


In the seats of the Shrouding Sky Realm, Lu Lengchuan who had 


purposely came to watch the battle was standing up. Although 
usually steady and calm, he currently had a crazed look in his eyes 
and his breathing was flustered. 


When he had battled Yun Che, he was dripping with happiness and 
excitement. When he had admitted defeat, he had done it of his 
own accord, and he had absolutely no regrets. But just when he 
thought he had seen the limits of Yun Che’s ability, just by 
improving by one small realm, Yun Che had turned into a 
completely different person. He was definitely not the same Yun 
Che he had battled previously. 


Furthermore, every sword move he executed contained a sword 
strength that made it hard for him to breathe. He could clearly feel 
that any one of Yun Che’s sword strikes was something that he 
would not be able to defend against. 


It was just three short days... Even if he had the Time Wheel Pearl 
and the addition of the pearls he had given Yun Che, he would have 
at most had just a few months to prepare. 


“Looks like that match was destined to be the only time when I was 
ever fit to be his opponent,” Lu Lengchuan muttered to himself. 


He was the son of the Shrouding Sky Realm King. His identity was 
lofty and glorious. Yun Che, however, was born from the lower 
realms. His master was only someone from a middle realm and yet 
right now in Lu Lengchuan’s eyes, Yun Che was standing ina 
position which he could only look up to... In fact, the distance 
between them would only grow further and further. 


“Tm afraid that none of the god emperors will be able to predict 
what the future holds for this child.” Shrouding Sky Realm King Lu 
Zhou sighed, “If he manages to defeat Jun Xilei in this battle... I’m 
afraid all four king realms will fight over the chance to recruit 
him.” 


“Royal father, will Brother Yun... Will he really win?” Lu 
Lengchuan whispered. “Though he is able to block all of the attacks 
from the Undistracted Sword Domain, he is still sealed in a 
deadlock and unable to leave. The moment he he leaves an opening, 


he will...” 


“No,” Lu Wei shook his head, “Did you forget? Yun Che... still has 
his Manifest Gods!” 


Boom!!! 


Just as Lu Zhou’s words landed, the brilliant flames on the 
Conferred God Stage exploded. Scattered flames and broken sword 
beams shot in all four directions. At the same time, a phoenix cry 
sounded in the air. A golden image flew through the air, then flew 
through the countless layers of sword beams, heavily smashing into 
the body of Jun Xilei who was standing in the center of her sword 
domain. 


A golden inferno enveloped her entire body. 


Jun Xilei’s entire body shook. Her Undistracted Sword Domain 
trembled violently. All the sword beams had disappeared, leaving 
only Yun Che standing in the middle of flames that reached over 
three hundred meters. 


“Yellow Springs Ashes!!” 


Boom 


Like the core of a sun exploding outwards, cracks started to fissure 
all around the entire Undistracted Sword Domain. The Golden Crow 
Manifest God’s attack exploded at the same time “Yellow Springs 
Ashes” mercilessly blasted away Jun Xilei who was at the core of 
the domain. 


Boom!! 


Jun Xilei’s eyes returned to normal. Her entire body was set alight 
as she was sent flying like a leaf in a hurricane. The Undistracted 
Sword Domain had collapsed entirely and all the stars within it had 
extinguished at the same time. Amidst the destructive sight, Yun 
Che’s figure could be seen holding a glowing vermillion sword as he 
flew straight down like a falling star, heading straight for Jun Xilei. 
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“Broke... It’s broken!?” 


“The Undistracted Sword Domain has been completely shattered! 
And Yun Che hasn’t even suffered the slightest injury?” 


“Tt should... should be because Jun Xilei had already suffered heavy 
injuries?” 


Five kilometers away, Jun Xilei fell to the ground and took a dozen 
steps back. The flames on her body had barely extinguished when 
the next strike of the Heaven Smiting Sword came cleaving down. 


Clang!! 


Misty Light and Heaven Smiting had their first actual physical 
clash. Under the effect of the rebound from the explosive forces 
from the clash of swords, Yun Che was blasted far away while Jun 
Xilei retreated multiple steps before spitting out a bloody arrow 
straight from her throat. Her face was extremely pale and before 
she could even find time to breathe, a Golden Crow Manifest God 
came soaring down from the skies, bringing along an entire sky full 
of unrelenting Golden Crow flames. 


The Golden Crow flames that contained half of Yun Che’s power 
normally would not have posed any threat to Jun Xilei, but she had 
already suffered heavy injuries from Yun Che’s initial sword strike. 
Executing her Undistracted Sword Domain created another heavy 
internal injury, and her domain being shattered had also created a 
strong rebound. She could barely receive Yun Che’s strike head on 
in her state of eventual and rapid collapse... 


The Golden Crow Manifest God’s attack represented an irrepressible 
nightmare for her right now. 


Amidst the exploding flames Jun Xilei cried out once again and was 
sent flying by the fire, falling far away into the distance. 


She extinguished the flames on her body once more and struggled 
to get up, but just as she got up she felt a surge of uncontrollable 
energy within her. She started coughing up blood, and each 
mouthful of blood contained large volumes of fresh red blood. As 
the blood left her body, so too did her strength and she fell to the 
ground unable to stand up for quite a period of time. 


Her originally cold gaze had now turned blurry... Not even in her 
wildest dreams could she believe that she would actually suffer 
injuries to this extent in such a short time of battling against Yun 
Che. 


“Ah.” Jun Wuming closed his eyes, letting out a long sigh. 


Jun Xilei had still, in the end, underestimated her opponent... No, it 
should be that her hatred for Yun Che was too great, and it had 
suppressed all her rationality, resulting in Yun Che being able to 
take advantage the situation. 


If she had only quelled her hatred and given it her all, even if Yun 
Che’s strength had grown by leaps and bounds since three days ago, 
this never would have happened. 


The rebound from the shattering of her Undistracted Sword Domain 
wasn’t that serious and the attack from the Golden Crow Manifest 
God shouldn’t have been that threatening either, but thanks to the 
first heavy injury that she received, things had snowballed with her 
injuries only growing more grievous. At this point in time, it was 
impossible for her to turn things around. 


If she lost in this battle, it could be said that it would have been a 
big waste. She was destined to shake the entire God Realm with her 
way of the sword. Just releasing one small Undistracted Sword 
Domain and being unable to follow up was one of the cruelest 
lessons for her. Conversely, this was Yun Che’s moment. Not only 


did he display his monstrous talent in the profound way for all to 
see, it was obvious that he was in a different league from Jun Xilei 
in terms of shrewdness. 


Yun Che didn’t take advantage of the situation to send Jun Xilei 
flying off the Conferred God Stage. He instead dragged the Heaven 
Smiting Sword along, walking forward, steadily and in no hurry. 
The Golden Crow’s image floated above him in all its fiery splendor. 


Sensing Yun Che’s presence drawing near, Jun Xilei slowly lifted 
her arm, her gaze holding a cold condescending hatred. Her jade- 
like teeth were stained with blood. She gnashed them as she uttered 
the words, “Despicable... villain...” 


“Despicable? Hah...” Yun Che let out a cold laugh. “When you 
malevolently struck down Huo Poyun in one strike, causing him to 
lose all manner of face and sweep all of his self confidence and 
dignity under your feet, why didn’t you think of the word 
‘despicable’ then?” 


“Tf not for the fact that you wanted to do the same with me, to 
utterly destroy any and all faith I have in myself, to give me the 
greatest insult within a defeat, how would you end up like this? 
This result is all of your own making!” 


“You...” 


“Oh right.” Yun Che’s laughter grew colder as the ridicule in his 
voice grew stronger, “Didn’t you mention at that time that the 
Golden Crow flames were nothing much? It seems to me as though 
you’ve been defeated and are in rather bad shape thanks to my 
Golden Crow flames. Does this mean that your way of the sword 
can also be said to be worse than nothing much?” 


He knew the deep hatred Jun Xilei bore against him, every time she 
looked at him it seemed as though she wanted to mince him into 
thousands of pieces. Since it was so, he didn’t bother to spare any 
pretense and just offended her to the utmost... moreover it was her 
who heavily wounded Huo Poyun and insulted the flames of the 
Golden Crow previously. 
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...” Jun Xilei’s entire body shook, her originally pale and white 
face suddenly turning an unnatural shade of red, “Yun... Che...” 


Ding! 


It sounded as if something had shattered. After that sound rung out, 
the originally heavily injured Jun Xilei suddenly flew up, her sword 
intent filling the entire sky. Jun Xilei’s entire body was dyed red 
with blood, the hatred in her eyes seeming like it could pierce a 
thousand souls. She pointed Misty Light towards the sky and the 
crisp sound of a sword could be heard. 


“This is... the Comet Sword Formation?” 
Jun Wuming’s eyes flashed as he shouted, “Lei’er stay your hand!” 


Jun Xilei’s action meant the start of the Comet Sword Formation. 
Executing the Comet Sword Formation was usually as easy as lifting 
her finger but right now, her forcefully activating it would only 
mean causing her injuries to become more severe. 


Yun Che had personally witnessed how fearsome Jun Xilei’s Comet 
Sword Formation was as even Luo Changsheng had been injured by 
it. 


It was a pity though that she was not in her optimal state and 
forcing herself to execute this sword formation. He couldn’t even 
feel an ounce of threat from it. He laughed coldly and swept out 
with the Heaven Smiting Sword, explosively unleashing “Golden 
Annihilation”. 


Bang!! 


Before the sword formation could finish assembling, it was torn 
apart by the flaming sword. The backlash caused Jun Xilei to shake 
violently. The profound energy and sword aura that she gathered 
dissipated in a frenzy. Yun Che followed up with another sword 
attack, the might of the Heaven Smiting sword mercilessly striking 
Jun Xilei directly on her body. 


Boooom!! 


A miserable shrill voice screamed out. Jun Xilei fell from the sky 
and crashed to the ground. The Misty Light Sword flew out of her 
hands, flying far into the distance, leaving a trail of white light 
behind it. 


Jun Xilei’s crash into the ground seemed to be felt deep within the 
souls of everyone watching. 


Jun Xilei had... lost her sword. 


To those of the Sword Sovereign line, their sword was as important 
as their life... no, it was in fact more important than their lives. The 
sword was a Sword Sovereign’s partner, it was their life, their very 
honor and dignity. It was the core of their very own beliefs. 


Once one lost hold of their sword, that would be considered the 
greatest insult and greatest defeat any Sword Sovereign could ever 
suffer. 


Even though Jun Xilei’s battle with Luo Changsheng had ended in 
bitter defeat and heavy injury, Misty Light had never once left her 
hand. 


Yun Che’s time in the God Realm was still considered very brief and 
he did not know of this fact, but the moment Misty Light fell to the 

ground and he saw how the entire spectator stands stayed strangely 
silent, combined with the lifeless look in Jun Xilei’s eyes, he sort of 

understood a little. 


However, he did not give a damn. He turned around coldly and 
calmly stated, “Admit defeat, or you could just make yourself faint 
on the spot. Perhaps losing that way will make you look a little 
better.” 


“Oh right, there’s a saying which my master taught you previously 
but it’s quite obvious that you haven’t learned your lesson. I don’t 
mind teaching it to you one more time.” 


“Tf you bully others, expect to be bullied yourself!” 
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Jun Xilei, “...’ 


Facing her with his back, Yun Che opened his mouth only to give a 
cold warning, “Don’t feel as if you’ve suffered great grievance. Be it 
in the Snow Song Realm or right now, all this is your own doing! 
From here on out don’t come looking for trouble with me, or else... 
Even if you’re a woman, I won’t show you any mercy. Your fate will 
be even worse than today!” 


As he finished speaking, Yun Che walked off into the distance. 
Pfff... 


Behind him the sound of vomiting blood sounded. This time it 
wasn’t Jun Xilei’s injuries acting up, it was because of the anger and 
insult that her heart had just been hit with. 


Jun Xilei’s face rotated between pale white and red as her body 
shook uncontrollably. The blood at the corners of her mouth were 
still dripping. She gnashed and ground her teeth. She felt 
humiliation, anger, hatred, and killing intent... It was as if the 
worst of nightmares had invaded her body and lodged itself in 
every fiber of her soul and being. 


She was the Sword Sovereign’s successor. She had enjoyed a 
glorious status. Even the Realm Kings of star realms had to bend 
their backs and bow in front of her, not daring to show even a little 
bit of disrespect. Her talent and ability absolutely afforded her her 
identity and she was without a doubt one of the undisputed “Four 
God Children”. Aside from Luo Changsheng, no one else among the 
young generation of the entire Eastern Divine Region could defeat 
her. 


She firmly believed that she would one day surpass her master and 
become the new Sword Sovereign of the Eastern Divine Region. 
This was also a fact no one would dare dispute. 


This Conferred God Battle was the time for her to showcase her 
abilities, to shock the entire Eastern Divine Region. 


But right now, this battle had stripped her of all her dignity in the 
eyes of everyone present. What stained her, all over her body, 
wasn’t blood but an unwashable stain of humiliation. 


In the Snow Song Realm, it was he who caused her to suffer the 
greatest insult in her entire life. 


She could suffer defeat. 
But why did it have to be him, and such a defeat!? 


“Ah,” Shui Qianheng’s face held a little regret. “Yun Che’s ability 
has increased exponentially. It seems that he’s already reached Jun 
Xilei’s level. This battle... it should have been exciting and fanciful, 
perhaps like a repeat of Yun Che and Lu Lengchuan’s battle, but 
who would have thought...... Such a pity, such a pity...” 


Shui Yingyue frowned. “Jun Xilei is a proud and arrogant 
individual. She places a lot of weight on face and dignity, but in 
this battle she didn’t even have the chance to display even a tenth 
of her ability, and she suffered a crushing defeat. In fact it was a 
thorough thrashing... Furthermore, Yun Che was humiliating her on 
purpose. I’m guessing there must be some kind of animosity 
between the two of them.” 


Shui Qianheng’s voice sunk a little, “The Sword Sovereign’s 
successor is a little too young afterall. Yingyue, this means that your 
next opponent is Yun Che... and it might be a really difficult 
battle.” 


Shui Yingyue gently nodded her head. “Don’t worry royal father, 
Jun Xilei can be said to be my reconnaissance. Three days from now 
I definitely will not hold back nor leave any room for error!” 


“Mn.” Shui Qianheng nodded. Then, his eyebrows suddenly raised 
as he turned his eyes to look in Jun Xilei’s direction. He muttered, 
“What is she trying to do?” 


“Yun... Che... Hold... it right... there!!” 


Behind Yun Che, Jun Xilei’s voice slowly sounded holding immense 
hatred within. 


Yun Che came to a stop and slowly turned around meeting Jun 
Xilei’s eyes. That torrential abyss of hatred within her eyes seemed 
to want to swallow him up. Perhaps, all the anger and hatred she 


had experienced in her entire life summed up could not equal what 
she felt at this moment. 


But with regards to Yun Che, he had seen such eyes far too many 
times. It didn’t faze him one bit and he casually replied, “What, you 
still want to continue fighting? Aren’t you afraid of looking even 
worse than now? If you want to take revenge, just obediently admit 
defeat. Go recover and lick your wounds. I’ll take you on anytime!” 
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...” Jun Xilei’s chest heaved vigorously, a frightening darkness 
seemed to appear within her eyes. She slowly stood up, bit by bit, 
even though it was extremely difficult. 


“How... could... I... ever... lose... to... you...” 


“Heh!” Yun Che laughed cynically. Just as he was about to ridicule 
her, he knitted his eyebrows in a frown. 


Within his line of sight, Jun Xilei started to slowly lift her hands. 
She reached towards her back. Since the beginning of the Conferred 
God Battle, this ancient looking sword had always stayed behind 
her back. She now wrapped her bloodstained hands tightly upon the 
archaic bronze looking handle of the sword. 


Her actions left everyone in shock. The faces of those experts 
familiar with that ancient looking sword all change greatly. 


At the side of the spectator stands, Jun Wuming, who had been 
calm throughout, even during Jun Xilei’s embarrassing defeat, 
twisted his face in horror. He shouted at the top of his voice, 
“Lei’er, stop!!” 


Jun Wuming’s roar was so powerful and frightening that even some 
strong experts among the audience immediately coughed up blood. 
Jun Xilei’s entire body shook but her hands held firmly onto the 
sword’s grip, refusing to let go. 


Yun Che’s expression slightly sunk. A strong wave of unease washed 
over and struck his soul. 


“Lei’er! Are you throwing your life away!?” Jun Wuming flashed 
toward the side of the Conferred God Stage, stressing grimly, “You 


are not to use the Nameless Sword... This is a command from your 
master!” 


All the spectators from the Eastern Divine Region found it 
unbelievable that the stately Sword Sovereign himself would have 
such a violent reaction. Honorable Quhui reflexively shot in front of 
Jun Wuming’s body, fearing that he would interfere in the match... 
even if he was the Sword Sovereign. 
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.....” Jun Xilei’s chest started heaving even more vigorously, but it 
seemed that her eyes were still as dark as an abyss as she glared at 
Yun Che, blood dripping from the corner of her mouth as she 
verbalised each word individually. 


“T... cannot... obey... Master’s... command...” 
“A... Sword Sovereign... must not.... be humiliated!!” 
Clang!! 


As Jun Xilei moved her hand, the shrill metallic whistle of 
“Nameless” leaving its sheath sounded. 


A matchless sword aura dawned upon the area. 


Under the might of this sword aura, Yun Che was like a leaf in the 
wind. He grunted and retreated several steps. His internal organs 
felt overwhelmed as his heart was sent reeling in shock. 


This was the sword aura from just unsheathing the sword alone! 


A tidal wave of disorderly metallic cries sounded all around Yun 
Che. 


Chapter 1214 - Might Of 
Nameless 


Chapter 1214 — Might of Nameless 
“The... Nameless... Sword!” 
“That’s the Sword Sovereign’s sword!” 


Countless cries came from spectator’s stand and every corner of the 
Eastern Divine Region. 


Yun Che’s pupils shrank. From the moment Jun Xilei pulled the 
Nameless Sword out of its sheath, the uneasy feeling had 
transformed into one that threatened death directly. Moreover, he 
had a clear sense that the sword could easily claim his life. 


Jun Xilei clutched the bronze colored hilt of the Nameless Sword 
tightly with both hands, but even then the weapon shook intensely 
as if it was trying to struggle free from her grip. For some reason, 
the blade of the weapon was completely missing. It was almost as if 
the Nameless Sword was made up of nothing but a hilt. 


But appearances could be deceiving. It was a fact that the sheer 
presence of the sword had wound up his nerves completely. 


Countless experts had gotten to their feet in the spectator stands. 
Some of them looked shocked, and some of them were frowning. 
These people stood at the peak of the God Realm, and they were 
also the only ones who were aware just how powerful the Nameless 
Sword truly was. They knew that the likes of Jun Xilei was 
incapable of wielding this weapon, and that it would result in a 
terrible tragedy should she force the issue. 


“Lei’er... Stop! Stop!!” 


Jun Wuming had turned completely pale with shock. Although his 
reason kept him from entering the Conferred God Stage by force, 


everyone could see that his aura had fallen into disorder... He was 
this shaken because he knew better than anyone what kind of 
consequences would befall Jun Xilei if she tried to forcefully use the 
weapon. 


The Nameless Sword was the Sword Sovereign’s sword, and it was 
meant to be passed on to Jun Xilei and no one else. The reason he 
had Jun Xilei carry the Nameless Sword day and night was so that 
she could grow into the weapon and wield it as soon as possible. 


However, she was meant to use it only after she had reached the 
Divine Sovereign Realm! 


If Jun Xilei forced herself to use the Nameless Sword now... she 
would lose most of her innate gift, her ability to become a 
cultivator, or even her own life! 


But Jun Xilei was blind to all reason right now. All of a sudden, she 
bit her lips strongly and spat a mouthful of blood on the Nameless 
Sword. Her eyes were dark and determined. 


The Nameless Sword’s struggles instantly grew weaker and weaker 
until they died off completely. The blood had given shape to the 
sword’s body and made it glow slightly. 
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...” Yun Che’s eyebrows dropped heavily, his grip tightened 
around the Heaven Smiting Sword’s hilt. He could sense that blood 
Jun Xilei spat was no ordinary blood. It was her blood essence! 


“Lei’er!!” Jun Wuming was stunned beyond words... Jun Xilei was 
his only disciple, and he was at the end of his lifespan. He wouldn’t 
be able to find another suitable disciple before he passed away. If 
Jun Xilei died here, it wouldn’t just be the loss of his only disciple, 
it would be the end of the Sword Sovereign’s legacy as well! 


“.,.Has she gone insane?” Shui Yinghen exclaimed in shock. As the 
Glazed Light Realm King’s son, he was well aware of the Nameless 
Sword’s existence. Just how much did she hate Yun Che to 
unsheathe this sword and sacrifice her blood essence without 
hesitation!? 


“..It looks like she values her pride more than her own life, or even 
her gift in the way of the sword.” Shui Yingyue inhaled slightly as 
she stared at Jun Xilei with complicated eyes. She had had several 
exchanges with Jun Xilei, and she felt that the latter was an 
extremely prideful person. However, she never imagined that Jun 
Xilei would be this extreme. 


Perhaps her temperament was exactly why she had managed to 
cultivate to this extent at her age. 


Suddenly, Jun Wuming pounced towards the Conferred God Stage 
like a hawk descending from the skies. 


Honorable Qu Hui had been paying attention to Jun Wuming all 
this time. Subconsciously, he didn’t believe that Jun Wuming would 
try to enter the stage because he was the Sword Sovereign and the 
most senior expert in the entire Eastern Divine Region. The Sword 
Sovereign was famed for his great experience and steadfastness, and 
he was the person who experienced the greatest number of 
Profound God Conventions in his life. He knew better than anyone 
just how severe an offense it was to interfere with a Conferred God 
Battle. 


Even then, the Sword Sovereign had chosen to take action. 


Honorable Qu Hui acted immediately and stood directly in front of 
Jun Wuming’s path. Jun Wuming was an incredibly esteemed 
senior, so Honorable Qu Hui didn’t treat him harshly. He said 
slowly, “Senior Sword Sovereign, no one is allowed to interfere with 
what’s happening on the Conferred God Stage as long as an 
intentional breach of rules hasn’t occurred.” 


“Tm forfeiting this match on behalf of my lowly disciple. Please 
allow me to take her away from the stage!” Jun Wuming forced 
himself to speak patiently. 


“The combatants are the only ones who are allowed to surrender 
their own match!” Honorable Qu Hui said seriously. 


Jun Xilei’s blood essence was spreading across the body of the 
Nameless Sword and increasing its power quickly, but Jun 


Wuming’s heart was also sinking just as quickly, like a rock in 
water. He furrowed his eyebrows and attacked all of a sudden. A 
wave of power immediately spread towards the front. 


When the Sword Sovereign took action, how could it possible be 
insignificant. In an instant, it was as if an apocalyptic storm had 
descended on the Conferred God Stage. His power was so great that 
even the shockwave was powerful enough to send countless 
profound practitioners in the spectator stands flying away 
screaming like they were just struck by a mountain. 


The barrier that covered the Conferred God Stage crumpled 
inwards. It had nearly shattered under a single strike. 


Honorable Qu Hui was powerful, but he was no match for the 
Sword Sovereign. The attack had knocked him far, far away the 
instant they clashed. Jun Wuming was just about to charge into the 
stage and grab Jun Xilei when a long sigh suddenly reached his 
ears. 


“Sigh.” 


The apocalyptic storm instantly returned to calm as if it was 
nothing more but an illusion. An old man dressed in gray with a 
black beard and pure eyes stood before Jun Wuming. His mere 
presence was like a mountain that completely stopped Jun Wuming 
from moving even an inch forward. 


It was the Eternal Heaven God Emperor! 


“T completely understand your feelings, Sword Sovereign, but this is 
the Conferred God Battle. You should know that no one is allowed 
to blaspheme it, ever.” 


He did indeed understand the reason behind Jun Wuming’s 
impulsive act. He might have done the same thing had he been in 
Jun Wuming’s position. However, this was the Eternal Heaven God 
Realm, and this was the Conferred God Battle. 


“Don’t stop me!” Jun Wuming’s face was dark, and sword energys 
threatened to burst out of his body. “I only have this one disciple, 


the Sword Sovereign only has one successor! Allow me to take her 
away... I will justify myself to the Eternal Heaven Realm after this!” 


“This is her own choice.” the Eternal Heaven God Emperor sighed. 
“And so she must bear the consequences she made! You may try to 
persuade her verbally... but you will not interfere with this battle 
by force! Otherwise, I cannot say that the Sword Sovereign’s 
reputation will remain intact after this. Sigh.” 


“Mas... ter...” 


Jun Wuming was just about to say something when Jun Xilei’s voice 
suddenly came from below. 


Her voice was filled with pain, and it sounded like it took every bit 
of her willpower to say the words. “Your... disciple... is... 
unworthy...” 


“But... if you stop me by force... Master...” 
“T... will... hate... you... for... eternity...” 
Yun Che, “...” 


The absolute determination in her voice stunned everyone who 
heard it. Jun Wuming froze on the spot as his gaze trembled... 


“Leer... you... you...” 


It was at this moment Jun Wuming suddenly realized that he had 
never truly understood the disciple he had poured in every bit of 
effort and hope to raise. 
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...” Yun Che frowned deeply. Nerves taut, he summoned every bit 
of profound energy he had inside his body... Holy f*ck, what a 
crazy woman! 


Jun Xilei slowly raised her arms as the might of the Nameless 
Sword descended from above and kept a tight lock on Yun Che. 


Jun Xilei couldn’t express even one thousandth of the Nameless 
Sword’s true power even after she sacrificed her blood essence to 


wield it, but that didn’t mean it wasn’t more than capable of 
crushing Yun Che. 


Jun Xilei had successfully forced merged her vital energy and the 
sword’s energy together, and suppressed her wounds with the 
sword’s aura. Although she had suffered severe internal injuries, she 
hadn’t actually lost too much profound energy yet. If she was 
willing to give up everything, she could swing the Nameless Sword 
three times in her current state. 


This meant that she could kill Yun Che three times in a row! 


The chaotic sword aura surrounding Jun Wuming slowly dissipated. 
His old eyes turned murky as an unprecedented level of fatigue 
gripped his whole body. 


Jun Xilei had raised the Nameless Sword to the air, and Jun 
Wuming had obviously given up trying to stop her. Mu Bingyun 
finally lost her cool as she stood up and shouted, “Yun Che, that is 
the Sword Sovereign’s sword. It isn’t something you can defend 
yourself against. You...” 


Jun Xilei was clearly determined to kill Yun Che, and there was 
practically nothing in the world that could stop her from doing so. 
That was why she wanted Yun Che to leave the Conferred God 
Stage immediately... However, she knew Yun Che too well. She 
knew that he would never admit defeat and run with his tail 
between his legs. 


Not even when his life was clearly on the line. 

Both he and Jun Xilei were actually very similar in this regard. 
Unsurprisingly, Mu Bingyun’s cry failed to change Yun Che’s mind 
in the slightest. He held the Heaven Smiting Sword in front of him, 


surrounded himself in golden flames and made the Golden Crow’s 
flame silhouette float in front of him. 


Yun Che showed no signs of retreat whatsoever. He was obviously 
planning to take the Nameless Sword head on. 


“Yun Che!” Mu Bingyun shouted hastily, but she couldn’t think of 


anything else to say. 


Just like how no one could stop Jun Xilei in her current state, no 
one could stop Yun Che once he had set his mind on something 
either. 


“Ts he... going to fight the Nameless Sword head on?” Shui Yinghen 
exclaimed. 


“Yun Che hails from a lower realm, and he has just arrived at the 
God Realm not long ago. He probably isn’t aware how scary the 
Nameless Sword truly is. If he tries to defend himself by force, he 
may very well end up... dead,” Shui Yingyue said softly before 
shooting a glance at Shui Meiyin beside her. She noticed that her 
sister’s face was deathly pale, and her legs were pressed tightly 
together. Her hands were gripping the hem of her skirt tightly. 


She had never seen Shui Meiyin looking this anxious before now. 


“Hmph, he doesn’t look like the type who'll run even if he did know 
how powerful the Nameless Sword is. Remember how he took 
revenge against Luo Changan? This boy is a proud one on the 
inside. Now that I think about it, he’s quite the good fit with Jun 
Xilei,” said Shui Qianheng with a slight frown on his face. A trace of 
worry passed through his pupils. 


Shui Yingyue, “...” 


Deathly silence enveloped the God Conferred Stage. Every aura was 
sucked by an irresistible force into the Nameless Sword at an 
incredible speed. 


Then, a wisp of energy affected its intent, and the Nameless Sword 
came down before everyone’s shrinking pupils. 


“Yun Che!!” 
“Brother Yun!!” 


Loud cries erupted from both the Snow Song Realm and Flame God 
Realm’s seats, but their voices couldn’t reach Yun Che at all. It was 
because the Conferred God Stage was completely overwhelmed by 


the Nameless Sword’s power... 


Jun Xilei couldn’t truly handle the Nameless Sword. She could only 
produce a basic sword blast even after she had sacrificed 
everything. 


However, it was still the Nameless Sword’s sword blast! 


It was just an invisible sword blast, but Yun Che still felt as if a 
bottomless abyss was descending on his head. In comparison, his 
own power and struggles appeared both tiny and insignificant. 


He gritted his teeth and jumped backwards. At the same time, the 
Golden Crow’s flame silhouette let out an angry cry, summoned a 
sky of golden flames and charged straight into the sword blast. 


Boom!! 


The resulting explosion lasted for only an incredibly brief instant. 
The sky of golden flames was annihilated by the sword blast before 
it could even detonate in full, almost as if it was erased from the 
surface of the earth. 


At nearly the same time, the sword blast passed through the Golden 
Crow’s flame silhouette and caused it to explode into nothingness 
after one final death cry. 


Meanwhile, Yun Che had gathered all of his profound energy while 
the Manifest God bought him some time. Nearly everyone screamed 
at the top of their lungs when he stopped in his tracks, then charged 
towards the sword blast of his own accord. 


“Destroying Sky Decimating Earth!” 

“Don’t!!!” Shui Meiyin turned pale as she shouted as if she was 
crying blood... she could do nothing but watch as the ball of flame 
that was Yun Che slammed into the incoming sword blast. 


BOOM 


The dull sounding impact spread to every corner of the Eternal 
Heaven Realm. The clash was so great that even the Conferred God 


Stage was breaking under the pressure, a single crack splitting 
nearly all the way to the edge. 


The explosion of golden flames shot up to the sky but it quickly 
dissipated in just a short time. As the golden flames died off at an 
unnatural rate, the Heaven Smiting Sword and a single figure were 
flung across the stage like a ruptured blood bag. The sky rained 
blood for a moment, and a long, bloody mark was left after the 
figure landed and skidded across the ground. 


“Yun Che!!” 


Everyone from the Snow Song Realm turned deathly pale in an 
instant. Some of them felt like fainting on their feet. 


Jun Xilei half knelt on the ground as she spat out bloody spittle. At 
this point, her sleeves were completely drenched in blood. The 
attack had undoubtedly worsened her injuries, but for some reason 
she couldn’t feel any pain... or joy after having decimated her 
enemy. 


She looked up towards the front... and a figure completely 
drenched in blood slowly climbed to his feet near the edge of her 
vision. 


A terrifying, bloody mark could be seen on his body, stretching all 
the way from his left shoulder to his left rib. Blood sprayed madly 
out of a couple of open wounds like fountains... 


But the attack had failed to penetrate his body entirely. 


Yun Che’s face was contorted his pain. He brought up his numb 
right arm with difficulty, pressed it against the bloody gap on his 
body and forcefully sealed the wound with ice. 


He was well aware that the Dragon God’s Marrow had saved his life 
yet again. 


If not, the sword blast would’ve cut his body in half otherwise! 


Jun Xilei’s gaze was cold and sluggish. The spectators were staring 
at him stupidly for a very long time... The Nameless Sword’s might 


wasn’t the thing that stunned them. They were stunned because Yun 
Che had somehow endured the attack head on! 


Chapter 1215 - Fighting 
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Yun Che actually managed to stop it... he actually managed to stop 
the attack by force! 


That was the Sword Sovereign’s sword; the sword blast that Jun 
Xilei had forcefully unleashed at the cost of her blood essence, 
talent and even her own life... and yet somehow, Yun Che had 
managed to stop it! 


The spectators did not dare believe it, even though the scene had 
unfolded right before their eyes. 


“He... actually... blocked that?” Huo Rulie recovered from his 
initial shock and gave his eyes a strong rub. 


He was severely injured, the Heaven Smiting Sword was knocked 
away, his aura was in shambles, and he cut a sorry figure... but 
none of these changed the fact that he had defended himself against 
the Nameless Sword’s blast and got back up in just a few breaths’ 
time. 


“How... how is this possible...” Shui Yinghen’s mouth was agape as 
he muttered to himself. 


ce 


...” Shui Qianheng’s eyebrows were slanted into a frown. For a 
long time, he didn’t say anything. This outcome was a shocker even 
to him. 


Shui Meiyin put her tiny hands on her chest and felt her heart 
racing at an abnormal rate. It wasn’t until a while later that some 
color finally returned to her cheeks. She said in a small voice, “I just 
knew it, nothing bad would happen to Big Brother... that’s great...” 


Shui Yingyue shot Shui Meiyin a complicated look. Before this, she 


had thought that Shui Meiyin’s sudden infatuation with Yun Che 
was just a product of impulse and playfulness. It could also be the 
residual effect of her soul losing a battle, but that could be healed 
very quickly. 


However... she had never seen such level of worry, agitation, and 
fear in her eyes until now. There were even tears in her eyes. 


Every sign was pointing towards Shui Meiyin falling for Yun Che for 
real, whatever her reason might be. At the very least, it was no 
temporary infatuation or simple playfulness. 


However, Yun Che’s crisis was far from over. 
’ 


Staring at Yun Che, Jun Xilei raised the Nameless Sword high up 
into the air once more. A shapeless power rose high up into the sky. 


“Enough. This is enough already...” Jun Wuming closed his eyes. 
His voice had never sounded this powerless. At this point, he 
understood that there was no stopping Jun Xilei, especially when he 
had already failed earlier. 


The sword’s power gathered once more, prompting the very sky 
itself to darken. Not a trace of the cloud’s usual color could be seen, 
and the atmosphere felt oppressive enough to squeeze blood out of 
one’s lungs. Yun Che, the target of the sword, felt like his head was 
being suspended in between a demon’s fangs. His body shook with 
fear against his wishes. 


Everyone could sense that this new attack was even stronger than 
the one before! 


“Retreat now, Yun Che!” Huo Rulie shouted. “Nothing is more 
precious than your own life! You’ve already won this battle!” 


Yun Che had already tasted the terror that was the Nameless Sword 
first hand, but this second attack was going to be even deadlier than 
the first. Considering how badly he was wounded from the first 
sword blast alone... Yun Che had to know that there was no way he 
could endure another attack, or so Huo Rulie believed. 


The reason Yun Che hadn’t surrendered during the first attack was 


because he was a proud man who wasn’t aware of just how deadly 
the Nameless Sword was. Now that he had tasted its might with his 
own body, he should know what the right choice to make here 
was... In Huo Rulie’s opinion, Yun Che was an extremely clever 
person. No matter how proud he was, there was no way he would 
recklessly throw his life away for pride. 


But Yun Che didn’t take even a step backward. He ignored the 
Nameless Sword, extended his arm and summoned the Heaven 
Smiting Sword to his hand. But to everyone’s surprise, he put the 
weapon away instead of holding it in front of himself just like 
before. The fire surrounding him had also been completely 
extinguished. 


It was replaced with the faint blue light of the Ice Phoenix. 


There was a long cry, and Profound Handle: God Manifestation was 
unleashed once more. This time, it was the Ice Phoenix. 


Everyone was stunned by Yun Che’s actions again... it was obvious 
that he was planning to endure Jun Xilei’s second strike. 


“Ts... is he trying to commit suicide!?” Huo Rulie’s hair stood up as 
he roared out in frustration. 


Crack crack crack crack crack... 


Blue light flashed repeatedly from both Yun Che and the Ice 
Phoenix Manifest God as they constructed many icy defenses 
between themselves and Jun Xilei. In just a few breaths, more than 
half of the Conferred God Stage was covered in ice mountains and 
frozen ground. 


It was at this moment Jun Xilei finished channeling and swung the 
Nameless Sword a second time! 


It was the same pose as before, the same basic sword blast. 
However, the instant Jun Xilei unleashed her attack, Yun Che felt as 
if all the blood in his body had been frozen by the sword’s 
overwhelming might. The terrible omen of death, that penetrated 
right through his heart and soul, warned Yun Che that this new 


attack was nearly twice as powerful as the first! 


The spectators’ cries were also far louder than before, but Yun Che 
heard not a sound, just like the last time. Everything had been 
devoured by that unparalleled power that didn’t belong on this 
stage at all. 


Bang bang bang bang bang bang bang bang... 


Yun Che retreated as quickly as he was able as the Nameless 
Sword’s sword blast cut through the erected defenses. The ice 
shattered like it was made of rotten wood, but the blast itself barely 
lost any power at all. 


Every ice defense the Ice Phoenix and he had constructed were 
ground into dust in just an instant. The long cry of a phoenix cut 
through the air, and the Ice Phoenix—before anyone realized it, had 
grown several times larger than normal—charged straight towards 
the sword blast like a glittery ice beam covered in blue crystals. 


Scree!!! 


A beautiful aurora bloomed above the Conferred God Stage, 
shrouding the entire sky in dreamy blue light. 


The sword blast continued to fly straight towards Yun Che. This 
time, it was clear to everyone that the Ice Phoenix had successfully 
reduced its power with its sacrifice... but it was still an incredibly 
terrifying attack. 


Yun Che came to a stop. He had used the bought time to channel 
his power to the peak, and the condensed, scarlet profound energy 
of Rumbling Heaven shook violently like it would spiral out of 
control at any moment. Locking onto the sword blast with both his 
sight and spiritual perception, Yun Che abruptly spread his arms 
open. 


“Sealing—Cloud—Locking—Sun!!” 


Profound energy burst out his body, and Yun Che unleashed the 
strongest, biggest Evil God Barrier he had ever created in his life. 


The Evil God Barrier spread to several kilometers away almost 
instantly. At the same time, the sword blast struck the Evil God 
Barrier. 


The impact sounded incredibly shrill. It was so discomfiting that it 
was like a thousand saws were sawing one’s heart. Not a single 
person in the spectator stands tried to cover up their ears, however. 
They were all staring at the Conferred God Stage without blinking... 


The incoming sword blast... was stopped in its tracks! The terrible 
screeching continued as the two energies clashed against one 
another, but the half transparent barrier was definitely working as 
intended. 


However, this stalemate only lasted for a breath’s time. As the 
screeching took on a new pitch, the Evil God Barrier began 
shrinking rapidly. 


One and a half kilometers... 
One kilometer... 

Five hundred meters... 
Three hundred meters... 


Yun Che’s face contorted slightly under the pressure as he poured 
every bit of strength into the barrier. However, the Evil God Barrier 
continued to shrink at a rapid pace until it was barely a hundred 
meters wide. 


The sword blast’s power was definitely decreasing, but it still felt 
near impossible to defend against. Although the rate at which the 
Evil God Barrier was shrinking was slowing, its power was still 
inferior to the sword blast every step of the way. 


Finally, the Evil God Barrier stopped shrinking when it was less 
than thirty meters wide, looking like it had reached a point where it 
could barely hold out against the sword blast. However, not only 
was the Evil God Barrier fully deformed at this point, a pale white 
crack had suddenly spread and covered more than half its surface in 
an instant. 


Yun Che sweated like he was standing under the rain. Nearly every 
muscle in his body was shaking uncontrollably. 


It took a lot of energy to maintain the Evil God Barrier for even a 
breath’s time, much less a full powered Evil God Barrier. At this 
point, Yun Che was aware that he and his barrier were approaching 
their limits. 


No, not like this... 


Ruthlessness slowly entered Yun Che’s eyes. He clenched his teeth, 
and fire suddenly appeared on his body and flowed into the Evil 
God Barrier. It quickly turned the colorless barrier into a fiery one. 


Suddenly, the Evil God Barrier exploded into a gigantic sea of 
golden flames, causing the Nameless Sword’s blast to detonate at 
the same spot as well. A large portion of the Conferred God Stage 
crumbled, and broken jade bits flew all over the place. 


Yun Che was thrown out of the flames as quick as a meteor. The 
explosion had reopened his chest wound, and blood spilled all over 
the place yet again. 


Bang!! 


Yun Che soared several kilometers through the air before he finally 
hit the ground hard. However, the landing wasn’t enough to stop 
his momentum, and his bloody figure kept on bouncing towards the 
back. 


He was already at the edge of the Conferred God Stage! 


The explosion had wounded Yun Che greatly and thrown him away 
from the blast zone. Assuming that he was still alive and aware 
after the impact, there was still no way he would have any strength 
left to alter his momentum. The outcome was already decided. 


Just when everyone thought that Yun Che would cross the 
boundary and lose the match, a blue light suddenly shot out of Yun 
Che’s body and transformed into an Ice Phoenix. The Manifest God 
flapped its wings, threw a hail of ice behind Yun Che and swept him 
back where he had come from. 


The profound handle could be unleashed with a single thought. 
Neither physical gestures nor profound energy were necessary... it 
was one of the best points of the profound handle. 


Bang! 


Yun Che crashed back onto the Conferred God Stage. His bones felt 
like they were falling apart, and pain assaulted every one of his 
senses. The Ice Phoenix was withdrawn immediately because he 
barely had any strength left in his body. Even supporting his own 
weight was becoming an issue. 


Yun Che pressed a hand to his chest and resealed all of his wounds 
with ice. Although he was shaking with pain, the corners of his 
mouth were curled slightly upwards... The reason he smiled was 
because he had ultimately managed to block Jun Xilei’s second 
attack! 


He had to use nearly all of his strength, and the impact had 
wounded him severely just like before... but still, he had 
undoubtedly thwarted the attack! 


“He... did it again...” 


The thought resounded throughout everyone’s hearts and souls like 
the ephemeral voice of a dream. 


“Unbelievable.” Shui Qianheng inhaled slightly before whispering 
to himself, “Just how many trump cards does he have left?” 


Shi Yingyue stared blankly at the stage. A long time later, she let 
out a quiet sigh. “I’m... no match for him.” 


“Huh?” Shui Yinghen asked in confusion, “What did you just say, 
second sis?” 


“T’m no match for him.” This time, Shui Yingyue’s tone sounded a 
lot calmer. “At the very least, I couldn’t have blocked that attack 
even if I used everything I have.” 


Shui Qianheng shot her a sideway glance but maintained his 
silence. 


“Ah...” Shui Yinghen’s mind went blank for a moment. 


“This also means that Jun Xilei is no match for Yun Che even if she 
wasn’t ‘tricked’ by him at the beginning. There are two reasons 
behind Yun Che’s actions: one, he wanted to take it out on Jun 
Xilei, and two, he wanted to conceal his strength.” Shui Yingyue 
looked up slightly. “His goal isn’t Jun Xilei or I... he’s planning to 
beat Luo Changsheng!” 


It had only been three days since Yun Che went away from the 
stage, but his new strength could be said to have stunned the entire 
Eastern Divine Region. 


Even better... the boy still hadn’t revealed all of his trump cards! 


Everyone in the spectator stands and the entire Eastern Divine 
Region were staring at the bloodied Yun Che. He was severely 
wounded, and he had collapsed on the ground. He looked like he 
was having difficulty even standing. However, no one was laughing 
at his wretched state or looking at him with scorn in their eyes... 
even the realm kings of star realms were having problems 
controlling the wild beating of their hearts. 


At the beginning of the Conferred God Battle, Yun Che was 
suspected, scorned, and ridiculed as the shame of all profound 
practitioners. Then, he astounded everyone with his strength and 
shook the entire Eastern Divine Region... Every time he went on 
stage, he would deliver a new level of shock to their senses. Every 
time he stood on the Conferred God Stage, they had to reevaluate 
their views of him... 


At this point, the word “stunning” could hardly explain their 
experience. 


Among the spectators were unmatched experts who had lived for 
thousands or even tens of thousands of years, and these people had 
seen countless extraordinary geniuses in their lives. However, while 
there might be another “Jun Xilei” or “Luo Changsheng” in the 
future, they simply couldn’t imagine encountering another “Yun 
Che”! 


Yun Che regulated his breathing as he held himself up with both 
arms. He was just about to push the floor and get up on his feet, 
when suddenly he froze and looked towards the front. 


In the distance, Jun Xilei’s black hair danced in the air. Her eyes 
were becoming unfocused, and her life presence had grown as weak 
as a willow. However, there was no doubt that she was slowly 
raising her sword to gather the power that transformed even the 
winds and clouds once more. 


Yun Che’s facial features tightened as his pupils shrank. 


Don’t tell me... she can swing that sword a third time!? 
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Jun Xilei’s action hadn’t just surprised Yun Che. Everyone—be they 
old or young—were either frowning or taken aback by the scene 
before them. They just couldn’t understand why Jun Xilei would go 
so far. 


“Jun Xilei, you... are you sure you want to do this?” 


The one who spoke up was none other than Honorable Qu Hui. He 
was the impartial judge who never interfered with the Conferred 
God Battle, but even he couldn’t stop himself from dissuading Jun 
Xilei. 


“Lei’er,” Jun Wuming sighed, “I can replenish the vital enevery and 
blood essence you used during the first two strikes, but... there will 
be no turning back if you swing that weapon for the third time.” 


Jun Wuming was speaking in a calm tone with his eyes closed, but 
there was no mistaking the blood dripping from his words, “You 
can kill him, but you’ll be burying your own future and my hopes 
with it... all this for one moment of indignation. Is it truly worth 
it?” 


Jun Xilei’s arms were shaking violently, her face was completely 
bloodless, and her white clothes had turned completely red... 
However, the power that she gathered never wavered for even an 
instant. She continued to lock on and suppress Yun Che with the 
sword. 


Her vitality was still decreasing, and her eyes were close to losing 
all focus... but her absolute hatred for Yun Che still didn’t change 
one bit. 


Yun Che had exhausted most of his profound energy, so he was 
utterly incapable of escaping from the sword’s oppressive power. In 
fact, He could barely move a muscle as he was left kneeling on the 


floor. In his current state, he couldn’t escape the Conferred God 
Stage even if he wanted to. 


Yun Che gritted his teeth while breathing heavily as he stared Jun 
Xilei... he knew very well that there was no way he could endure 
another strike. If Jun Xilei was allowed to swing her sword, he 
would die, unless he used Moon Star Restoration or someone 
interfered with the battle. 


But this was the Conferred God Battle. No one was allowed to 
interfere, even if a God Child would perish as a result. 


As for Moon Star Restoration... it was a trump card he absolutely 
couldn’t use unless it was a life-or-death situation! He especially 
couldn’t use it when every pair of eyes in the Eastern Divine Region 
were on him! 


In comparison, Jun Xilei would most likely die the moment she 
swung her sword and tried to kill him... even if she somehow 
managed to survive the ordeal, she would remain a cripple until the 
day she died. 


Suddenly, Yun Che felt a twinge of regret over his choice to 
humiliate Jun Xilei. 


He regretted it was because Jun Xilei was a complete lunatic! 
She was just as crazy as he was! 


If his goal was to preserve his own life, the only choice he had left 
seemed to be surrendering immediately... that would allow Mu 
Bingyun, Jun Wuming, and the others to interfere directly and save 
him from his plight. 


But... 


“Brother Yun, she has gone insane. You really will die if you don’t 
surrender now!” Huo Poyun hastily shouted. 
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...” Yun Che’s breathing grew heavier and heavier, but his gaze 
didn’t waver one bit. 


“Yun Che!” Mu Bingyun flew up into the air and shouted, “You are 
the biggest winner of this Conferred God Battle already. If you lose 
your life for one moment’s pride everything will be lost... surrender 
now!” 


Yun Che, “...” 


“T order you to surrender now!” Mu Bingyun spoke in the most 
severe tone she could muster. 


“Big Brother Yun Che...” Shui Meiyin was curled into a ball, her 
face white with anxiety. It was at this moment that she suddenly 
noticed that Yun Che had been staring at Jun Xilei’s eyes all this 
time. A brief moment of confusion later, the light of comprehension 
abruptly entered her eyes. 


Right now, everyone was staring at Yun Che. In their opinion, 
surrendering was the best and only choice Yun Che could make in 
this situation. Jun Xilei might have lost her sanity completely, but 
not him. If he refused to surrender, the Eastern Divine Region might 
lose two God Children at the same time. If he surrendered, Jun Xilei 
would be saved from her chosen fate, and no one would look down 
on him just because he lost. In fact, it was highly doubtful that 
anyone would think that this constituted as a loss. 


The opposite was also true. If he were to die here, under Jun Xilei’s 
sword, all for one moment of pride, he would definitely be ridiculed 
for many days to come. 


But despite countless persuasion attempts and Mu Bingyun’s harsh 
orders, Yun Che’s expression didn’t change at all. 


“The Sword Sovereign’s succesor has gone insane, sure, but what on 
earth is Yun Che doing!?” 


“Just what kind of grudge exists between those two? To think that 
things would escalate this far.” 


“Ts the Eternal Heaven Realm really not going to do anything to 
stop this? Yun Che and Jun Xilei... they are both God Children of 
the Eastern Divine Region. It'll be a huge loss to this generation of 


the Eastern Divine Region if they both perish here.” 


“The honor of the Conferred God Battle supersedes everything, and 
this battle is currently being watched by the entire Eastern Divine 
Region. They will uphold the rules no matter what happens... 
Sigh.” 


Mu Bingyun grew more and more anxious when she saw that Yun 
Che had ignored their pleas completely. “Yun Che!” 


It was at this moment that Yun Che suddenly broke his silence and 
lifted his left arm. His pupils flashed, and the profound handle and 
the Ice Phoenix’s soul flew out of his palm. However, the two things 
didn’t transform into an Ice Phoenix Manifest God. Instead, they 
flew towards Jun Xilei like a meteor and hit her in the glabella. 


The Nameless Sword had suppressed Yun Che’s mobility and 
strength, but it couldn’t suppress his soul completely. 


Jun Xilei had drained herself dry and poured every ounce her 
strength, vitality, and spirit into the Nameless Sword all for the 
third and final attack. She didn’t have a shred of soul defense left 
inside her body. As a result, the Ice Phoenix’s soul riding inside the 
profound handle was able to invade her mind with near perfect 
ease. 


BOOM 


There was a loud boom in Jun Xilei’s mind, and a shade of 
dreamlike blue flooded her consciousness completely. As the 
Nameless Sword’s power fell apart, and the weapon itself fell away 
from Jun Xilei’s arm, the girl fell backwards like a doll who had 
suddenly lost her soul. 


“Waaahhh!!” 
“What... what happened?” 


Now that the sword was no longer suppressing him, Yun Che 
immediately dashed towards Jun Xilei at top speed. 


As Jun Xilei’s figure rapidly grew closer, her deathly pale 


complexion, lightless pupils, blood drenched lips... and an 
expression of hatred and shame that refused to fade even after she 
lost consciousness, entered his gaze. 


Suddenly, Yun Che felt something touch his heart. 


Is the hatred between us so deep... that it can only be resolved with 
death...? 


She was the successor of the Sword Sovereign, but she was forced to 
kneel and apologize to a middle star realm disciple in the Snow 
Song Realm... 


During the Conferred God Battle, he had tricked her, defeated her 
in a most ugly fashion and shamed her again, right before 
everyone’s eyes, in order to take revenge for himself and Huo 
Poyun. After that, he even ridiculed her pitilessly and shattered her 
pride as the Sword Sovereign’s disciple to pieces. 


Was she really at fault for escalating this battle to this extent... 
Or was it me...? 


Was Jun Xilei a bad person? No, she was just too prideful for her 
own good. At the very least, she wasn’t a disgusting person like Luo 
Changan at all, or the Sword Sovereign would never have taken her 
in as his disciple in the first place. 


To vent her hatred, she had defeated Huo Poyun in one strike and 
humiliated him so badly that he had nearly lost his conviction. To 
vent his hatred, he had done onto her many, many times worse 
what she had done to Huo Poyun. 


He was this close, this close... to destroying this Sword Sovereign’s 
successor who should’ve had a bright future ahead of her. 


Did it really have to escalate this far? 
If I was in her place... 


Yun Che blanked out a little, and before he knew it he had allowed 
his profound energy to sink back into his body. He was going to 


push Jun Xilei off the stage, but instead he stretched out and caught 
her gently just before she fell. 


Jun Xilei’s limp body entered the crook of his arm, her blood dying 
his sleeves red in almost no time at all. Yun Che withdrew the Ice 
Phoenix’s soul and stared at her with a complicated look in his eyes. 


As Jun Xilei’s pupils slowly regained focus, she discovered to her 
shock that she was being embraced by Yun Che. Shaking all over, 
she threw a punch straight towards Yun Che’s face. However, she 
had lost most of her vitality, and her profound energy was in 
shambles. Yun Che easily blocked the powerless punch and said 
slowly, 


“Jun Xilei, you and I share a small grudge between us, but there 
was never anything big enough to warrant a life.” 


“[ve gone overboard today. I could’ve defeated you fair and square, 
but I didn’t. I shouldn’t have trampled over your pride in front of 
everyone either... I’m sorry.” 


He stared straight into Jun Xilei’s eyes as he said this. Not only 
were his words completely sincere, they were infused with 
profound energy so that every spectator—stunned as they were— 
could hear them clearly. 


Jun Wuming trembled as his eyes rippled with emotion... he knew 
better than anyone what this apology meant to Jun Xilei... 


In the Snow Song Realm, after she had offended Yun Che... she was 
forced to kneel and apologize to him before the people of the Snow 
Song Realm and the Flame God Realm. 


Today on the Conferred God Stage, after he had trampled over her 
pride... he chose to apologize to her sincerely before the entire 
Eastern Divine Region. 


It was like an indescribable cycle of life. 
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...” Jun Xilei opened her mouth slightly. Her eyes looked misty, 
but the hatred behind the fog still existed, “Do you think... I'll... 
forgive you... because of this... Yun Che...” 


It was at this moment a look of shock and fear suddenly sprung to 
her face as she shuddered... Her clothes hadn’t just become 
drenched in blood while she was battling Yun Che, they had in fact 
crumbled completely into bits. The only reason they were still intact 
was because her profound energy was holding them together. 
However, she was about to run out of profound energy... and it was 
only a matter of time before her naked body would be completely 
exposed to everyone’s eyes. 


Yun Che raised his eyebrows, but quickly noticed what was wrong 
and swiped his palm across her body. He resealed her torn clothes 
with whatever little profound energy he had left before grabbing his 
own snow colored clothes from the Sky Poison Pearl and putting it 
on Jun Xilei, just in case. 
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...” Jun Xilei breathed weakly, but there was no gratitude in her 
eyes whatsoever. A solid block of hatred that looked like it would 
never melt still lingered in her misty eyes, “I... will... kill... you...” 


“Sure. You can come at me anytime you want.” Yun Che nodded 
before a smile suddenly sprang to his face. “Before that though, you 
should take care of your own body.” 


After that, he touched and stroked Jun Xilei’s hair gently, “For now, 
you should take a good nap. You don’t have to look brave all the 
time, you know... be good.” 


His eyes were kind, and his voice was gentle. It was almost as if he 
was trying to sooth a willful cat. 


“You...” Jun Xilei’s lips parted, and her gaze suddenly turned 
completely confused. She trembled all over as if she was trying to 
struggle out of Yun Che’s arms. It didn’t last long, however. Her 
head touched Yun Che’s chest, her consciousness winked out 
completely. 


Only she knew whether it was because of her wounds, or because 
she couldn’t endure Yun Che’s words and actions any longer. 


“Phew...” Yun Che let out a heavy sigh of relief. What a terrifying 
and troublesome woman. 


Hopefully, this was enough to melt some of her hatred... otherwise, 
she’d be huge trouble after she got out of Eternal Heaven Divine 
Realm. 


Every profound practitioner in the spectator stands were 
exchanging glances with one another. Just a few breaths ago, the 
atmosphere was oppressive, and everyone had turned pale with 
shock... but Jun Xilei failed to swing the Nameless Sword a third 
time, and the battle had ended in a most unexpected fashion. 


“Jun Xilei has fainted... Yun Che is victorious! He will join the final 
battle of the Losers Group three days from now!” 


A cheer broke immediately after Honorable Qu Hui had made his 
declaration. 
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“He won! Brother Yun won!” Huo Poyun was the first to shout 
loudly as he stood up in excitement. 


“This kid, this kid is really...” Huo Rulie was grinning from ear to 
ear, both his hands constantly scratching his scalp, subconsciously 
unable to control himself due to his excitement. 


“Yun Che’s fame... is going to go up several levels again.” Yan 
Juehai sighed as he swept his eyes across the entire crowd from the 
Snow Song Realm, “The Snow Song Realm being able to bring forth 
a such a chosen one is truly their fortune.” 


“Hahahahaha.” Mu Huanzhi stroked his beard as he laughed 
continuously. 


All around the spectator stands, be it those from the lower star 
realms or the upper star realms, everyone was unable to sit still. 
Right after defeating Lu Lengchuan, another “God Child” had lost to 
Yun Che. Furthermore, Jun Xilei was considered to be leagues apart 
from Lu Lengchuan. Before the two had exchanged moves, no one 
would have ever imagined this outcome. 


Shock was apparent on their faces and within their eyes, not 
subsiding for a long, long time. 


“Big Brother Yun Che, you’re too strong! I knew it, you’re the the 
bestest best guy in this entire world!” 


Shui Meiyin’s coquettish voice was happily yammering away, 
completely ignoring the strange glances people beside her were 
giving her. If not for Shui Qianheng fumbling to hold her back, she 
would have already dashed up to the Conferred God Stage. 


“Royal father,” thinking back to Shui Meiyin’s every response to 
Yun Che, Shui Yingyue turned to Shui Qianheng saying, “from 
today henceforth, Yun Che’s accomplishments will supercede mine 
and Jun Xilei’s. His future holds limitless potential. Meiyin liking 
Yun Che doesn’t seem to be just a childish endeavour, perhaps you 
could reconsider...” 


“You’re not to make any further mention of this matter!” Shui 
Qianheng waved his hand, his face full of discontent. “That brat 
Yun Che’s resilience is indeed shocking. If his growth doesn’t come 
to an abrupt end, he’ll most definitely become a Divine Master, 
but... his origins are too lowly... he’s merely from the lower realms! 
My daughter’s identity as the princess of the Glazed Light Realm is 
far above and beyond his. How could she marry someone from the 
lower realms!?” 


“Hmph! Even if he was ten times stronger than now, even if I have 
to keep Meiyin by my side for an entire lifetime and never let her 
marry, I would never ever betroth her to such a brat!” 


Shui Qianheng sounded absolutely resolute. 


Shui Yingyue didn’t speak any further and could only sigh gently in 
her heart. Yun Che’s birth was indeed a problem... Even coming 
from a middle star realm was much better, but he had to actually 
come from the lower realms. That was a level that could be 
considered the lowest of the low in the Primal Chaos 


“What a sight... What a sight...” these sudden sighs of approval 
came from the Dragon Monarch. “Brother Eternal Heaven, if you 
had prevented this boy from taking part in this Conferred God 
Battle at the beginning, I’m afraid this entire competition would 
have lost seven tenths of its color.” 


The Dragon Monarch was being straightforward and the Eternal 
Heaven Emperor also nodded slowly, lamenting, “This old one has 
seen everything there is to see across the tens of thousands of stars 
and yet, I nearly missed out on this once-in-a-lifetime rare gem that 
has not been seen since time immemorial.” 


“Dragon Monarch, based on your observations, are you able to tell 


why Yun Che is so exceptional?” the Brahma Heaven God Emperor 
asked. 


The Dragon Monarch smiled and replied in a roundabout and 
mysterious manner, “The battle between Yun Che and Luo 
Changsheng, this dragon looks forward to it indeed.” 


Since the Dragon Monarch didn’t give a straight answer, the 
Brahma Heaven God Emperor didn’t press the issue and laughed 
along, “Fantian is also looking forward to it.” 


Yun Che himself knew the kind of shocking reactions that would 
result from him defeating Jun Xilei. It would definitely be much 
greater than when he had defeated Lu Lengchuan, so his response 
was mild. He heaved a large sigh of relief, not exhibiting any 
exaggerated emotions. 


Yun Che held the unconscious Jun Xilei in his arms and flew 
through the air to where Jun Wuming was. He handed her over to 
him with a gentle push. “Senior Sword Sovereign... Junior has 
offended you.” 


Jun Wuming held Jun Xilei up. He swept his spirit sense over her to 
check on her condition and his face immediately showed signs of 
relief. 


He gave Yun Che a glance and wordlessly took Jun Xilei with him 
and left... However, once he reached the edges of the Conferred 
God Stage, he suddenly came to a stop. 


“Yun Che, I, Jun Wuming, owe you one.” 


His voice sounded very ordinary, but... this wasn’t a sound 
transmission. Everyone present heard it clearly, in front of the 
entire Eastern Diving Region, Jun Wuming gave Yun Che a personal 
promise. 


He was very clear that if Yun Che hadn’t stopped Jun Xilei’s third 
strike, Jun Xilei would, without a doubt, have become crippled. If 
he hadn’t publicly apologized to Jun Xilei in front of everyone, she 
would have been trapped in an abyss of despair and hatred, one 


that she would never be able to climb out of... 


When his voice traveled to Yun Che’s ear, Jun Wuming had already 
flown far away. Yun Che’s heart was in flux as he found it hard to 
believe that Jun Wuming had made such a promise to him, and he 
himself felt a certain sense of guilt... after all, it was he who forced 
Jun Xilei into such a position where she decided to trade her life for 
his. 


The promise of the Sword Sovereign weighed heavily upon his 
heart. 


“Changsheng, looks like you finally have an opponent.” Luo Guxie 
rested his palm on Luo Changsheng’s shoulder. 


“Mn.” Luo Changsheng nodded his head, his gaze on that figure 
standing at the center of the Conferred God Stage. “Yun Che... has 
far exceeded my expectations in this Conferred God Battle, but it’s 
impossible for me to lose.” 


“Prior to today, I’m sure Jun Xilei felt the same way,” Holy Eaves 
Realm Realm King Luo Shangchen said matter of factly. 


“Royal father, don’t worry. Master has taught me time and again 
that no matter who my opponent is, I must not underestimate them. 
Changsheng will never forget that.” Luo Changsheng’s eyes flashed. 
“In the final battle, Changsheng will be properly prepared.” 


On the Conferred God Stage, Mu Bingyun had flown to Yun Che’s 
side. A frosty but gentle energy wrapped around him, “Yun Che, are 
you alright?” 


Yun Che replied with a smile, “Of course I’m fine. These injuries 
aren’t much to me. It’s just that I’m quite spent. Be at ease Palace 
Master Bingyun, I still have one more Time Wheel Pearl. I’ll be 
completely back in form by the time the next battle is to start.” 


“...Go back first and recover from your injuries.” Mu Bingyu 
already knew that Yu Che’s body was different from others, but 
right now the injuries on him were beyond shocking. She didn’t 
dare tarry and forcefully held on to Yun Che, quickly flying away. 


As Yun Che left, news regarding the next battle was announced. 
Losers Group final battle: 


Glazed Light Realm’s Shui Yingyue (Tenth level of the Divine Spirit 
Realm) versus Snow Song Realm’s Yun Che (Ninth level of the 
Divine Tribulation Realm. 


This Conferred God Battle had given birth to a new God Child. He 
was now making massive waves all over the Eastern Divine Region 
and was the pride of every middle and lower star realm, never seen 
before throughout history. He had virtually become a legend. 


His battle with Jun Xilei was initially supposed to add a halo 
around him, but overnight it had become a blinding sun. 


Born from the lower realms, the young profound practitioner under 
the tutelage of a middle star realm had now consecutively defeated 
two God Children on the Conferred God Stage. In the history of the 
Eastern Divine Region, with regards to the expectations of the lower 
and middle star realms, this was nothing short of a heaven 
bestowed miracle. 


Countless middle star realm profound practitioners worshiped Yun 
Che with zeal and fiery passion... So all this while, it was possible 
for someone like us to defeat someone from the upper star realms. 
We too could also become God Children pulverizing legends! 


Without a doubt, the name “Snow Song Realm” had its reputation 
reach its highest peak since the ancient past. Thanks to Yun Che 
unleashing the Golden Crow flames, the Flame God Realm’s name 
also sounded like thunder across the entire Eastern Divine Region.. 


As night started to fall, Yun Che sat within his courtyard. Around 
him was a Frozen End Barrier personally set down by Mu Bingyun. 


He closed his eyes to rest, recovering his profound strength and 
healing his injuries. The Time Wheel Pearl was too precious, he 


couldn’t bear to use it. Although his injuries were heavy and his 
profound energy expenditure was huge, all he needed was three 
days worth of time to completely recover. 


Yun Che’s reputation within the Eastern Divine Region was like the 
moon in the sky. Were he to appear anywhere, there would be 
extreme buzz and excitement. However, he was now in the Eternal 
Heaven Realm, in the midst of the Conferred God Battle. No one 
would disturb him. 


Yun Che concentrated wholly on recovery, completely oblivious to 
everything around him. He didn’t know that high up above, among 
the stars, there was a pair of eyes watching him from afar. That pair 
of eyes seemed to have watched him for a very long time. 


She stood still among the clouds, her entire person shrouded in 
darkness and completely silent. Even if there were a Realm King 
from an upper star realm beside her, unless they were within thirty 
meters, they might not ever realize she was there. 


There was perhaps only one person who could ever mask their 
presence to this extent in the entire Eastern Divine Region. 


The Heavenly Slaughter Star God! 


As the night wind blew and brought along a chill, she looked 
intently at Yun Che for a while before finally turning around, flying 
off without a sound. 


She told him that only when he obtained first place in the 
Conferred Battle would he have the qualifications to see her. 
Otherwise, he would have to scram back to the Blue Pole Star. She 
said that because she wanted him to give up all hope and leave, 
never again to come back to the God Realm. The entire God Realm 
would eventually completely forget his existence... but who would 
have thought that the opposite happened? 


Not only did he not leave disheartened, he took a completely 
different approach and returned to the Conferred God Battle. His 
ability and prowess soared time and time again, shocking the entire 
Eastern Divine Region... while also completely revealing himself for 


all to see. 
She knew why he had done this... 


But this wasn’t what she wanted. This was the worst possible result 
that she feared. 


However, things had reached this stage and she couldn’t change 
anything nor was she able to stop it. 


The only thing she could do now was not see him... under no 
circumstance would she ever see him. 


Or else... if he came to know about “that matter”... 
Based on his character... 


She closed her scarlet eyes, listening to her chaotically beating 
heart, and vanished far away into the sky. 


Three days later, upon the Conferred God Stage. 


Today was the final battle of the Losers Group—Yun Che versus 
Shui Yingyue. 


The winner would be able to face the undefeated Luo Changsheng 
in the final battle to see who would clinch the championship! 


The spectator stands were filled much earlier. Whenever it came to 
Yun Che’s battles, everyone’s attention was at its peak. However, 
both the Sword Sovereign and his disciple were noticeably missing 
from the stands. This was to be expected. Jun Xilei had lost too 
much vital energy and blood essence. Even with Jun Wuming’s 
abilities, recovering was no easy feat. 


Atop the Conferred God Stage, Yun Che and Shui Yingyue stood 
face to face, their eyes facing one another. Yun Che’s battle intent 
was unleashed while conversely, Shui Yingyue was like still water, a 
picture of complete calm. 


If it hadn’t been for Yun Che’s battle with Jun Xilei three days 
earlier, everyone would have thought that Shui Yingyue was bound 
to win, but right now all of their expectations had been completely 
overturned. Almost everyone believed that Yun Che would 
definitely win. 


Jun Xilei and Shui Yingyue’s abilities were close to each other and 
furthermore, Jun Xilei had gone all out against Yun Che, even to 
the point of endangering her life but still couldn’t win. Even if Shui 
Yingyue’s ability was above Jun Xilei’s, she probably wouldn’t win 
by a large margin. To be able to defeat Yun Che... Unless she could 
be like Yun Che, being able to pull out card after card of miraculous 
surprises. 


“Begin!” 


Under the orders of the Honorable Qu Hui, the combatants 
unleashed their profound energy at the same time. Shui Yingyue 
held the Jade Rivulet Sword. Be it her hands or her sword, they 
seemed to be made out of unrivaled beautiful Jade. As she waved 
her sword, the entire Conferred God Stage was covered in a brilliant 
gentle blue light. It seemed as if all laws within that space stood 
still. 


Just as Yun Che was rushing towards Shui Yingyue, he suddenly felt 
the space around him turning thick and turbid, as if he had been 
submerged in water. His surroundings were covered with multiple 
rays of blue light that hovered all around him like ripples of water. 


In the next instant however, the gentle ripples suddenly turned into 
angry waves from a violent sea. The blue waves of light started to 
violently submerge Yun Che within. 


What looked like a blue sunflower made from water droplets 
appeared where Yun Che stood. Any drop of water in this profound 
formation was able to extinguish an erupting volcano. 


“Oh... Oh no!” Huo Poyun shouted. 


Huo Rulie frowned deeply as well. Water attribute profound arts 
were fundamentally not that strong but they were fluid and able to 


change into tens of thousands of forms to suit the situation. In terms 
of control, they were at the very top. Once one was sealed within 
the Sunflower Water Formation, unless one knew the methods to 
break the formation, trying to leave it was extremely difficult. 
Furthermore, Yun Che had never met this Sunflower Water 
Formation before, or else he wouldn’t have been so easily sealed 
within. 


He subconsciously looked to the side only to discover that Mu 
Bingyun, who should be the one who was most nervous about Yun 
Che’s safety, was surprisingly a picture of calm and showed no hint 
of worry at all. 


Chapter 1218 - Heaven Drawn 
Glazed Light 


Chapter 1218 — Heaven Drawn Glazed Light 


Shui Yingyue took to the sky after Yun Che was sealed into the 
Sunflower Water Formation. The Jade Rivulet Sword glowed, and a 
curtain of blue power started gathering in front of her. However, 
her eyes suddenly changed before the sword wind could take form 
entirely. It was because the Sunflower Water Formation’s aura had 
suddenly grown erratic. 


The Sunflower Water Formation’s light dimmed rapidly, and its 
rotation grew slower and slower. Its rich aura was vanishing as if 
something was devouring it from within. 


The profound formation stopped spinning in just a few breaths. The 
azure colored water had turned into faint blue ice... 


The entire Sunflower Water Formation was frozen into ice—no, it 
was no longer a formation because the energy and laws that ran it 
were completely erased by the enemy! 


Right now, it was nothing but a ball of ice! 

The scene stunned everyone who was watching the fight. 
Crack! 

Bang!! 


The ice formation shattered and Yun Che’s flame shrouded figure 
emerged from within. He fired a sword blast straight at Shui 
Yingyue. 


Yun Che could only use the Heaven Smiting Sword after Rumbling 
Heaven was activated. Therefore, Shui Yingyue’s opponent was, 
without a doubt, in his peak form right now. 


The might of the attack caused Shui Yingyue’s brows to scrunch 
together. With a simple flick of the wrist, she switched from offense 
to defense and drew many layers of watery patterns in front of her. 
Shui Yingyue’s defense canceled out Yun Che’s sword blast 
perfectly, and she wasn’t even harmed in the slightest. 


However, she was pushed back several hundred meters as a result. 
It was clear that her current position was slightly disadvantageous. 


Shui Yingyue was obviously much more mild-tempered compared 
to Jun Xilei, choosing very wisely not to fight Yun Che head on. 
Yun Che himself was aware of this, which was why he fired off 
another fiery sword blast at her immediately. 


Yun Che thought that Shui Yingyue would dodge far, far away from 
the sword blast and unleash a full powered counter attack. But 
contrary to his expectations, Shui Yingyue chose to stand still and 
drew some wavy lines with the Jade Rivulet Sword instead. 


A blue whirlpool appeared in front of her. 


At first, Yun Che looked puzzled by her actions. Then, his eyes 
abruptly widened in the next instant. 


Yun Che was well aware how powerful his attack was, not to 
mention that it was also imbued with the Golden Crow’s divine 
flames. But Shui Yingyue didn’t take a step backwards even though 
the sword blast had almost reached her. She pointed the Jade 
Rivulet Sword at the sword blast, and an unbelievable scene 
appeared. Somehow, the blue whirlpool she conjured had stopped 
the destructive power made up of Yun Che’s strongest sword might 
and the destructive power of the golden flames, dead in its tracks. 


Shui Yingyue rotated her wrist slightly, causing something even 
more unbelievable to happen. Yun Che’s attack was actually drawn 
into the blue whirlpool, forced to circulate slowly along the Jade 
Rivulet Sword’s trajectory, then fired right back at Yun Che with 
the flick of a wrist. 


“Tt’s the Heaven Drawn Glazed Light!!” 


The experts in the spectator stands exclaimed in unison. 


“The Heaven Drawn Glazed Light can only be cultivated when the 
profound practitioner in question has learned the highest level 
water laws. How did the Divine Spirit Realm Shui Yingyue manage 
to learn it!?” 


“This session’s God Children are sure an impressive bunch.” 


Heaven Drawn Glazed Light was a famous divine technique of the 
Glazed Light Realm. Shui Yingyue had just mastered the basics last 
year, and originally she had planned to use it against Jun Xilei. 
Unfortunately, she had never ran into Jun Xilei during this 
Conferred God Battle. 


The unbelievable sight startled Yun Che for a split second, and 
before he could react he was knocked far into the distance by his 
own attack. Meanwhile, Shui Yingyue had launched her own 
counter attack by slashing the air sixty four times to weave a 
gigantic blue sword. The sword swung down straight for Yun Che’s 
head. 


Yun Che forcefully stopped his backward momentum and unleashed 
his profound energy again with inhuman speed... 


“Sealing Cloud Locking Sun!” 


The Evil God Barrier appeared on the Conferred God Stage and held 
back the giant blue sword. Although the impact caused thousands 
of tears to appear on its surface, the Evil God Barrier ultimately 
didn’t shatter. 


“What an amazing barrier.” Shui Qianheng let out a soft sigh. “It’s 
about as strong as Shrouding Sky Realm’s Glowing Dragon's Sacred 
Barrier, but unlike the latter it can be activated immediately.” 


Bang! 


The Evil God Barrier exploded and took out the giant blue sword 
along with it. Yun Che rushed towards Shui Yingyue like a dragon 
emerging from its lair. “Now try this!” 


“Destroying Sky Decimating Earth!!” 


This latest sword blast was far stronger than the one before, and it 
was imbued with the strongest Golden Crow flames. The sword 
blast was like a fire hurricane that depressed the ground it 
traversed. 


Shui Yingyue calmly waved the Jade Rivulet Sword and summoned 
the Heaven Drawn Glazed Light once more. She tried to draw the 
terrifying attack into the blue whirlpool just like before but the 
whirlpool’s circulation suddenly grew erratic, as if it would crumble 
any second. 


Shui Yingyue frowned. She immediately halted the process and 
discharged the power absorbed by the whirlpool straight at the 
other half of the sword blast. 


Both Shui Yingyue and Yun Che were knocked back by the fiery 
explosion. 


Yun Che cut his backward momentum short again before rushing 
towards Shui Yingyue with a slight smile on his face. His plan was 
to attack Shui Yingyue like lightning and give her no chance to 
breathe whatsoever. However, he suddenly noticed that Shui 
Yingyue had put away the Jade Rivulet Sword and withdrawn her 
profound energy completely. 


Yun Che stopped in his tracks and stared at her in puzzlement. 


“Let’s leave it at this.” Shui Yingyue turned away. “You should 
conserve your energy for Luo Changsheng. He’s far stronger than 
what he’s allowed you to see thus far!” 


After she said that, Shui Yingyue flew into the air, passed through 
the Conferred God Stage’s barrier and returned to the spectator 
stands. 


Yun Che, “...” 


Her actions caught Honorable Qu Hui off guard a little, but he 


quickly recovered himself and declared, “Shui Yingyue has left the 
Conferred God Stage. Yun Che wins. He will be fighting in the 
grand final three days from now!” 


WHOAAA 
The spectator stands were engulfed in noise once more. 


Another God Child had fallen to Yun Che after the latter had 
defeated Lu Lengchuan and Jun Xilei in succession. Unlike the 
previous two though, Shui Yingyue had surrendered the fight 
willingly. 


Although the short fight had looked like a close one, Shui Yingyue’s 
surrender meant that she had confirmation that she was no match 
for Yun Che. 


“The grand final,” Mu Huanzhi looked up and muttered dreamily. 
The grand final of the Conferred God Battle was something they 
thought they would never reach even in their dreams, but the fact 
was a Snow Song Realm disciple had entered the grand final in 
reality. 


It was so unbelievable, so transient, and so ridiculous that it was 
more ridiculous than even the most ridiculous joke that he had ever 
heard in his life... and yet that was the reality that was presented 
before him. 


“How unfortunate that the sect master wasn’t able to come to the 
Eternal Heaven Realm personally. She would definitely have been 
overjoyed by this news.” 


Mu Bingyun, “...” 


This victory was as unexpected as his victory over Jun Xilei, but the 
commotion it caused throughout the Eastern Divine Region was 
tremendous all the same. 


Yun Che withdrew the Heaven Smiting Sword under countless 
stares and returned to the spectator stands calmly. His unusually 
mild reaction caused a lot of admiration and puzzlement. 


“Congratulations, Brother Yun!” Huo Poyun exclaimed with barely 
restrained excitement, feeling proud on Yun Che’ behalf, “You 
entered the grand finals! That means you’ll be getting second place 
at a minimum! I swear, you must’ve shattered every record in the 
entire Eastern Divine Region... Ss, this almost seems like a dream 
when I think back to the day we first encountered each other.” 


Yun Che smiled before he subconsciously looked in another 
direction as if he had just sensed something. His gaze met Luo 
Changsheng’s, and the latter smiled gently at him. 


Yun Che returned the smile before looking back at his companions. 
His heart was turbulent right now. 


Jasmine, there is only one grand final wall standing between you 
and me now. 


I haven’t made up my mind to conquer the Conferred God Battle 
just because it was the “requirement” you set for me to achieve. I... 
refuse to believe that you truly don’t wish to see me. 


I want to show you that I can grow stronger for your sake, and I 
want to show you how much I’m willing to endure for you... ’m 
willing to shoulder your burden no matter what it is. 


A few blue golden words appeared on the screen on the God 
Conferred Stage: 


The Conferred God Grand Final: 


Luo Changsheng of the Holy Eaves Realm versus Yun Che of the 
Snow Song Realm. 


One of the names displayed on the screen belonged to a region- 
famous God Child. He was known as the indisputable number one 
genius among the young generation and an invincible fighter 
among his peers. He was thought to be the champion of the 
Conferred God Battle even before the Profound God Convention had 
begun. 


The other name on the screen was a newly ascended God Child who 
defeated three God Children in a row and shocked the entire 


Eastern Divine Region with his skills. 


When the Conferred God Battle first started, no one would’ve put 
the two of them on the same scale. At that time, they were as 
different as a firefly and a moon. 


But today, no one would even think to question Yun Che’s right to 
stand next to Luo Changsheng. 


In fact, no one even dared to claim that Luo Changsheng would beat 
Yun Che for sure, not after the latter had taken out Lu Lengchuan, 
Jun Xilei, and Shui Yingyue all in a row. 


The match between these two would definitely be the pinnacle on 
this session’s Conferred God Battle. 


“Luo Changsheng, Yun Che, I offer you my congratulations for 
entering the grand final.” Honorable Qu Hui’s gaze swept through 
the entire stage once before he continued in an indifferent tone, “It 
is the honor you both deserve, and the best proof to your strength. 
The first place of the Conferred God Battle will be decided between 
you two.” 


“However,” Honorable Qu Hui turned to look at Yun Che, “There is 
one thing about this grand final that I must remind you, Yun Che.” 


Yun Che, “...” 


“Your current score is eight wins and one loss, whereas Luo 
Changsheng’s score is nine wins and zero losses. If Luo Changsheng 
wins the upcoming match, he’ll become the champion of the 
Conferred God Battle and you the runner up. That’ll be the end of 
the Conferred God Battle.” 


“Tf you win the upcoming match, Luo Changsheng will still have 
lost one match only. His score will be the same as yours, and you'll 
have to fight Luo Changsheng a second time. You can become 
champion only if you beat him a second time as well. Do you 
understand!?” 


“I understand.” Yun Che nodded without hesitation. 


“Ah?” Huo Poyun’s mouth fell open. “That means that Brother Yun 
has to beat Luo Changsheng’s two times in a row to become 
champion, but Luo Changsheng only needs to beat him once... 
this... this is just too unfair!” 


“These are the basic rules of a double elimination format. It’s 
nothing to feel strange about,” Huo Rulie said. “Luo Changsheng 
won every match he fought and took the crown in the Conferred 
God Group, but Yun Che lost one match and took the crown in the 
Losers Group. Of course these two wins are incomparable to each 
other.” 


“But...” 


“Save your buts. Do you see Yun boy complaining about this?” Huo 
Rulie answered while tugging his lips. That being said, he was 
deeply worried for Yun Che on the inside. 


Luo Changsheng was no ordinary person. He was a living legend 
among the young generation in the Eastern Divine Region... It 
would be a miracle already if Yun Che somehow managed to beat 
him even once. But twice...? 


Was that really possible? 


It was a miracle that Yun Che managed to enter the grand final of 
the Conferred God Battle. But who wouldn’t want to watch an even 
bigger miracle and the fall of a living legend? 


“Very well.” Honorable Qu Hui nodded slightly. “The grand final 
shall begin three days later. You will both be given an additional 
Time Wheel Pearl. Please show up on the Conferred God Stage in 
your optimal state.” 


“No one is allowed to disturb the two combatants during these 
three days, or the enforcers of the Eternal Heaven Realm will not 
take the offense lightly!” 


Chapter 1219 - The Goddess 
Descends 


Chapter 1219 — The Goddess Descends 


In the Conferred God Battle thus far, only Yun Che and Luo 
Changsheng remained standing on the Conferred God Stage. Jun 
Xilei and Shui Yingyue’s ranking match had yet to happen but even 
though Shui Yingyue had gone through more matches and come 
from a defeat, she was most likely to place third and Jun Xilei 
fourth. 


As for the position of first place, Luo Changsheng was the only one 
with straight wins, his overall strength was far apart from the other 
Four God Children. This added to the harsh conditions Yun Che 
would have to face in his aspiration for the top, first place was most 
likely going to be Luo Changsheng. The possibility of Yun Che 
getting first could even be said to be next to nothing. 


Yun Che went into meditation right after returning to his residence. 
Frankly speaking, he really wanted to win against Luo Changsheng 
but his chances were uncertain. Until then, he had to make sure he 
stayed in his best condition. 


The next couple of days within the Snow Song Realm residence 
were unprecedentedly quiet. From the elders to the disciples, 
everyone stayed in their rooms and curbed their profound energy. 
They would move cautiously and wouldn’t even dare breathe any 
louder than necessary, lest they disturb Yun Che. 


Three days passed in an instant. 
The grand final match had at last arrived. 


There was a clear difference in the atmosphere of the entire Eastern 
Divine Region today. It seemed to foretell that this day would 
inevitably be listed in the annals of history. Every star tablet within 
the various regions of the Eastern Divine Region had long been 


surrounded by a boundless sea of people. The sky above them was 
packed so densely that more than half the light was blocked. In 
order to obtain better seats, some sects didn’t even hesitate to pick 
fights with one another. 


The remote Darkya Realm also possessed a number of star tablets. 

The one at the core was also surrounded by uncountable sects and 
profound practitioners, with the center position taken by the Black 
Feather Merchant Guild. 


“Father, do you think... a mark in history will happen?” 


Ji Ruyan wore a robe of purple, incomparably elegant and 
attractive. She had long lost her former repressed and sullen 
expression and looked reborn. She would never forget that all this 
was bestowed by Yun Che. Her beautiful eyes gazed affectionately 
at the star tablet, waiting for that figure to appear. 


“He has already left his mark.” At Ji Ruyan’s side, Mister Ji 
exclaimed with sincerity. 


He firmly believed that the future of the man who showed them 
great kindness and allowed their Black Feather Merchant Guild to 
recover anew was destined to be extraordinary. In a short two 
years, he had actually stepped onto the highest stage in the Eastern 
Divine Region, shocking and receiving the respect of countless 
profound practitioners. 


Their little merchant guild in Darkya Realm was indebted to him 
and had even interacted with such a personage for several months. 
What kind of luck was that... whenever he thought back to those 
days, he felt like it had all been a dream. 


“Father, do you think... that he will still remember us?” Ji Ruyan 
asked yet another question, her voice tinged with a bit of 
disappointment. He was already a person high up in the sky and 
had already trampled upon the heaven chosen of numerous star 
realms. How could he possibly remember a mere merchant guild 
from a lower realm? 


“Yes.” Mister Ji actually nodded, and chuckled. “For the wood spirit 


race, he didn’t hesitate to shake up the Black Soul Divine Sect. How 
could such a person be ungrateful to favors upon gaining an 
advantage.” 


cc 


...” Ji Ruyan smiled. His figure had not yet appeared on the star 
tablet but her eyes had already begun to mist over. 


The spectator stands within the Eternal Heaven Realm’s Conferred 
God Stage had also long since been filled. Even the Dragon 
Monarch, the Eternal Heaven God Emperor, and all the other god 
emperors had arrived an hour in advance, shocking the profound 
practitioners there. 


As the hour approached, Luo Changcheng and Yun Che finally 
arrived one after another, attracting the gazes of everyone present. 
This was especially so when Yun Che arrived. A great uproar 
occurred throughout the entire Eastern Divine Region then, so great 
that it had almost capsized the clouds above. 


Honorable Qu Hui floated above the Conferred God Stage. His eyes 
swept through the entire audience before he proudly stated. “After 
two months, the Profound God Convention has finally come down 
to its last battle. We will know who will obtain the title of 
champion in this session of the Profound God Convention today, or 
perhaps in three days.” 


“Luo Changsheng, Yun Che, Shui Yingyue, and Jun Xilei are the 
Four God Children of this generation’s Eastern Divine Region. You 
four will receive the precious rewards from the four great king 
realms and the champion will obtain an additional never before 
seen reward.” 


Honorable Qu Hui’s gaze focused as he raised his voice a notch, “He 
will have the option of selecting one profound art or profound skill 
from either the Brahma Monarch, Star God, Moon God, or Eternal 
Heaven Realm. As long as they are not taboo, it can be completely 
taught!” 


Honorable Qu Hui’s voice was like a huge thunderbolt dropping 
down upon the skies of the Eastern Divine Region, it left everyone 
dumbstruck. 


Aside from possessing special “inheritances” of the highest caliber, 
there was another important reason why the king realms were so 
strong. They possessed profound techniques that far surpassed any 
ordinary star realm. 


Profound arts of sects were not allowed to be taught to outsiders. 
Forget about the God Realm, this was a fundamental law of the 
profound way even in the Profound Sky Continent and Illusory 
Demon Realm Yun Che came from, let alone the king realms 
standing at the summit of the Primal Chaos. 


But now, the Conferred God Battle’s first place reward was actually 
a king realm’s profound art... that one could pick at will! 


It was not just the Conferred God Battle, never in the history of the 
entire Eastern Divine Region had such a thing happened before! 


All eyes latched onto the bodies of Yun Che and Luo Changcheng. 
Envy close to madness was especially prevalent in the gazes of the 
young practitioners who were similarly Conferred God Candidates. 


The option of selecting one profound art or profound skill from any 
of the king realms... Yun Che’s heart fiercely lurched. 


On the other side, Luo Changcheng’s frail looking smile stayed the 
same. There were no obvious undulations. 


“The Conferred God Grand Final Match, Holy Eaves Realm’s Luo 
Changcheng versus Snow Song Realm’s Yun Che. Combatants, 
please enter the Conferred God Stage!” 


Even the iron faced, expressionless Honorable Qu Hui had used the 
word “please”. This was how one treated the strong. Once his words 
left him, Yun Che and Luo Changsheng simultaneously flew up... 
Mu Bingyun originally wanted to say a few words to him but Yun 
Che had already landed upon the Conferred God Stage in the next 
instant, standing a close distance to the Luo Changcheng before 
him. 


Luo Changcheng looked weak externally but beneath the gentleness 
laid a shockingly thick formless aura. Yun Che however, was 


outwardly imposing. He was as majestic as a volcano waiting to 
erupt. 


Though the two had yet to move their profound energy, their 
individual auras had already capsized the entire Conferred God 
Stage, causing the air to completely solidify. 


“Yun Che, every one of your matches have all been outstandingly 
brilliant. You have my respect. To be able to have you as my 
opponent, I have not come in vain!” Although the two were about 
to engage in a fierce battle, Luo Changsheng’s words were spoken 
with sincerity. 


“Same, same.” Yun Che gave a simple reply. 


“T won't lose this this match.” Luo Changsheng’s gaze was clear and 
deep, like a bottomless pool of water. “Because I have never lost 
before, I naturally will not lose this time.” 


Yun Che looked into his eyes, his brows somewhat lowered. “You 
will.” 


Honorable Qu Hui had experienced countless Profound God 
Conventions but had never looked forward to any as much as he did 
now. He no longer bothered to speak in excess and raised his hand. 
Just as he was about to speak, his brows suddenly twitched as he 
looked to his front. 


At this time, all the gazes of nervousness and anticipation that were 
locked onto the bodies of Yun Che and Luo Changsheng had also 
been attracted by an irresistible force, moving in the direction of 
Honorable Qu Hui’s gaze. 


The sky seemed to have dulled as an extremely beautiful radiance 
instantly covered up all other forms of light. The figure of a woman 
descended beneath the gold colored light and the place where she 
landed was surprisingly within the seats of the Brahma Monarch 
God Realm. 


She had an especially slender build and a head full of luminous 
long, gold colored hair. Half of it spilled over her shoulders and the 


rest hung all the way down to her buttocks. She seemed to be 
dressed in a special layer of soft, golden leather that tightly clung to 
her body. Every outline her clothes drew on her body was perfect to 
the point of being stifling. Her bottom and bosom were tall and 
swelled, her waist as delicate as a willow... No matter where one’s 
eyes touched, no matter which inch was seen, it was so alluring that 
it would cause one’s soul to go limp. 


Regardless of who it was that saw this figure, even an instantaneous 
glance would leave them convinced that this was an exceptional 
beauty whose every smile and frown would cause great chaos 
within the world. 


It was just that no one was fortunate enough to see the face of this 
calamitous beauty who had suddenly descended, as a mask of 
golden phoenix wings covered her cheeks and mysterious eyes. 


Beneath the mask were tender pink jade lips that seemed to emit 
light. The slight curve of those lips was not the gentle kind of 
beautiful, but somewhat cold. Her exquisite chin resembled carved 
jade. It seemed to glimmer like gems and was so perfect that a 
single blemish could not be found. 


The Conferred God Stage fell into absolute silence as the hearts of 
everyone present violently throbbed uncontrollably. All eyes landed 
on the body of the gold clothed woman, unable to move away, as 
though they had lost their souls. 


Gold hair... gold clothes... a gold colored mask... a powerful yet ice 
cold aura... and the seating area she landed upon... 


Could... she be... 
The... Brahma Monarch... Goddess! ? 
“Qianye Ying’er greets the various seniors.” 


After an involuntary courtesy, she sat beside the Brahma Heaven 
God Emperor. She looked toward the Conferred God Stage and no 
longer spared a single glance at anyone else... even though various 
god emperors were all around her. 


However, no one in those king realms was angry. All the various 
god emperors also just slightly nodded, not minding at all. Only the 
Star God Emperor slightly tilted his head, brows somewhat sunken. 


“G... Goddess?” 
“S-s-she’s really the legendary... Brahma Monarch Goddess?” 


“Good lord... ’m actually able to personally see the Brahma 
Monarch Goddess... She actually came to spectate!” 


Qianye Ying’er’s arrival triggered a world-shaking commotion. This 
was especially true for the men at the scene; it gave them an 
indescribably intense impact. The atmosphere in the entire 
Conferred God Stage underwent a great change... yet no one felt 
that such a sensation was the least bit strange. 


This was because she was Qianye Ying’er... The Goddess of the 
“Dragon Queen and Goddess” pair! 


One of the most beautiful, most dazzling, most magnificent women 
in the God Realm. 


“She’s... the Brahma Monarch Goddess?” Huo Poyun was 
dumbstruck as he spoke in a daze. He obviously could not see her 
face but the enchanting outer appearance she revealed was able to 
make him close to fanatically believe that this was definitely an 
exceptional beauty... That gold colored phoenix wing mask covered 
her face yet it ignited the intense desire of many who wished to see 
through it. 


“Yun’er, don’t look at her!” Huo Rulie’s low shout suddenly sounded 
beside his ears. 


Huo Poyun’s entire body jolted. He hurriedly retrieved his gaze and 
firmly restrained his desire, not daring to take a second glance at 
Qianye Ying’er. However, his heart was still unable to stop its wild 
thumping. 


“The Brahma Monarch Goddess,” Yan Juehai softly exclaimed. “She 
has actually come.” 


“This match will be projected on all the star tablets within the 
Eastern Divine Region’s various star realms. With the appearance of 
the Brahma Monarch Goddess, I’m afraid many will not be able to 
sleep peacefully tonight,” Huo Rulie said. “Even though she has 
covered her face.” 


“Master, could... could it be that you have seen her... face?” Huo 
Poyun’s question was spoken with some difficulty, evident that he 
had yet to recover from the intense throbbing of his soul previously. 


“Of course not.” Huo Rulie shook his head. “But I know that she is 
beautiful to the point of being terrifying.” 


“Beautiful to the point of being terrifying?” Huo Poyun was 
stunned. 


“Tt’s rumored that any man who has seen her face would be 
infatuated to the point of near madness. Moreover, how could those 
fortunate enough to see her be any ordinary men? They were all 
heaven favored elites from the king realms.” 


”? 


Huo Poyun, “... 


“Out of all those men from the king realms, how many of them are 
not at the pinnacle? How many of them are accustomed to seeing 
beauties? Just to obtain a single smile from her, every one of them 
would not hesitate to risk their lives.” Huo Rulie shook his head. 
“Truly terrifying.” 


“Even more terrifying is her...” 


“Sect Master Huo!” Yan Juehai’s voice suddenly sounded, 
interrupting him. “Matters at the level of the Brahma Monarch 
Goddess are not things we are able to reach. It’s best that we refrain 
from commenting about them.” 


Huo Rulie also suddenly came to a realization and nodded, no 
longer speaking. 


Chapter 1220 - Grand Final 


Chapter 1220 — Grand Final 


“Ying’er,” The Brahma Heaven God Emperor looked at her and said, 
“You’ve been watching from afar for these few days, and haven’t 
come near. Why’d you suddenly come today?” 


“Yun Che. I’ve taken a very great interest in him.” 


“Qianye Ying’er’s lips moved gently, replying without much 
emotion. Her snowy white neck, her wrists and every inch of her 
body that was exposed looked like flawless white jade. She was 
exuding a brilliant luster, and was beautiful beyond compare. 


“So that’s how it is.” The Brahma Heaven God Emperor nodded 
without asking any further. Qianye Ying’er was absolutely clear 
about the consequences of her personally appearing but she still 
came. Obviously what she had toward Yun Che was more than just 
an average “interest”. 


Atop the Conferred God Stage, Yun Che laid his eyes on Qianye 
Ying’er for quite a while, and with some difficulty was finally able 
to pull his eyes off her. 


She’s the... Brahma Monarch Goddess... 


Even without seeing her facial features, her elegance and radiance 
could shake one’s soul, causing even the sun, moon and stars to lose 
their color. She was befitting of the “Dragon Queen and Goddess” 
name. 


Suddenly at this moment he noticed that Luo Changsheng was 
undergoing a very obvious change, his entire aura and his energies 
were no longer calm. 


Every man would only want to pursue the peak in his life. Be it the 
peak of the profound way, the peak of strength or even the most 
beautiful woman. And the “Empress Dragon Sacred Goddess” 


represented the pinnacle of beauty throughout the Divine Realm. 


The Dragon Queen was the Dragon Monarch’s wife and the Dragon 
Monarch was the number one expert of the God Realm. He was 
naturally a match for the Dragon Queen and the Dragon Queen was 
of the caliber to be a match for him. 


But the Goddess... 


If any man were to finally get so much as a kiss from her, that 
would incite waves of crazed envy across the God Realm. 


Luo Changsheng was no exception. 


But what kind of existence was the Brahma Monarch Goddess? Even 
someone like Luo Changsheng, with his status, would not dare 
dream of being able to receive a kiss of hers. Perhaps being able to 
get a glimpse of her beauty was a hopeless wish in one’s life time. 


“Begin!” 


The Honorable Qu Hui’s voice rumbled like thunder bringing 
everyone’s attention back to the Conferred God Stage once more. 


The moment Honorable Qu Hui’s voice sounded, Yun Che and Luo 
Changsheng explosively released their profound energy at the same 
time. 


Luo Changsheng’s long hair lifted as the space all around him 
became enveloped in violent winds and lightning crackled 
everywhere. His right hand held the Holy Lightning Sword, while 
his left held the Divine Wind Battleaxe. The atmosphere on the 
entire stage changed thanks to him. 


Even before he made a move his entire posture and the air about 
him shook the hearts of everyone present. He exuded a deep 
threatening air. Luo Changsheng being bathed in hurricanes and 
lightning made him look like an overlord standing at the peak of all 
experts. A sense of inferiority crept in and started to grow in the 
hearts of all those who laid their eyes on him. 


Whoosh!! 


Luo Changsheng made his move. With the raging winds assisting 
him, Luo Changsheng’s speed reached an unbelievable level. The 
Holy Lightning Sword and Divine Wind Battleaxe left two glaring 
trails in the ground like brilliant scars. They were incredibly 
frightening, like the claws of a vicious devil able to take the lives of 
all living beings. 


“Abhhh!!” Several profound practitioners of the Eastern Divine 
Region shouted in shock. No one would have thought that Luo 
Changsheng would actually make such an aggressive attack right 
from the start. The power he displayed was absolutely frightening 
and far exceeded anything he displayed in his earlier battles... 
Facing Yun Che, he was absolutely not holding back. 


The raging winds and lightning changed the entire color of the 
sky... Would Yun Che be able to withstand his attack? 


Right at the same moment, Yun Che immediately made his move. 
He had the Buddha Heart Divine Veins and when it came to 
explosive bursts of power, he would not fall short of anyone. His 
calm body erupted, the Heaven Smiting Sword burst into flames, 
and as he waved the sword, golden flames blanketed the sky, 
directly clashing with the wind and lightning from Luo Changsheng. 


BOOOOM! 


A deafening roar like explosions of a divine magnitude sounded. 
The entire stage was filled with scars and cracks, loose pieces that 
flew up almost immediately turned to dust thanks to the immense 
and violent energies that descended from the sky. 


From the moment Honorable Qu Hui started the battle, there was 
no probing, no exchange of words or glares. Both of them unleashed 
all they had. Throughout history, the Conferred God Stage had been 
destroyed several times over, but in this battle between the two of 
them this was the first time ever that during the very first exchange, 
the Conferred God Stage was immediately shattered and ruined. 


Lightning and thunder, raging winds, violent flames... The 
Conferred God Stage was struck with three types of raging powers. 
If it wasn’t for the protection shielding them, the spectator stands 


would probably have been buried among the three powers. Both of 
them were engaged in crazed combat. Their speed was as quick as 
light and every time they exchanged moves, a roar of thunder 
would sound. Just a few breaths of time had turned the stage into 
an absolute hell. Each and every part of the space on and around 
the stage was filled with frightening profound energy. 


The entire audience seemed like they had been turned to stone. 
They had expected a colorful and eventful exchange but they never 
would have imagined, that right from the beginning, it would be 
this exciting. 


“Luo Changsheng is frighteningly powerful! But... such a powerful 
Luo Changsheng... and Yun Che is actually not at a disadvantage?” 


“Ssss.... So Yun Che held back when he was fighting Jun Xilei!” 


“Of course, he could even block the Nameless Sword! This is Yun 
Che’s real ability. Against Luo Changsheng he’s not at a 
disadvantage! My goodness, this battle... perhaps... it’s even 
possible to say that he might be able to defeat Luo Changsheng!” 


During Yun Che and Jun Xilei’s battle, at the start it was the 
“ambush” that drove Jun Xilei into a corner, and after that it was 
defending continuously against the Nameless Sword. Right now 
however, he was facing Luo Changsheng’s explosive power head on. 
Everyone realized that Yun Che’s abilities were actually on par with 
Luo Chanhsheng! 


“Ah... Ah... Ah...” 


Huo Poyun’s eyes were wide open, as if he were watching 
something that defied all reason. He could not help but make those 
exclamations. 


“That... that... is that really... Brother Yun?” 


Not only Huo Poyun, the Snow Song Realm, the Flame God Realm, 
even Huo Rulie, Yan Juehai, and Mu Huanzhi, all of them sat up 
straight, eyes opened wide, not even paying attention to Huo 
Poyun’s question. 


“No wonder... No wonder Yingyue admitted defeat.” In the 
spectator stands where the Glazed Light Realm was, Shui Yingheng 
gave a violent “gulp”. 


Shui Yingyue, “...” 


“Ying’er,” the Brahma Heaven God Emperor matter of factly asked, 
“Luo Changsheng versus Yun Che, who among the two will win?” 


Qianye Ying’er’s eyes didn’t move but her mouth curled in mockery, 
“Luo Changsheng? Is he worth mentioning in the same sentence as 
Yun Che!?” 


“Oh?” The Brahma Heaven God Emperor gave her a sideways 
glance. 


“Luo Changsheng’s profound strength has reach the peak of the 
Divine Spirit Realm, he’s half a step into the Divine King Realm,” 
Qianye Ying’er coldly stated, “but it seems that everyone has 
forgotten that Yun Che’s profound strength is only in the Divine 
Tribulation Realm.” 


“Just based on this, Luo Changsheng isn’t even worthy to carry Yun 
Che’s shoes, let alone worthy to be mentioned in the same breath as 
him.” 


“Heh heh,” the Brahma Heaven God Emperor chuckle. “Beneath the 
king realms, there is actually someone that had managed to catch 
your eye. That’s rare.” 


The Brahma Heaven God Emperor’s sentence seemed 
straightforward but it held great hidden meaning behind it. 


“.,.That’ll have to depend on him,” Qianye Ying’er replied matter of 
factly. “He had better not let me down.” 


The Brahma Heaven God Emperor laughed once more and didn’t 
probe further... After all, he knew his daughter all too well. 


Boom! Boom! Bang!! 


It was as if two fearsome savage beasts were tearing each other 


apart in a life and death battle on the Conferred God Stage. 
Eruptions of calamitous force fields occured at every instant. 


Luo Changsheng had the power of the storm on his side so his speed 
far exceeded Yun Che’s. His figured appeared and disappeared like 
lightning. Although Yun Che’s speed seemed a little inferior, 
activating Moon Splitting Cascade with the huge Heaven Smiting 
Sword in his hand, every strike of his contained an annihilating 
domain of its own, completely extinguishing any form of power Luo 
Changsheng unleashed against him. 


“World Traversal Zone!” 


A brilliant green light flashed from Luo Changsheng’s position and 
the entire stage erupted with even more violent winds. A large 
domain was opened in just one short breath, stretching fifty 
kilometers. Luo Changsheng’s speed increased explosively while the 
winds enveloped Yun Che. Yun Che’s speed fell and even his body 
was clearly being constrained by the winds. 


Bang!! 


Within that short opening, the Holy Lightning Sword broke through 
the Heaven Smiting Sword’s destruction domain. A bolt of lightning 
shot out, looking like a lightning snake leaping out of an abyss, 
heading straight for Yun Che’s heart. 


Yun Che inclined as he took a sudden step back, but with this step 
he launched himself backwards more than three hundred meters 
before he managed to keep steady. He swept himself one round ina 
circular arc and with a brilliant flash of blue light ,he froze the 
lightning and shattered it. He struck out once more with his sword 
causing frost and snow to cover the sky, releasing a vast blizzard- 
filled domain. 


“Frozen End Domain!” the crowd from the Snow Song Realm 
subconsciously muttered in low voices. 


Luo Changsheng released his “World Traversal Zone” relatively fast 
but Yun Che’s releasing of the “Frozen End Domain” was even faster 
by a step, causing a look of surprise to flash across Luo 


Changsheng’s face. 


Both domains they unleashed were of the control type. One was a 
storm domain advantageous to Luo Changsheng that constrained 
Yun Che, the other an icy hell advantageous to Yun Che that 
repressed Luo Changsheng. Under the exchange of both domains, 
the stage once again underwent a large change. A violent hailstorm 
unfurled and the two combatants once again began battling under 
their respective suppressions, the explosions from their colliding 
powers were still world-shaking. 


“Strange,” the Brahma Heaven God Emperor frowned, “Luo 
Changsheng has undergone the tempering of the [Divine Water of 
Absolute Beginning] , his body and meridians are far beyond any 
normal persons’ and are thus able to unleash a domain so quickly, 
but Yun Che... was actually a hair’s breadth faster than him?” 


Qianye Ying’er, “...” 
Boom... Boom...Riiip! 


The icy windstorm grew all the more devastating. Even if a 
mountain were to fall atop the Confered God Stage at this moment, 
it would instantly become dust. Two figures interlocked, crossed 
over, then separated far from each other. While awaiting their next 
clash, the two at gathered their power to the utmost. 


“Destroying Sky Decimating Earth!!” 
“Heaven Crippling Sword!” 


At the heart of the Conferred God Stage, a tricolor vortex of power 
suddenly burst outward. 


The entire world immediately silenced and an world-shaking 
explosion erupted right after. 


BOOM 


Two figures flew backwards in opposite directions. The ongoing ice 
storm split apart as though it were cut in two by a sharp knife, 
creating two equal and opposing mirror pieces. 


As the energy on stage rapidly diminished, Yun Che and Luo 
Changsheng’s figures gradually became visible. They stood ten 
kilometers apart and no longer made any further moves. It was as 
though they had mutually agreed on that previously. 


Luo Changsheng’s white clothes were dusty and his hair was 
slightly messy. He was covered in little bits of ice, but his gaze was 
still as calm as before. 


He was completely unharmed. 


Yun Che’s face, neck, hands, and back, even his snowy white 
garments all held traces of cuts and battle scars. However, these 
kinds of injuries were only superficial at best. To any profound 
practitioner, they were considered nothing. At the position of his 
heart was a tiny trace of blood, which all the more wasn’t 
considered anything to him. 


“This warm up should just about be over,” Luo Changsheng 
indifferently said. “Release your Manifest God.” 


This sentence shocked countless profound practitioners, causing 
their jaws to almost drop to the ground. 


“Warm... Warm up?” Huo Poyun leaned forward, craning his neck, 
as he nearly bit his tongue. “That was just a... warm up!?” 
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Luo Changsheng’s words made Yun Che’s brows crease. 


Even though the small wounds on his body were all insignificant, 
they were still scars that covered his entire body. On the other 
hand, Luo Changsheng did not have a single scratch on his body. 
Due to the intense battle, Yun Che’s arms were somewhat aching 
and numb, his breathing slightly chaotic. Yet Luo Changsheng was 
incomparably calm. Yun Che could not sense any disorder that 
would usually come from a fierce battle from Luo Changsheng’s 
aura and breathing. 


The most frightening part was that he had calmly said the words 
“warm up.” 


Yun Che could only wield the Heaven Smiting Sword under the 
“Rumbling Heaven” state and he was not able to sustain it for too 
long. How could he possibly use that sort of power for just a warm 
up? Every strike he executed previously contained his peak power, 
yet Luo Changsheng had actually been just “warming up”... and he 
still hadn’t even used his whole strength! 


“As you wish.” 


Yun Che raised his left arm and released his profound handle that 
fused with the Golden Crow Divine Soul. As it transformed into a 
huge Golden Crow image overhead amidst a clear cry, a strong fiery 
aura instantly filled the sky. 


“Very good.” Luo Changsheng smiled. His gaze that carelessly swept 
along Yun Che’s chest momentarily stopped. 


Strange, he had obviously been hit by my lightning. Why did it only 
make such minor wounds? Why are there no vestiges of being 


struck by lightning? 
Could it be that he was also proficient in the laws of lightning? 


The activation of Profound Handle: God Manifestation would 
unquestionably take up a substantial toll on Yun Che, but he didn’t 
stop there. The Heaven Smiting Sword fiercely ignited with flames 
right after and sought Luo Changsheng with the Golden Crow 
Manifest God also striking down like a meteor... At this time, a 
peculiar light suddenly flashed in Luo Changsheng’s eyes. 


“Haaah!!” 


Following that impassioned shout, the strong profound energy on 
his body sharply increased yet again. This abrupt wave of 
outbursting energy, which was so strong that it seemed to have 
materialized, caused Yun Che’s chest to feel stifled and forcibly 
hindered the momentum of his charge. 


The sound of this energy explosion seemed to resound in the souls 
of everyone present, giving them a violent shock. 


“Luo Changsheng’s aura... Ah!?” 


“The Luo Changsheng just now was that scary, yet... his power 
instantly increased by this much again!” 


“He actually wasn’t even using his full power. This aura is the one 
that’s truly frightening! Is this Luo Changsheng’s true strength!? It 
has already thoroughly suppressed Yun Che!” 


“How can the name ‘Young Master Changsheng’ be said in vain!? In 
the previous Eastern Region’s Four God Children, he was publicly 
acknowledged to be standing alone at the very top. Even though 
Yun Che is strong, he has yet to even enter Young Master 
Changsheng’s domain. Those delusional enough to wish to see Yun 
Che defeat Luo Changsheng are ignorant and living a dream.” 


“Luo Changsheng actually... actually... what do we do now?” Huo 
Poyun’s face grew taut as he clenched his teeth. 


Even those at the scene with the lowest profound strength could 


distinctly sense that this profound energy eruption from Luo 
Changsheng had steadily surpassed the pressure of Yun Che’s 
profound energy... and far surpassed him too. 


“’,.We can only see if Yun Che is able to use his special ‘Manifest 
God’ to leave a mark.” Huo Rulie furrowed his brows. From Yun 
Che’s offense and appearance, he was able to tell that Yun Che had 
really went all out previously without holding back anything. 


But Luo Changsheng... 


He barely managed to go even with Luo Changsheng then. Could 
the Manifest God he released cross the steep disparity in profound 
strength? 


Luo Changsheng spread his arms. The crackling of lightning and the 
howling of the storm had calmed greatly but atmosphere was then 
filled with a heavy pressure close to double it was before. He gazed 
at Yun Che, his face still as calm as water. “This is the limits of my 
‘normal’ state. You are the only one in this Conferred God Battle 
qualified to make me release my profound strength to its limit. You 
can consider this my acknowledgement...” 


Raising his Holy Lightning Sword, he spoke with a voice as gentle 
as a breeze, “Go ahead and try to defeat me with your full 
strength.” 


Luo Changsheng’s stance and words clearly exhibited the strong 
looking down below him. This, however, was not him deliberately 
being arrogant but rather... to him, Yun Che was fundamentally not 
on the same level if he were to use his full strength. 


Even if he was able to release an unusual “Manifest God”. 
Hsss! 


After his statement, the Holy Lightning Sword slashed out a purple 
arc. The wild lightning in the sky instantly exploded and the image 
of a deep purple wolf appeared in the air, instantly pouncing 
downward. It transformed into a vast lightning domain that 
enveloped Yun Che and his Golden Crow image. 


“Watch out!” Huo Poyun subconsciously shouted. Although this 
lightning domain was formed casually, his first reaction was that 
Yun Che was fundamentally unable to receive it because Luo 
Changsheng’s profound aura after releasing his full strength was 
just too frightening. 


Without a shift in expression, Yun Che actually charged straight at 
the lightning domain. The flames on his body which burned ever 
more intensely and the Golden Crow image made him resemble two 
differently sized suns as he entered the lightning region. 


“Ah!?” The spectator stands broke out in a wave of startled cries 
upon seeing Yun Che dash into the lightning domain but in the next 
instant, their shouts immediately pitched severalfold. 


Booom!!!! 


Alongside the sound of an explosion, a scarlet gold flame vestige 
was drawn on the gigantic lightning domain. Beneath this flame 
mark, the vast lightning domain seemed like frail cloth as it was 
torn apart. Yun Che and the Golden Crow Manifest God then shot 
out. With a sword might roiling in raging flames, he slamed down 
from above Luo Changsheng. 


The edges of Luo Changsheng’s brows slanted slightly. The purple 
radiance of the Holy Lightning Sword dissipated, replaced by a 
dense layer of yellow light. Sword and axe intersected and a gust of 
wind swept up the yellow. A different kind of forcefield was spread 
out and lightly met Yun Che. 


An incomparably heavy pressure suddenly descended, immediately 
slowly down Yun Che’s pace. This pressure multiplied as Yun Che 
closed in on Luo Changsheng, gradually making him feel as though 
a huge mountain was pressing down. The might of his sword and 
flames were also being greatly suppressed with him, and the 
moment he reached a distance of almost thirty meters near Luo 
Changsheng, they had been completely obstructed. Regardless of 
whether it was his power or the power of his Golden Crow Manifest 
God, neither was able inch forward. 


Both man and Manifest God had been blocked this easily by Luo 


Changsheng! 


This scene heartlessly destroyed the barely existing hope within the 
hearts of Huo Rulie and the others. 


When the combatants gazes clashed from a distance, Yun Che’s 
brows were rigidly tense and his arms faintly trembled while Luo 
Changsheng was still as calm as before. A meaningful smile graced 
Luo Changsheng’s face. “So you really are proficient in the laws of 
lightning.” 


Yun Che, “...” 


Not only was Luo Changsheng’s constitution heavens apart and his 
profound strength high to the point of being terrifying, even his 
mind was extremely astute. 


Luo Changsheng waved his hand and the heavy defensive force field 
suddenly changed into a violent offensive one, jolting Yun Che and 
his Golden Crow Manifest God far into the distance. Luo 
Changsheng somersaulted and simultaneously waved both his 
sword and axe, creating a screeching gale on the Conferred God 
Stage. As though a god had descended, a fifty kilometer wide giant 
hawk raised an apocalyptic tempest... Instead of going for Yun Che, 
it dashed straight at the Golden Crow Manifest God. 


The Golden Crow Manifest God only contained sixty percent of Yun 
Che’s power, so how could it bear an attack created with Luo 
Changsheng’s full power? As the giant hawk dove down, 
exceptionally terrifying wind blades sliced several hundred fine cuts 
onto the Conferred God Stage. The moment the Golden Crow image 
was struck, it lasted two breaths before its flames and apparition 
twisted into fiery sparks that covered the sky and completely faded 
in the next instant. 


“Your Manifest God is indeed powerful but it also has a huge 
weakpoint.” Luo Changsheng’s aura locked into Yun Che as he 
slowly pointed it out, “It is too frail!” 


Once his voice fell, he conjured a storm and instantly attacked Yun 
Che’s front. 


Boom!! 


The loud sound resembled heavenly thunder exploding in the sky as 
the power of the opposing parties ruthlessly collided once more. 
This time, however, Yun Che’s body severely shook. The veins and 
muscles in his arms ruptured at the same time as he was shot down. 


In front of Luo Changsheng who was using his full power, Yun Che 
was at a completely disadvantage when it came to profound 
strength. 


Yun Che’s body fell down but the moment he came into contact 
with the ground, he immediately sprang back up. The Heaven 
Smiting Sword quickly condensed a tremendous sword might yet 
again and struck over once more. 


Bang!! 


Facing Yun Che’s sudden counter attack, Luo Changsheng’s left 
hand swiped horizontally. With a dull grunt, he firmly blocked the 
Heaven Smiting Sword... and he had done so merely using the 
Divine Wind Battleaxe. He had completely blocked the Heaven 
Smiting Sword with just one hand! 


When his right hand descended, a strike of yellow light mercilessly 
exploded on Yun Che’s chest. 


Yun Che groaned. He spat out a bloody arrow and was fiercely 
smashed down faster than before... Luo Changsheng lightly 
chuckled. Just as he was about to execute a follow up attack, a 
sense of crisis that should not have appeared suddenly came from 
behind him. 


Luo Changsheng felt a sense of forboding but he wasn’t able to react 
in time as a scarlet color flame violently exploded on his right arm. 


“Ooooh!!” 


Yun Che’s body heavily fell onto the ground, dragging the Heaven 
Smiting Sword several steps back before he stopped. His arms oozed 
with blood and his face went pale for a moment. 


Luo Changsheng groaned painfully. The sleeve of his right arm had 
been completely disintegrated while his arm was imprinted with a 
long burn mark. What kind of scorching pain was inducted by the 
Golden Crow flames? Even if it was Luo Changsheng, an distorted 
expression would still appear on his face for several breaths. 


The Golden Crow Manifest God he clearly annihilated earlier had 
now flown back to Yun Che’s side. 


“Tt seems like my ‘Manifest God’ is different from the one you know 
about.” 


In terms of the severity of injuries, Yun Che’s were far more serious 
than Luo Changsheng’s. However, he wiped the bloodstain at the 
corner of his mouth and revealed an odd smile. 


Luo Changsheng’s face slightly changed as amazement filled his 
eyes. He had clearly destroyed Yun Che’s Manifest God and 
completely suppressed him right after so there was no way he had 
the chance to release the Manifest God again... yet it had suddenly 
appeared from behind him and burned him. 


The only possibility was that... Could it be that he was able to 
release the Manifest God when suppressed? 


Luo Changsheng’s understanding of a Manifest God naturally came 
from the God Manifestation Art that only Divine Masters could 
execute. Not only did the God Manifestation Art require a ton of 
profound energy, its activation required a comparably long period 
of time to fuse one’s profound energy and mind together. If it was 
destroyed, it would even bring about a degree of backlash to the 
user. 


This was also the common census the entire God Realm had about 
the “God Manifestation Art”. 


But how could Yun Che’s “Profound Handle: God Manifestation” be 
the “God Manifestation Art” they knew? 


Although its power came from Yun Che, its activation was a fusion 
of one’s mind and the profound handle. It had nothing to do with 


profound strength. 


Luo Changsheng’s eyes narrowed. This was his first injury he got in 
his battle against Yun Che. 


The pain brought about by the burning of the Golden Crow flames 
had finally slightly evoked his rage. 


“You have wounded me... well done.” Luo Changsheng raised his 
head. Letting out a light breath, he praised, “Back when I held back 
too much against Jun Xilei and was thus injured, I thought that I 
wouldn’t receive another one. As expected, you have not disappoint 
me.” 


Luo Changsheng’s words were clearly extremely arrogant yet he 
was not being arrogant at all. This was because to him, it was an 
honest declaration, a fact that couldn’t be even more simple and 
clear. 


“However, there won’t be a second one... if that was your entire 
strength!” 


Chapter 1222 - Crimson Flame 
(1) 


“Tt is quite rare to see Luo Changsheng this serious,” Holy Eaves 
Realm King Luo Shangchen suddenly commented. “It seems like 
even though victory is within his grasp, he doesn’t have the absurd 
notion of underestimating the enemy. Not bad.” 


“No,” Luo Guxie shook her head. “It is because Yun Che made him 
feel a sense of crisis.” 


“A sense of crisis?” Luo Shangchen’s brows twitched. “You 
mean...?” 


Luo Guxie slowly explained, “Since he was young, Changsheng has 
never suffered a loss from his peers and he has always been the one 
to look down at others. Forget about looking down at him, there 
wasn’t anyone who was even on par with him. His entire life has 
been like this and he has long since grown accustomed to it. But 
Yun Che... he is younger than Changsheng, and although his 
cultivation in the profound way is in the Divine Tribulation Realm, 
he was able to force Changsheng to such a state. He is the first 
person to make Changsheng feel a sense of crisis and the imbalance 
of possibly being inferior.” 


Luo Shangchen, “...” 


“The reason why Changsheng purposely wanted Yun Che to release 
his Manifest God and immediately extinguished it right after was 
not because he wanted to dampen Yun Che’s spirit, but because he 
was urged by that sense of imbalance. When Yun Che released his 
Manifest God during his battle against Lu Lengchuan and revealed 
an astonishing might that directly turned the tide, Changsheng had 
an intense reaction... because it was a power that even he was 
unable to comprehend.” 


(t4 


...” Luo Shangchen’s brows pursed as he muttered, “I see.” 


“Changsheng might not be aware of it himself but even if he was 
aware of it, he would never admit it,” Luo Guxie continued. As Luo 
Changsheng’s master and aunt, it was clear that her understanding 
of Luo Changsheng surpassed his father’s. “In order to steady this 
negative feeling that he has never felt before, Changsheng would 
naturally want to completely suppress Yun Che and thoroughly 
defeat him. 


“Once he has completely stomped on Yun Che, the negative feelings 
brought about by Yun Che will naturally disperse.” 


Lose? Luo Changsheng never believed that he would lose, and 
would never allow himself to lose. 


Yun Che did not respond to Luo Changsheng’s trying, calm words. 
He advanced forward, traversing three hundred meters in one step. 
All of his profound energy had been released and the channeling of 
the Golden Crow’s Record of the Burning World had reached its 
pinnacle. The might containing both sword and flame had perfectly 
fused on the Heaven Smiting Sword, its outbreak, which illuminated 
the sky with flames, seemed like it would burn through space. 


Against this display of power, Luo Changsheng did not move. He 
was calm, as though he was watching some dazzling fireworks. The 
Holy Lightning Sword drew an arc in the air, slashing downward. 


Yun Che’s attack was incomparably berserk yet Luo Changsheng’s 
attitude remained gentle and elegant, as though he was on an idle 
stroll. Following the Holy Lightning Sword’s downward slash, three 
thin sword beams appeared without a sound and instantly 
punctured space, marking it with three pale lines. 


Sha! 


A light sound instantly flashed past as Yun Che’s flaming sword 
blast was run through by the three thin white sword beams and torn 
apart, becoming a dispersed profound energy storm and flame 
fragments. 


The spectators widened their eyes... They seemed to have seen 
space get completely split apart. The three sword beams had 


already faded but it took quite some while for the image of their 
pale light to disappear from the eyes of the audience. 


Yun Che used Moon Splitting Cascade to flash away. The three 
white beams sliced past his sword blast and ran through his icy 
afterimage. Although he still held some shock in his heart, his body 
continued to move like flowing light and approached Luo 
Changsheng. A tremendous sword might was condensed once more, 
and was then sent blasting toward Luo Changsheng. 


Boom!! 


The Heaven Smiting Sword stopped a hundred meters from Luo 
Changsheng. Amidst the mingling cries of metal, a yellow barrier 
violently caved in after it appeared and suddenly exploded. 


Both the flames and the Heaven Smiting Sword were ruthlessly 
forced back. Yun Che was flipped backwards, as though he had 
been struck by a giant mountain. Luo Changsheng finally moved. 
Both the sword and axe attacked together. Five sword beams 
conjured with the power of the storm swifty shot out as the 
silhouette of a giant hawk flashed behind him, causing an 
incredibly heavy pressure to descend. 


The five sword beams tightly locked onto Yun Che’s aura, instantly 
drawing near. Unable to flip himself upright, Yun Che activated the 
Evil God Barrier at his quickest speed. 


C-c-c-crack!! 


The Evil God Barrier blocked three sword beams and finally 
shattered beneath the fourth. Surging with the power of the storm, 
the fifth sword beam mercilessly thrashed Yun Che’s back like a 
whip. 


Accompanied by a loud sound, the back of Yun Che’s snowy robes 
disintegrated as blood splattered. However, before he had yet to 
counterattack, he was suddenly pressed down by an insurmountable 
suppression and rapidly fell. 


Luo Changsheng flew over, his body rippling with a dense yellow 


profound light as a heavy force field firmly enveloped Yun Che. 


Gravitational force field, one of the highest laws of earth attribute 
profound arts. The gravitational force field Luo Changcheng 
released was tyrannical to the max. This was especially so for Yun 
Che, who just happened to wield a heavy weapon, the speed of his 
sword was basically cut in half. Sensing Luo Changsheng’s power 
closing in on him, Yun Che used all his profound strength to barely 
flip himself back. 


The moment Luo Changsheng’s power shot down, he barely 
managed to move the Heaven Smiting Sword into a horizontal 
position before him. 


Bang! 


Supported by the the yellow light, the Holy Lightning Sword’s 
might became exceptionally heavy as it descended upon the Heaven 
Smiting Sword. 


The first strike caused Yun Che’s entire body to tremble severely. 
The aura in the space around him was completely pushed away by a 
terrifying wave of energy that had suddenly exploded. 


Bang!!! 


The second strike made the Yun Che’s arm gush with blood. Blood 
dyed his white clothes as his internal organs violently churned. 


BOOOM 


The third strike completely blew away the Heaven Smiting Sword. 
As though he had been struck by a heavenly hammer, a boom 
sounded in his mind before he was ruthlessly sent flying. 


Luo Changsheng wore a look of indifference. The profound energy 
on his body then quickly changed from yellow to green. The Divine 
Wind Battleaxe flew from his grasp, immediately conjuring a 
terrifying storm that caused the world to change color. Several 
times faster than Yun Che, the windstorm chased him and 
heartlessly struck his back. 


“Yun Che!” Mu Bingyun suddenly stood up, her face devoid of 
color. 


BOOM 


That brief sound of the windstorm resembled the eruption of a 
volcano as it swept through the entire Conferred God Stage, making 
it faintly tremble. A long streak of bloody mist trailed behind him 
as Yun Che was flung a dozen kilometers in another direction 
before heavily smashing onto the ground. 


Having left his grasp, the Heaven Smiting Sword also fell quite a 
distance away. 


“Sigh. It’s over.” Huo Rulie closed his eyes. The deadlock in the 
beginning had given him a sliver of hope but once Luo Changsheng 
truly used his full strength, Yun Che had been completely 
suppressed. Aside from when Luo Changsheng was burned, after 
being caught off guard by the Manifest God, Yun Che had not been 
able to come close to him at all. 


“He is, after all, Luo Changsheng.” Yan Juehai also sighed. “Yun 
Che being able to make him use all his strength is already amazing 
enough. Entering the grand finals is also enough to leave his mark. 
No one is qualified to ask him for more.” 


“Brother Yun... Is, is he alright?” Huo Poyun nervously asked. The 
battle was decided so the results no longer mattered, but... Luo 
Changsheng’s terrifying last strike had been blasted at Yun Che’s 
back! 


The back was where the spine resided. He had previously been 
injured there by a sword beam and now he had been hit by such a 
terrifying attack after losing power... No one doubted that it was 
very likely for Yun Che’s spine to be broken. 


No matter how strong a profound practitioner was, if their spine 
was broken, it meant that they were thoroughly paralyzed and were 
no longer able to fight in the future. 


A legend was a legend after all, how could it possibly be defeated so 


easily? Even if Yun Che shook the Eastern Divine Region time and 
time again, he was still incapable of shaking the true number one of 
the Eastern Divine Region’s young generation. 


Luo Changsheng stopped and gradually withdrew his profound 
energy. It was clear that he felt that it was no longer necessary to 
continue attacking. No one understood how strong of a power was 
within that last attack more than him. 


What he felt when facing Yun Che was no different from what Luo 
Guxie had stated. He was the undefeated Young Master 
Changsheng. Since he was young, he had completely grown 
accustomed to winning, completely grown accustomed to looking 
down at others. However, when Yun Che revealed his outstanding 
talent, his heart began to stir, and it gradually intensified. 


Even though Luo Changsheng was convinced that his power far 
exceeded Yun Che’s, it was impossible for him to display Yun Che’s 
battle prowess if he was back in the ninth level of the Divine 
Tribulation Realm, nor would he be able to wield the power of a 
Manifest God. At the same time, Yun Che had mastered profound 
arts of different attributes and also possessed multiple divine 
bloodlines and inheritances. 


A sense of inferiority had uncontrollably bred at the bottom of his 
heart at that time. To him, who had always been the “number one 
God Child”, there was no doubt that this kind of feeling was very 
uncomfortable and unbearable. 


However, Yun Che was now completely suppressed under his true 
power. Even though Yun Che had released his Manifest God, he was 
unable to put up a resistance and had easily been severely injured 
by him. At this point in time, it was impossible for him to turn the 
tide. 


Yun Che’s heavy injuries formed a pool of blood. As Luo 
Changsheng looked down at him from above like a ruling regent, 
the discomfort which existed within him for several days instantly 
lightened, his gaze also became much calmer. 


Everything seemed to have been decided. From the views of 


everyone present, the grand final had now ended. Before the 
Profound God Convention, Luo Changsheng was the publicly 
acknowledge champion. In the end, a mishap did not happen... 


At this time, the bloody Yun Che was actually slowly standing up. 


His back was badly mutilated and his arms were completely dyed 
red yet he stood perfectly straight. There was no sign of his spine 
being broken and when he turned around, his eyes that were filled 
with a gloomy sharpness did not tremble nor show fear. 


“He’s... still able to stand up?” Many in the audience involuntarily 
cried out in surprise. 


“What a shocking body! But even if his spine did not snap, both his 
internal and external injuries are severe. Though.... judging from 
his appearance... don’t tell me he wants to continue?” 


Shock flitted past Luo Changsheng face as his brows twitched. He 
then smiled, “You can actually stand. It seems like your physique 
ought to have also undergone a special tempering.” 


Yun Che, “...” 


“T believe that you would not choose to surrender.” Luo 
Changsheng stretched out a hand. “Then let’s continue. Let me see 
how long you are able to last.” 


Haah... haah... haah... haah... 


Yun Che’s breathing was incredibly rough, the undulation of his 
chest was so intense that it nearly burst. He also slowly stretched 
out a hand. Just when everyone thought that he was going to 
summon the Heaven Smiting Sword to continue fighting, he 
recalled the Golden Crow Manifest God after a flicker of flames. 


“Oh?” Luo Changsheng furrowed his brows, disappointment 
flashing in his eyes. “Don’t tell me that you’re going to surrender?” 


The audience also revealed faces full of disappointment. Even 
though Yun Che had been crushed by Luo Changsheng’s full 
strength and there was no chance of him actually winning, as a 


profound practitioner standing at the peak, as one of the finalists in 
the grand finals everyone in the Eastern Divine Region was 
watching, even if he was bound to lose, he should at least fight to 
the last second. If not, wouldn’t he be looked at in contempt? 


Yun Che did not speak and slowly closed his eyes. 


Chapter 1223 - Crimson Flame 
(2) 


Chapter 1223 — Crimson Flame (2) 
“What does he want to do?” 


Yun Che’s strange action drew the attention of the audience. At this 
time, Yun Che, who had suddenly closed his eyes, was now 
spreading his arms. Violent golden flames ignited above his right 
arm—it was the Golden Crow flame that he had been relying on the 
most. 


A cluster of scarlet flames slowly burned into existence atop his left 
arm. This flame was not as luminous and fierce as the Golden Crow 
flame, it burned with extreme tranquility. 


When this scarlet flame ignited, everyone sitting in the Flame God 
Realm seats were stunned all at once. This was especially true for 
members of the Phoenix Sect, a great majority of them stood up 
with a bang. 


“Those are... Phoenix flames!?” 
“That’s the Phoenix flame! That’s definitely the Phoenix flame!” 


“What’s going on? How can Yun Che ignite the Phoenix flame? Th- 
this...” 


Yan Juehai’s face stiffened for a long time. He subconsciously 
shifted his gaze toward Huo Rulie, only to find the same stunned 
expression there. Huo Rulie then suddenly turned to him. “Sect 
Master Yan, why would the Phoenix flame appear on Yun boy’s 
body? How did this happen?” 


Yan Juehai heavily shook his head and then said in a low voice, 
“His Phoenix flame’s... aura is incredibly pure. That is only possible 
if he possessed the most primal Phoenix blood, and our Phoenix 


Sect has long lost that.” 
“How many more secrets does he have!?” 


Yan Juehai’s emotions were the exact same as what Huo Rulie had 
felt when Yun Che ignited the Golden Crow flames. 


“Sect Master Yan, put the matter of where he obtained the Phoenix 
flames aside and admit that it came from you for now! Otherwise, it 
will bring the boy unnecessary trouble,” Huo Rulie softly reminded. 


“T understand.” Yan Juehai nodded slightly. “Only, why does he 
want to forcibly reveal the Phoenix flames? The Golden Crow 
flames cannot deal with Luo Changsheng, so the Phoenix flames 
also... Wait!” 


Yan Juehai’s expression suddenly shifted. “Ice Phoenix, Golden 
Crow, Phoenix... Wouldn’t this mean that Yun Che is the same as 
Luo Changsheng, and possesses three divine inheritances?” 


“It’s not just that,” Huo Rulie said in a low voice. “The Vermillion 
Bird, Phoenix, and Golden Crow are three supreme divine flames 
that reject one another. Unless one erases the existence of the other 
divine blood, it is impossible for them to receive the 
acknowledgement of, and have affinity with, the other two blood 
inheritances. Everyone in our Flame God Realm knows this. Yet Yun 
Che... actually has the powers of the Phoenix and Golden Crow 
coexisting within him! This... is just... impossible...” 


Huo Rulie’s last words caused his voice to shake uncontrollably. 


“Three divine powers in one body.” Atop the eastern seating area, 
the gazes of the god emperors also changed. The Eternal Heaven 
God Emperor exclaimed, “There is actually someone else other than 
Luo Changsheng who is able to hold three divine powers.” 


“But the powers of the Phoenix and Golden Crow are both fire 
based. Is there that much of a difference between cultivating one or 
ten? Igniting two divine flames would instead be a waste of both 
mental and profound strength,” the Moon God Emperor 
commented. 


”? 


Dragon Monarch, “... 


The gold colored Golden Crow flame and the scarlet colored 
Phoenix flame were presently burning intensely above Yun Che. 
They spread at the same time, from his arms to his entire body, 
causing Yun Che’s body to quickly be covered in flames. The gold 
flames occupied half his body while the scarlet flames took over the 
other half, both flames especially distinct. 


“Oh?” Luo Changsheng casually neared with shock in his eyes. “The 
Phoenix flame? So you are also someone who can simultaneously 
wield three divine inheritances. I thought that I was the only one in 
the Eastern Divine Region who could do that among our generation. 
This is quite a nice surprise.” 


“However,” Luo Changsheng narrowed his eyes, “if I were to 
compare to the Golden Crow flames at full power and the Golden 
Crow flames mixed with Phoenix flames at half power each, I feel 
the former would seem to be more of a threat. Do you not think 
so?” 


Yun Che’s sudden ignition of the Phoenix flame did indeed shock 
the audience. However, their shock was because Yun Che actually 
possessed three types of divine powers like Luo Changsheng. As for 
divine flames of the same level, forget about one, even ten different 
kinds of flames were fundamentally unable to affect the battle. 


Yun Che remained silent, his eyes still closed. The two different 
kinds of divine flames that burned on his hands were now slowly 
touching. 


The two flames were similar, they would either repel each other or 
mix together. To everyone in the Flame God Realm, the Phoenix 
flame and Golden Crow flame were mutually repulsive. Even being 
close to each other would make them devour their counterpart, let 
alone making contact. However, the moment the two flames within 
Yun Che’s hands touched, it was as if two different colored rivers 
silently blended, releasing a different kind of luminance. 


It was neither the Golden Crow flame’s scarlet gold, nor was it the 
Phoenix flame’s scarlet, but an exceptionally enchantingly 


beautiful... crimson! 


The moment this kind of bizarre fusion finished within his palms, it 
quickly spread. The Golden Crow and Phoenix flames on his body 
quickly mixed as Yun Che’s body lit up with a layer crimson no one 
had ever seen before. 


The scene left the audience dazed while the eyeballs of those from 
the Flame God Realm, the two sect masters included, nearly popped 
out. 


“W.. w-w-w-w-what is that!?” Huo Rulie’s jaw dropped to the 
ground after he shakily roared. 


The pure auras of the Golden Crow and Phoenix disappeared 
without a trace as an aura no profound practitioner at the scene had 
ever felt, surged on the Conferred God Stage. It seemed to be the 
aura of the Phoenix, then the aura of the Golden Crow, then the 
fusion of both, yet incomprehensibly twisted. 


“Th... this... what in th...” Yan Juehai blankly stared, 
unconsciously standing up. “How... can such a thing... happen...” 


The flames were two out of the three supreme divine flames in the 
Primal Chaos, representative of the highest caliber of flame power. 
This meant that there were no other flames at an even higher level. 
Every legend and record solidified this proof. 


Yet right now, they had actually witnessed the fusion of the Golden 
Crow and Phoenix flame within Yun Che’s palms. They merged to 
become a strange flame with a completely different color and aura. 
It was not just absurd. If they had not personally seen this, even if 
they were able to believe that the God Burying Inferno Prison could 
be extinguished with some urine, they would still not believe that 
this could happen. 


Regarding the fire created by the strange fusion of the two different 
kinds of divine flame... As profound practitioners of the Flame God 
Realm who specialized in fire, they had never seen such a beautiful 
red flame, nor had they ever felt such a chaotic, warped flame aura. 


The crimson fire on Yun Che was at times calm and at times 
explosive. It was unknown if this was the attribute of the fused 
flames or his inability to fully control it. 


Yun Che stretched out a hand and the Heaven Smiting Sword flew 
back into his grasp. When his fingers lightly brushed across its 
blade, the crimson fire followed them until it completely covered 
the sword’s body. 


Luo Changsheng’s brows slightly knitted. His spirit sense told him 
the flame aura was chaotic but its power was not as great as the 
Golden Crow flame from before. He chuckled. “Interesting. This 
flame is very pretty, but I wonder how powerful it is.” 


Before he had yet to finish speaking, Yun Che had already flown up, 
sending out a crimson flame sword beam from the Heaven Smiting 
Sword. 


During the couple of months he spent at the bottom of the God 
Burying Inferno Prison, after Yun Che finished cultivating the World 
Ode of the Phoenix, he suddenly recalled the ice flame. Since he 
was able to defy the natural elemental laws using the Evil God’s 
power to fuse the mutually repulsive attributes of ice and flame, 
then what would happen if he tried to fuse the Phoenix flame and 
Golden Crow flame together? 


Once this thought flashed in his mind, he had immediately tried it 
out. 


The moment the dazzling light of the first crimson flame was 
emitted, the still existing Phoenix soul immediately issued a 
tremoring shocked cry. 


Since the Golden Crown flame and the Phoenix flame were both 
flames, their fusion was much less defiant to the natural laws than 
the “heaven defying” ice flame. Thus, their fusion was many times 
faster. Although he had yet to completely comprehend it, he could 
still manage to accomplish it in a few breaths if he concentrated. 


As for the might of the crimson fire formed through the fusion of 
the two divine flames... the depths of its power were unknown. 


If ordinary profound practitioners had undergone the heavy injuries 
Yun Che suffered, their profound energy would have been in 
turmoil long ago. They would’ve become lethargic and wouldn’t 
even be able to bring out sixty percent of their strength. Yun Che’s 
imposingness, on the other hand, was the same as before, having 
not weakened due to his injuries. 


Facing the Yun Che who had ignited this strange flame, Luo 
Changsheng released his profound energy again, but he did not 
move at all. Following the shine of yellow colored profound light on 
his body, the gravitation field which had ruthlessly suppressed Yun 
Che previously came down once more. 


The next instant, however, caused Luo Changsheng’s expression to 
slightly shift. 


Beneath the gravitational force, Yun Che’s speed did not decrease in 
the slightest, nor did his might get suppressed. The crimson fire 
burned with tranquility. No matter where it went, it burned the 
gravitational force field Luo Changsheng pressed down, layer after 
layer. That tremendous power was immediately run through as a 
crimson sword beam was blasted directly at Luo Changsheng’s 
chest. 


Boom!! 


The huge power connected, and the Divine Wind Battleaxe firmly 
blocked the Heaven Smiting Sword’s power. In terms of profound 
strength, Yun Che was far inferior to Luo Changsheng. His body 
violently shook and all the blood in his body fiercely churned. 
However, the follow up attack that Luo Changsheng should’ve made 
to blast Yun Che away did not come. Luo Changsheng’s pupils 
enlarged, a tightness that never appeared before suddenly surfacing 
on his face. 


The crimson flame’s light burned within his eyes. Sword and axe 
collided and the moment the crimson flame came before him, he 
suddenly felt like both his face and body had been branded by a 
million soldering irons. The immense pain which lasted just an 
instant almost made him scream out loud. At the same time, he 
suddenly felt that a strange abnormality had appeared on the 


Divine Wind Battleaxe... it too was shrilling in extreme pain. 


Luo Changsheng swiftly withdrew his power and retreated 
backwards, lightning quick. Only then did that terrifying burning 
pain disappear. He lowered his head, eyes abruptly contracting. 


The incomparably heavy Divine Wind Battleaxe was still faintly 
trembling. It possessed an extremely high level intelligence, but it 
had never felt this pained and frightened before. Luo Changsheng’s 
gaze fell at the spot he had previously blocked the Heaven Smiting 
Sword’s attack... A considerably wide and shallow mark was 
shockingly engraved there, and even faintly radiated crimson. 


“Wh...at!? Though they were separated by quite a distance, how 
could that compare to a Divine Master’s eyesight? Glazed Light 
Realm King Luo Shangchen had immediately seen the impression on 
the Divine Wind Battleaxe, astonishment surfacing in his eyes. 


When Luo Changsheng was still in disbelief, Yun Che’s attack came 
yet again like a storm. The moment that streak of crimson firelight 
neared, Luo Changsheng no longer dared to receive it. A windstorm 
swept him up as he retreated far into the distance. The Divine Wind 
Battleaxe and the Holy Lightning Sword then blasted downward at 
the same time. Three thick, meter long sword beams slashed toward 
Yun Che, bringing along a terrible storm. Wherever it went, it 
plowed three deep, unsurprising grooves on the Conferred God 
Stage below. 


In the past, Yun Che was unable to receive Luo Changsheng’s full 
powered attack head on. But he directly confronted it this time, not 
dodging nor defending. The Heaven Smiting Sword welcomed the 
three wind sword beams with a ruthless blast of its own, smashing 
out a gigantic crimson sword domain. 


Chi chi chi chiiii 


When the three wind sword beams sliced into the crimson sword 
domain, instead of ripping apart the sword domain and piercing 
through it like Luo Changsheng had expected, the three wind sword 
beams rapidly melted amidst an incredibly frightening burning 
sound. They had only traveled halfway through the domain before 


all the profound light and power behind them completely melted 
into nothingness 


“I1!!” Luo Changsheng’s sunken brows nearly knocked against each 
other. 


Yet it was at this moment that Yun Che’s speed exploded, rapidly 
closing the distance between him and Luo Changsheng. Gigantic 
phoenix wings unfurled behind him, their silhouette emitting an 
extremely resonancing phoenix cry. 


“"Empyrean Dance of the Phoenix Wing!!” 


Yun Che’s entire body transformed into a streak of crimson light, 
traversing space in but an instant, unreservedly releasing an 
ultimate blast of sword might and flame might at Luo Changsheng. 


BOOM 


Firelight exploded as the energy explosion shook the heavens. Yun 
Che spat out a mouthful of blood and was sent flying far away. Luo 
Changsheng did not retreat, but the exploding crimson flame 
directly burned through the defensive barrier he was the most 
proud of, gunning straight for his chest. 


“AHHHH!!!” 


A scream of immense pain suddenly sounded on the Conferred God 
Stage. 


Even though this scream was forcibly stifled right after by Luo 
Changsheng, he was unable to suppress his body’s reaction—his 
incomparably handsome face, which had always been as elegant as 
jade, was currently twisted, almost all of his facial features were 
completely bunched up together. His hands violently trembled as 
his fingers neared his chest. Shockingly imprinted there were three 
connecting charred bloody indentations. 


He was not an ordinary person, he was Luo Changsheng who was 
head of the Eastern Divine Region’s Four God Children. It was 
simply unimaginable what kind of pain would make him 
involuntarily scream out in front of the gazes of the public. 


“Changsheng!” Luo Guxie shouted in shock and instantly paled. 


Being burned by the Phoenix flame and Golden Crow flame was 
already painful, let alone the crimson flame created by their fusion. 
Not only was its power warped, the scorching pain accompanying it 
also reached a different kind of warped domain. Luo Changsheng 
was in so much pain that even his soul was convulsing. At this 
moment, he heard Yun Che’s cold taunting voice. 


“Didn’t you say that I wouldn’t give you a second wound on your 
body?” Yun Che chuckled. “The next time you try to talk big, 
remember to clearly check out who the person in front of you is. 
Otherwise, when you get slapped in the face... it’ll hurt a lot!” 


Chapter 1224 - Crimson 
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Chapter 1224 — Crimson Annihilation 


Luo Changsheng suddenly looked up when he heard Yun Che’s 
words. A rare, savage gleam passed through his eyes. 


No one had ever dared—or qualified—to ridicule Luo Changsheng, 
but when he looked down on Yun Che like a judge who controlled 
everything, Yun Che was inadvertently triggered as a result. Yun 
Che knew that Luo Changsheng was arrogant and disdainful toward 
everyone, but that didn’t mean that the likes of him would swallow 
such a slight without retaliation. 


That was why he didn’t hesitate to beat down on Luo Changsheng 
after catching him off guard. 


The unexpected twist in what should’ve been a landslide victory 
caught everyone off guard, and the light from crimson flames that 
surrounded Yun Che’s body pricked their wide open eyes, especially 
those who were from Flame God Realm. Huo Rulie and Yan Juehai 
turned their necks stiffly and stared at one another. They were 
completely stunned and speechless for a very long time. 


Before this, Yun Che had been completely suppressed by Luo 
Changsheng despite releasing the Golden Crow flames to the max 
and striking with the Heaven Smiting Sword. Forget hurting Luo 
Changsheng, he couldn’t even get close to his opponent. 


However, this strange crimson flame had easily extinguished Luo 
Changsheng’s power and penetrated his defenses. However, Yun 
Che’s profound strength was still the same as before. 


Both the Phoenix flame and Golden Crow flame sat at the highest 
level of divine flames. However, this crimson flame was far stronger 
than the Golden Crow flame despite being powered by the same 
level of profound energy! 


Did this mean that the crimson flame... sat at a higher level than 
even the Golden Crow flame and Phoenix flame!? 


Impossible! That is absolutely impossible! 


Both Huo Rulie and Yan Juehai shouted so in their heads. It was 
because the Vermillion Bird flame, Phoenix flame and Golden Crow 
flame were the three ultimate divine flames of the Era of Gods. 
They were already the strongest when True Gods still roamed the 
world, so how could a mere human possibly ignite a flame that 
exceeded even them!? 


But if that was the case, then what on earth was going on here? 
Could someone please enlighten them already!? 


The words “complete confusion” couldn’t even begin to describe 
their feelings right now. 


Although pain was still evident on Luo Changsheng’s face, he had 
already lowered his arm slowly as his defensive forcefield repaired 
itself. While staring at Yun Che, he spoke in a very low tone, “Very 
good, it would be boring if you went down as easily as I expected... 
But you’re naive if you think you can beat me with just this!” 


Yun Che didn’t bother wasting his breath with Luo Changsheng. A 
fiery beam roughly several hundred meters long enveloped the 
Heaven Smiting Sword, and what should’ve been Golden 
Annihilation turned into “Crimson Annihilation” as he swung down 
mercilessly at Luo Changsheng. 


As a man who was so powerful that he felt lonesome, yet so proud 
he couldn’t stomach any weakness within himself, withdrawal was 
a concept that he thought was beneath him. Before the crimson 
flames were summoned, Luo Changsheng had chosen to block Yun 
Che’s strikes head on, or even cancel them out leisurely with a 
single arm. 


But when Crimson Annihilation came rushing down on him, his 
facial features tightened as his body reacted before his mind. He 
dashed a hundred meters away from the stormy power the instant it 
appeared. 


Those who hadn’t been burned by the crimson flame before would 
never understand the kind of pain he was in earlier. 


It was a pain that could turn even the proudest and firmest person 
into a bird, startled by the mere twang of a bow. 


In the distance, Luo Changsheng turned stiff for an instant. He 
almost couldn’t believe that his first reaction toward Yun Che’s 
attack was to run away. 


It was a normal, if not entirely logical, choice of action had he been 
any other profound practitioner, but... he was Luo Changsheng. 
How could he run away—in fear!—when his opponent was just a 
peer whose profound strength, background and reputation was 
below him in every way!? 


Yun Che seized Luo Changsheng’s temporary lapse of attention to 
move closer and extend the crimson blade to two hundred fifty 
meters long. Then, he swung it horizontally toward Luo 
Changsheng. A thick, seemingly permanent, crimson trail seemed to 
follow wherever the blade went, and it looked powerful enough to 
cut even the void. 


The earlier experience had actually left a trauma in Luo 
Changsheng. His body instinctively shivered, and every hair on his 
body was standing on its end. But there was no way he was running 
away a second time after this! Growling, Luo Changsheng erupted 
the profound light surrounding him into a turbulent wind domain, 
crossed the Holy Lightning Sword and Divine Wind Battleaxe before 
himself, and charged toward the crimson sword. 


If Yun Che wasn’t using the crimson flame, the power behind his 
slash would’ve been largely diminished by the wind domain and 
become completely harmless to Luo Changsheng. But not only did 
the crimson sword cut through the wind domain, that could’ve 
ground a ten thousand meter tall mountain into dust, but it did it 
with such ease that there was barely any resistance at all. 


Both the sword and the battleaxe glowed brightly with yellow light. 
It was obvious that Luo Changsheng was in full defense mode. 


There was a loud bang, and both the crimson flame and storm 
exploded at the same time. The crimson blade was knocked far 
away, but it hadn’t broken upon impact. Yun Che immediately 
threw another horizontal sweep at Luo Changsheng. 


Boom! 
Boom! 
Boom! 
Boom boom boom boom boom boom boom... 


Yun Che’s expression was ruthless, and his gaze demonic. He was 
suppressing Luo Changsheng, and he noticed that the crimson 
flames had left a lingering impression in his opponent’s mind. There 
was no way he was going to give the enemy any chance to breathe 
at all. 


Yun Che poured every bit of profound energy he had into 
maintaining Crimson Annihilation as he slashed again and again at 
Luo Changsheng like a storm. Every time he clashed directly against 
Luo Changsheng, a miniature red explosion would appear and 
linger around for an indefinite amount of time, forcing his opponent 
to dodge far into the distance. For a time, Luo Changsheng couldn’t 
find any opportunity to mount a counter attack at all. 


Yun Che had attacked Luo Changsheng dozens of times in just a few 
breaths’ time. In the end, Luo Changsheng let out an angry roar and 
caused a loud bang that deafened the ears. The crimson blade was 
finally shattered into a shower of sparks. 


Yun Che shook violently as he was thrown backwards. 


At this point, Luo Changsheng’s gentle demeanor was completely 
gone. The young man rarely got angry, but right now he felt like his 
heart could explode from sheer fury. Now that that fearsome 
crimson blade was finally shattered, Luo Changsheng let out a low 
growl and was just about to retaliate fiercely against Yun Che when 
an unnatural reverberation suddenly coursed through his arms. 


What shook wasn’t his body but the Holy Lightning Sword and 


Divine Wind Battleaxe. 


Luo Changsheng subconsciously lifted the weapons for an 
inspection, and his pupils abruptly shrunk as if he was pricked by a 
needle. 


The Holy Lightning Sword’s blade was chipped in at least a dozen 
or so places. The largest chip of them all was at least half a finger 
wide. Faint crimson light could be seen swimming around the chips 
as the lightning stored inside the Holy Lightning Sword visibly 
leaked out of the gaps, accompanied by a despairingly painful and 
frightful ringing. 


The Divine Wind Battleaxe was also dented in a dozen or so 
different places. The longest mark on the blade was at least half an 
inch deep. As a result, the battleaxe looked visibly crumpled, and it 
was leaking storm power and ringing sorrowfully as well. 


“How... is this... possible...?” Stunned, Luo Changsheng just 
couldn’t believe his eyes. 


As the son of the Holy Eaves Realm King and the strongest 
cultivator out of the Four God Children of the Eastern Divine 
Region, how was it possible for him to weild ordinary weapons? His 
Holy Lightning Sword and Divine Wind Battleaxe, Lu Lengchuan’s 
Sky Splitter Spear, Jun Xilei’s Misty Light Sword and Shui 
Yangyue’s Jade Rivulet Sword were profound weapons of the 
highest grade at the Divine Spirit Realm and below. Not only did 
they contain divine power, but they couldn’t be destroyed by 
another power of the same level. 


However, it was a fact that the Holy Lightning Sword and Divine 
Wind Battleaxe were damaged by the crimson blade. In fact, it was 
clear that they were damaged every time they clashed against it. 


Naturally, his brief loss of attention meant that he had missed his 
best chance to retaliate against Yun Che. By the time he recovered, 
Yun Che had already steadied himself and was dashing towards Luo 
Changsheng yet again. Although the crimson sword beam hadn’t 
reappeared, the Heaven Smiting Sword was burning brighter than 
before. 


Luo Changsheng frowned and gritted his teeth. He was just about to 
meet Yun Che again when Luo Guxie’s voice suddenly appeared 
beside his ears: 


“Changsheng, Yun Che’s flame is extraordinarily powerful, but its 
aura is very unstable. It obviously cannot be maintained for a long 
time, so all you need to do is to avoid direct confrontation and 
outlast him. You don’t have to face it directly. Once he runs out of 
power, you can trample on him however you wish.” 


Luo Guxie herself was frowning deep and worriedly after she was 
done. 


Strictly speaking, what Luo Guxie did—sending a sound 
transmission—was dangerously close to breaching the rules of the 
Conferred God Battle. The reason she did something she never 
thought she would do was because Luo Changsheng had never 
looked this terrible until today. 


Luo Changsheng, “...” 
Boom!! 


Yun Che swung his sword and caused an explosion of flames, but 
Luo Changsheng had already escaped far, far away from the point 
of impact. Running on Extreme Mirage Lightning, Yun Che locked 
onto Luo Changsheng, closed in and tried to envelop the latter in 
fire yet again. 


Luo Changsheng growled and activated a couple of yellow barriers 
before him. While the barriers were holding, he escaped into the 
distance yet again. 


Luo Changsheng was faster than Yun Che. Amplified by the power 
of the storm, he moved so quickly that it was impossible to catch 
him with one’s eyes. His movements proved so elusive that it was 
almost illusory, but Yun Che kept chasing and attacking him like 
torrential rain. Still, Luo Changsheng’s full switch to defense 
allowed him to avoid the center of impact every time, while 
protecting himself perfectly from the shockwaves. 


For a time, the wind whistled, and the fire exploded on the God 
Conferred Stage. Luo Changsheng was actually the one who was 
being chased around by Yun Che right now. Although his great 
speed and defense meant that Yun Che couldn’t harm him at all, it 
seriously did not create a good impression. 


Yun Che seemed to grow impatient after failing to take down Luo 
Changsheng despite many attempts. He paused for a brief instant, 
and the crimson flame around him suddenly turned as volatile as 
the Golden Crow flame. Then, he attacked Luo Changsheng again 
with even fiercer fire waves. 


Boom! Boom! Boom! Boom! Boom... 


Every time there was an explosion, a bigger ball of crimson flame 
was left behind. Moreover, they showed no signs of dying out even 
after a few breaths’ time had passed. Very soon, Yun Che’s 
seemingly insanity fueled attacks left dozens of crimson fireballs on 
the God Conferred Stage. They looked as beautiful as reddish stars 
in space. 


“Oh no!” Huo Rulie frowned, “Luo Changsheng may look sorry right 
now, but he’s obviously waiting for the moment Yun Che runs out 
of that crimson flame... That strange flame of Yun Che’s is 
incredibly unstable, and it is clear that he isn’t able to control it 
fully. There’s no way he can keep this up for long, or he would’ve 
used this from the very start.” 


“Tf this situation continues, if this strange flame dies out before Luo 
Changsheng is defeated, Yun Che won’t have any chance of victory 
whatsoever.” 


Huo Rulie waited, but didn’t hear a reply from Yan Juehai for a 
long time. When he turned to look at the sect master, he suddenly 
discovered that Yan Juehai was staring blankly to the front while 
muttering unclearly, “This... could this be... is...” 


Huo Rulie, “???” 


Boom!! 


Another fireball appeared after the Heaven Smiting Sword was 
swung, but suddenly Yun Che ceased attacking Luou Changsheng. 
Instead, he stood still in the air as a strange, crimson gleam passed 
through his eyes. 


All around him, thirty six red fireballs could be seen floating in the 
air. Since Yun Che had stopped attacking, Luo Changsheng had 
naturally ceased running away as well. However, he showed no 
signs of relaxing because a sudden, strong sense of crisis had 
suddenly gripped his heart and soul. 


At the same time, Luo Guxie’s urgent voice rang out, “Defend now, 
Changsheng!!” 


Bang bang bang bang bang bang bang bang bang... 
In an instant, the fireballs slowly exploded... no, bloomed before 


everyone’s fully widened eyes and transformed into thirty-six 
demonically beautiful fire lotuses. 


Chapter 1225 - World 
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Chapter 1225 — World Illuminator Red Lotus 


Thirty-six crimson lotuses slowly bloomed before everyone’s eyes. 
At first, the lotuses only had one layer; a total of nine petals 
burning as bright as flames. But over time more and more layers of 
petals added themselves around the lotuses—two layers, three 
layers, five layers—the lotuses were so suffocatingly beautiful that 
someone might’ve thought that they had suddenly fallen into a 
dream. 


The instant the thirty-six crimson lotuses bloomed, Luo Changsheng 
suddenly roared as a thick yellow profound light burst from his 
body. It was the strongest defensive barrier he could create, and he 
went on to make a second barrier, a third barrier... a tenth... a 
twentieth... 


He poured every ounce of strength he possessed into defense. He 
didn’t save anything for anything else. 


While Luo Changsheng stacked barriers like he had gone crazy, the 
thirty-six crimson lotuses were blooming at an extraordinary rate as 
well. Every time a new layer of petals was added to the lotuses, 
they would become twice as big as before. The spectators watched 
dumbfoundedly as the fiery lotuses grew to several thousand meters 
each. 


When the petals of every lotus came into contact with one another, 
their fiery auras connected, and a pillar of crimson flame suddenly 
gushed into the air. The impossibly clear, giant figure of a burning 
phoenix manifested into existence—it was almost as if the real 
Phoenix Spirit had descended into the world—and it spread its 
wings, arched its head and let out a long cry. Every feather on its 
body was burning with the hottest flames of the Phoenix. 


The lotuses actually melted into one another and soundlessly 


transformed into one giant lotus that was at least several hundred 
kilometers wide. 


Yan Juehai’s entire body shook when he saw the beautiful lotus. A 
hoarse shout escaped his lips, “T-that’s the World Illuminator Red 
Lotus!” 


Yan Juehai’s involuntary roar caused everyone around him to 
widen their eyes even further. 


The blooming red lotus looked beautiful enough to intoxicate a 
person. It bloomed soundlessly before everyone’s stunned faces and 
enveloped the entire Conferred God Stage. Its enchanting light 
gently dyed the surrounding space and sky crimson. 


But as gentle it might seem, the giant lotus was a mighty power of 
the Phoenix that was capable of annihilating seas and burning skies 
into nothingness! 


“What... what... what is that?” 


“Ts that the legendary... strongest fire lotus of the Phoenix!?” a 
middle realm king uttered in disbelief. 


Yun Che and Luo Changsheng’s figure could no longer be seen on 
the Conferred God Stage. Everything had been enveloped, no, 
buried by the silhouette of the gigantic fire lotus. The unimaginably 
terrifying heat and power caused many souls to shiver all over, even 
though there was a powerful barrier standing between it and them. 
They just couldn’t imagine what kind of burning hell existed for the 
fighters who were right beneath that lotus. 


“Sect master, is that really... World Illuminator Red Lotus?” a 
Phoenix Sect disciple stuttered. 


cc 


...” But Yan Juehai was staring at the scene blankly. He didn’t 
react to the question at all. 


“Sect Master Yan, it’s been a long time since World Illuminator Red 
Lotus last appeared to the Phoenix Sect, right?” 


ce 


...” Yan Juehai was breathing heavily. The question finally pulled 


him back down to earth, but he was still staring at the fire lotus as 
if he couldn’t bear to look away for even an instant, “It has been 
ninety thousand years to be exact. Ninety thousand years ago, there 
was an ancestor in the sect who managed to cultivate World 
Illuminator Red Lotus. I never thought I’d live to see it bloom once 
more. Ninety thousand years...” 


Huo Rulie looked greatly moved by his words. He could understand 
Yan Juehai’s feelings completely, because it was probably the same 

as what he had felt when he saw Huo Poyun successfully unleashing 
Nine Suns Heaven’s Fury for the first time. 


World Illuminator Red Lotus was the strongest flame of the World 
Ode of the Phoenix. It was an ultimate divine flame on the same 
level as the Golden Crow’s Record of the Burning World’s Nine Suns 
Heaven’s Fury. 


Unlike Nine Suns Heaven’s Fury, it bloomed quietly and prettily 
when it appeared. But that didn’t stop it from burning its enemy to 
dust without a sound! 


Nearly everyone sitting at the Holy Eaves Realm had gotten up to 
their feet. Even Luo Changsheng and Luo Guxie were keeping Luo 
Changsheng firmly centered in their spirit perception, a taut 
expression etched on their faces. 


One by one, the barriers Luo Changsheng created were devoured by 
the fire lotus. Every inch of his body was dyed crimson by the fire 
lotus’ crimson light. Although he was still surrounded by many 
barriers, he screamed painfully as if he was sinking into the depths 
of hell. 


In the east side seats, the Brahma Heaven God Emperor’s sent his 
spirit perception through World Illuminator Red Lotus and onto Luo 
Changsheng. A moment later, he looked away before snorting 
quietly and disdainfully, “If Luo Guxie hadn’t warned Luo 
Changsheng with a sound transmission, he wouldn’t have poured 
everything he had into defending himself at first notice, and that 
half a breath’s delay might’ve decided the battle. To think that she 
would do this in the grand final of the Conferred God Battle.” 


“Her actions don’t seem to match her title as the Eastern Divine 
Region’s number one.” 


As the public number one profound practitioner of the Eastern 
Divine Region, Luo Guxie’s realm was of course very high. No one— 
not even Honorable Qu Hui—should’ve been able to detect the 
sound transmission she created. However, that didn’t include the 
likes of the Brahma Heaven God Emperor. 


Beside him, Qianye Ying’er said indifferently, “If Luo Changsheng 
was just her nephew or her disciple then yes, she wouldn’t have 
done what she did. On the other hand, it’s only natural for someone 
in her ‘position’ to lose her cool in a ‘situation’ like this, no matter 
how powerful she is.” 


“Oh?” Brahma Heaven God Emperor shot a sideway glance at her. 
“T don’t understand what you mean.” 


“Earlier today, Uncle Gu had told me something very interesting all 
of a sudden.” Qianye Ying’er said in a leisurely tone, the corner of 
her lips tugged into a playful smile. “He told me that Luo 
Changsheng’s life aura, in a certain ‘way’, is quite similar to Luo 
Guxie’s.” 


“_,.What are you trying to say?” Brahma Heaven God Emperor’s 
eyebrows shot up suddenly. 


“Oh, it’s nothing. It’s just a thought in my mind.” But Qianye 
Ying’er didn’t reveal the truth, “Auras have never been a reliable 
thing anyway. I just thought that it was interesting, that’s all.” 
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...” The Brahma Heaven God Emperor didn’t prod further. He 
moved his gaze away from her while looking thoughtful. 


Although the fire lotus on the Conferred God Stage looked gigantic, 
it was actually a shrunken version of the real “World Illuminator 
Red Lotus”. Yun Che’s energy was drained away the instant the fire 
lotus was unleashed in full, causing him to fall straight toward the 
ground and the crimson flames around him to die away. 


However, he didn’t relax for an instant after the attack was 


unleashed. He had immediately looked in Luo Changsheng’s general 
direction. 


Luo Changsheng truly is the strongest God Child of the Eastern 
Divine Region... He immediately constructed his defenses the 
second I raised the red lotus formation. What an incredible spirit 
perception and battle instinct... in that case... 


Naturally, Yun Che couldn’t unleash the complete version of World 
Illuminator Red Lotus, just like he couldn’t summon nine actual 
suns when he executed Nine Suns Heaven’s Fury. He just didn’t 
have enough profound energy to manage such a feat. 


Therefore, the World Illuminator Red Lotus couldn’t destroy Luo 
Changsheng once and for all even though it was incredibly 
powerful, not to mention that the latter had gone all out from the 
start... Although the fire lotus managed to crumble most of Luo 
Changsheng’s defenses, one last barrier stood in the way between 
Luo Changsheng and the withdrawing flames. 


Yun Che gritted his teeth and lifted his profound energy to its limits 
again just as it was done circulating. He forcefully reignited the 
dying flames and pounced toward Luo Changsheng. 


“Falling Moon Sinking Star!!” 


Luo Changsheng had to spend every ounce of strength he possessed 
to withstand World Illuminator Red Lotus. Before he could even 
draw one full breath into his lungs, Yun Che had already reached 
him and sent him flying with his sword. Both the Holy Lightning 
Sword and the Divine Wind Battleaxe were smacked out of his 
hands and sent flying in different directions. 


There was a loud bang as Yun Che landed heavily on the ground. 
His arms were screaming, his body was weak, and he was unable to 
pursue Luo Changsheng further despite the successful strike. 


Luo Changsheng rolled in the air and bounced a dozen of times off 
the ground before he finally came to a stop. He looked like a heavy 
rock that had been flung into the distance by a hurricane. 


Although he ultimately managed to withstand the might of the 
World Illuminator Red Lotus, his current condition could only be 
described as appalling. His white clothes were black and tattered, 
more than half of his long black hair was burned away, and nearly 
half his body was completely covered in black marks and scorched 
holes. 


The pain inflicted by the crimson flames was so terrible that nearly 
every muscle in his body was twitching violently. 


Although he managed to keep the Phoenix’s flames from reaching 
him, he wasn’t able to isolate its terrible heat completely. 


Clang! The Holy Thunder Sword landed behind him. 
Bang!! 


The heavy Divine Wind Battleaxe crashed right in front of Luo 
Changsheng before bouncing into the air. Suddenly, it split into 
three pieces before it fell one final time on the ground. 


The painful ring coming from the battleaxe weakened swiftly until 
it could no longer be heard. Then, the storm contained inside the 
weapon spilled outward like water from a burst dam... 


The Divine Wind Battleaxe was destroyed by Yun Che’s sword strike 
after it was repeatedly burned by the crimson flames! 


The spectator stands were completely silent except for the incessant 
sounds of drawing breath. 


The Divine Wind Battleaxe... had crumbled! 


The famous, highly intelligent, and powerful storm battleaxe that 
had accompanied Luo Changsheng for a very long time had actually 
crumbled under the might of Yun Che’s sword! 


Luo Changsheng’s eyes turned blank. He seemed incapable of 
accepting or believing the reality that had just happened right 
before him. However, his absent mindedness didn’t last for a very 
long time. Slowly, he pushed himself to his feet with both arms. 


He made a grabbing motion, and the Divine Wind Battleaxe’s 
shattered remains flew back into his hand. He put it away without 
sparing it another glance. The Holy Thunder Sword flew back into 
his hands as well, but instead of using it he put it away just as he 
did with the battleaxe. 


Staring at Luo Changsheng and sensing his presence, Yun Che’s 
expression was gloomy as shock rolled inside his heart. 


Luo Changsheng was burned badly by his full powered World 
Illuminator Red Lotus, and he was hit hard by Yun Che’s sword 
after nearly all of his defenses had crumbled... However, the 
wounds on Luo Changsheng’s body weren’t nearly as terrible as Yun 
Che predicted they should be. 


Yun Che was shocked, but he didn’t know that Luo Changsheng and 
those who were familiar were Luo Changsheng were ten times more 
shocked than he was, if not more. 


Many people in the upper star realms were aware that the reason 
Luo Changsheng was so powerful, that he was “a realm of his own” 
even among the God Children, was mainly because both his body 
and soul had been tempered by the “Divine Water of Absolute 
Beginning”. 


Even for Luo Guxie, the process of obtaining the Divine Water of 
Absolute Beginning was a very, very dangerous one. Every drop of 
the water could be considered a top tier treasure in the Primal 
Chaos Dimension. However, Luo Guxie hadn’t used the water on 
herself after all the trouble she went through to get it. Instead, she 
had gifted it to Luo Changsheng and even tempered both his body 
and soul personally. As a result, his body and soul were as tough as 
a city protected by a wall of metal and a moat of boiling water. 


However, Yun Che still managed to hurt him to this extent with his 
sword and flames. 


Luo Guxie’s chest went up and down rapidly. The light in her eyes 
was normally soft and indifferent, but today it was shaking slightly 
with emotion. She had raised Luo Changsheng singlehandedly since 
he was a child, and she had never seen him this injured or 


humiliated until today. 


Luo Changsheng breathed heavily as he stared confusedly at Yun 
Che. A few breaths later, Yun Che suddenly noticed that a calmness 
had passed through Luo Changsheng’s eyes. Although his facial 
muscles were still twitching in pain, his pupils were scarily calm. 


“Yun Che...” he started slowly and hoarsely, “I must admit that I 
thought that I hadn’t underestimated you at all... but I was wrong. 
Very, very wrong.” 


He raised his right arm, and a bolt of sinister-looking lightning 
suddenly flashed above his palm. 


“You are the first person to ever hurt me to this extent.” 


Ssss... another bolt of lightning flashed above Luo Changsheng’s 
palm. 


“You are also the first person... to push me this far!” 


Luo Changsheng’s eyebrows abruptly came together, “Is 
Changsheng planning to...” 


“Don’t stop him!” Luo Guxie suddenly spoke up and cut off Luo 
Shangchen’s attempt to stop Luo Changsheng, “He must win this 
fight! He must return the pain he suffered hundreds and thousands 
of times back to his enemy!” 
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“Luo Changsheng... what does he want to do?” Huo Rulie shouted 
with a nervous face. 


“To actually block the World Illuminator Red Lotus...” Yan Juehai 
had yet to fully recover from the soul impact he had received 
earlier. His Phoenix bloodline’s strongest flame had actually been 
firmly blocked by Luo Changsheng, so he was naturally beyond 
uncomfortable. 


“Tt is, after all, the divine body tempered by the Divine Water of 
Absolute Beginning. Otherwise, I’m afraid he would’ve long been 
burned to ash,” Huo Rulie answered in a low voice. Just as he 
finished speaking, his brows suddenly grew taut as he recalled a 
certain forbidden profound art from the Holy Eaves Realm. He said 
with a start, “Don’t tell me he wants to...” 


Zzzt! Zzzt! Ssssss... 


Purple lightning incessantly crackled at the center of Luo 
Changsheng’s palms, densely crowding together. In the end, it 
formed to become a violently twisting ball of lightning. 


Luo Changsheng lifted his palm. However, the lightning in his 
hands was not thrown at Yun Che, but ruthlessly smashed at his 
own chest. 


Crack!!! 
Yun Che, “!!?” 


The purple light on Luo Changsheng’s chest exploded, then, bright 


purple lines of light suddenly appeared. With the position of his 
heart as the center, they rapidly spread to every corner of his body, 
to his limbs, fingers, neck, face... until finally, even the remnants of 
his hair had completely stood up, changing from a charred black to 
a crystalline bright purple. 


During this process, Luo Changsheng’s profound energy, which had 
weakened considerably, suddenly increased, recovering to his peak 
state in the blink of an eye... Then, he broke through his limits and 
his profound energy continued to grow. His aura inflated, and 
heavily pressed outward. The suppressed Yun Che quickly retreated, 
his face immediately glum. 


“So it really is... the Heart... Burning Lightning,” Mu Bingyun 
muttered, her icy eyes filled with worry. 


“Heart Burning Lightning, Holy Eaves Realm’s forbidden profound 
art that forcibly breaks through one’s limits... Isn’t it said that you 
need to be in at least the Divine King Realm to successfully learn 
it?” Mu Tanzhi said in shock. 


“That is for normal people.” Mu Huanzhi sighed heavily. “If Luo 
Changsheng’s physique is truly like the rumors say, that it had been 
tempered by the Divine Water of Absolute beginning, being able to 
use Heart Burning Lightning is not out of the question. Sigh, it looks 
like we’re truly done for.” 


“Oh wow, a forbidden technique that shortens one’s lifespan.” God 
Emperor Shitian narrowed his eyes. “The best God Child of the 
Eastern Region, whose fame is even widespread in the Southern 
Divine Region, was actually forced to a point where he doesn’t 
hesitate to shorten his lifespan. Marvelous, marvelous, hahahaha.” 


God Emperor Shitian’s hearty laughter hardly concealed his 
ridicule. 


Luo Changsheng’s body glowed with countless streaks of bright 
purple patterns, even his profound energy was a faint purple. 
Furthermore, its movements were much more berserk than before, 
like the tossing of lava from purgatory. 


With purple patterns all over his body, Luo Changsheng’s profound 
energy increased by almost fifty percent. He slowly lifted his head, 
eyes flashing with two streaks of deep purple lightning. Even the 
pain from the crimson flame’s burns seemed to have disappeared 
with the change to his body and profound energy. 


Yun Che’s heart sunk... This was a profound strength amplification, 
and it was a full fifty percent profound strength amplification. 


To the profound practitioners of the God Realm, profound arts that 
raised one’s profound strength in a short amount of time were hard 
to come by and were also high class profound arts that were the 
hardest to cultivate. Moreover, due to the forcible breakthrough of 
profound strength limits, the burden on the body and vitality would 
also exceed one’s limits. As a result, it would generally be 
accompanied by a serious side effect. 


However, since a sharp increase in profound strength was usually 
able to turn situations around, so much so that the user could 
escape from a life threatening danger, the side effects could be 
completely endured and it was still something profound 
practitioners yearned for. 


Profound arts able to increase profound strength by thirty percent 
were extremely rare, so the ones able to increase profound strength 
by fifty percent were even more rare. Luo Changsheng’s Heart 
Burning Lightning was precisely one that was able to increase one’s 
profound strength by fifty percent... and could last a considerably 
long time too. 


With regards to increasing profound energy, the Evil God Arts was 
definitely the ancestor of these profound arts’ ancestors. 


This was because the amplification brought about by the Evil God 
Arts could not be called amplification, but an incomparably 
terrifying berserking! It allowed Yun Che, with profound strength at 
the ninth level of the Divine Tribulation Realm, to withstand 
someone at the tenth level of the Divine Spirit Realm, so it was no 
longer a simple several fold increase. If this fact were to be known 
by others, even Divine Masters standing at the summit of the God 
Realm would wet themselves in shock. 


Furthermore, even if Yun Che were to say that, it was doubtful that 
anyone would believe him. 


If it was Yun Che in his normal state who did not receive the 
profound strength amplification from the Evil God Arts, he wouldn’t 
even be able to beat Luo Changsheng’s pinky finger. 


Although a fifty percent increase in profound strength was 
extremely trashy in front of the Evil God Arts, it appearing on Luo 
Changsheng’s body was undoubtedly a frightening nightmare to the 
current Yun Che. 


However, this nightmare had yet to end. 
Zzzng!! 


Luo Changsheng made a grabbing motion at the air and a dull white 
light suddenly flashed, instantly obstructing Yun Che’s vision. 


At the same time, an incomparable heavy might was suddenly 
released alongside a dense fiendish aura. Beneath the outbreak of 
this frightening aura, Yun Che seemed to have been smashed in the 
chest by a huge hammer and was instantly forced to retreat a few 
kilometers away. On the spectator stands, the hearts of an 
uncountable number of profound practitioners suddenly throbbed, 
robbed of breath for a long time. 


Even the hearts of the spectators watching from star tablets felt 
intense palpitations. 


When the white light flashed, it seemed as though Luo Changsheng 
had removed an ancient seal and released a terrible devil god. 


That’s... Yun Che was shocked. When he looked at Luo Changsheng 
again, he saw an additional, oddly shaped, huge white blade in the 
grasp of the purple line covered hand. 


The blade was around three meters long, roughly the same length of 
his Heaven Smiting Sword. Its entire body was a strange pale white, 
and it was unknown how this material had been forged. The blade 
was without an edge and its back had six skulls lined up in a row. 
They weren’t human skulls, but... dragon skulls! 


Every one of the six dragon skulls was sinister looking, a simple 
glance would cause souls to tremble. The position of the dragon 
eyes faintly flashed with white light and they seemed to retain their 
consciousness. 


“That’s... the Dragon Compassion Blade!!” 


Yun Che heard several startled cries coming from the spectator 
stands. 


“So he really brought it out,” The Glazed Light Realm King said ina 
low voice tinged with a sigh. “Heart Burning Lightning with the 
Dragon Compassion Blade. If the current Luo Changsheng wants to 
win against Yun Che, it would require no effort... it’s just that the 
win will be a bit unsightly.” 


“What... is that blade?” Huo Poyun asked in shock. He was a long 
distance away from Luo Changsheng and there was even a barrier 
between them, yet he felt an extremely frightening aura from that 
huge white blade. When his gaze swept across the dragon skulls on 
its body, his soul felt like it was being ruthlessly pressed down on 
by something, that was falling down an endless abyss. 


“The Dragon Compassion Blade.” Huo Rulie closed his eyes. He 
heavily exhaled, his voice then became powerless. “It appears that 
the rumors were true.” 


“Dragon Compassion... Blade?” Huo Poyun was in a daze. He had 
never heard this name, nor had he ever felt such a terrible aura 
from a profound weapon. 


“Rumors say that in order to find the Divine Water of Absolute 
Beginning for Luo Changsheng, Luo Guxie entered the God Realm of 
Absolute Beginning three times, and finally succeeded on her third 
try. Although she was unable to find it during her first two tries, on 
her second try, she obtained this primordial demon blade. The 
blade does not have an engraved name so she named it Dragon 
Compassion.” 


“Tt has been said that the name Dragon Compassion refers to the six 
ancient evil dragon souls sealed on the blade’s body,” Yan Juehai 


continued Huo Rulie’s explanation, “and the blade’s body is most 
likely made out of the spines of these six dragons.” 


“Primordial... demon blade?” Huo Poyun’s heart suddenly 
tightened. 


The God Realm of Absolute Beginning was the core of the Primal 
Chaos. It was the most primitive secret realm and while it contained 
the greatest dangers, a vast amount of ancient treasures lay within 
it. As for profound weapons found in a place like the God Realm of 
Absolute Beginning, even the lowest grade, would definitely shake 
the entire God Realm. 


Because it was the God Realm of Absolute Beginning! 


“Even though this demon blade’s power could not reach the level it 
was at in the Ancient Era due to the changes in the Primal Chaos, 
I’m afraid even a sliver of its remaining sword might is beyond 
terrifying. Especially since... it has been rumored that the six sealed 
dragon souls all contain a wisp of remaining consciousness that has 
yet to die out. From the looks of it, that rumor seems to be true.” 
Yan Juhai’s brows rigidly locked together. That evil aura, which 
frightened the soul, proved that the souls in this blade still 
remained. 


“However, judging from its aura, even though Luo Changsheng has 
used Heart Burning Lightning to raise his profound strength, he will 
still have to pay a price to wield it.” Yan Juehai shook his head. “In 
the end... Holy Eaves Realm’s Luo Changsheng still has a master 
like Luo Guxie. Yun Che winning against him is... sigh.” 


“No,” Huo Rulie opened his eyes, his gaze ablaze. “Being able to 
force Luo Changsheng to this point, Yun Che has already won.” 


“Yes! Master is right, Brother Yun has already won! It’s not just me 
and Master, I bet the majority of the people here also believe that 
he is much more amazing than Luo Changsheng!” Both of Huo 
Poyun’s hands tightened into fists when he firmly stated this. 


Since he was able to feel such a scary evil dragon spiritual pressure 
from such a distance, how could Yun Che, who was facing Luo 


Changsheng not sense it? Yun Che’s expression sank. Blue veins 
appeared from his forehead as all the bones in his body faintly 
sounded. 


As the Dragon Compassion Blade was slowly lifted, a bladestorm 
lightly unfurled, yet it instantly created a tremendous vacuum 
region. Luo Changsheng slowly raised his head, his eyes suffused 
with purple light had completely returned to their calm and 
indifferent state... He had recovered his former state, which 
believed that he had victory in his grasp, which judged he was in 
control of everything and could hold everything in contempt. 


‘Yun Che, you truly are extraordinary. I cannot help but give you a 
word of praise. You are the strongest rival I have ever met since I 
was born. The injuries on my body and the pain I bore amount to 
more than I have ever suffered in this lifetime.” 


He said this slowly, without the slightest fury in his voice. 
Yun Che, “...” 


“Activating Heart Burning Lightning allows me to break through my 
limits and it will also shorten my lifespan. As for the Dragon 
Compassion Blade, I have yet to completely master it, so forcibly 
using it will quickly consume my vitality. Being able to force me to 
use Heart Burning Lightning and the Dragon Compassion Blade, 
Yun Che, you are the first!” 


“Although you are destined to lose, losing under the Heart Burning 
Lightning and the Dragon Compassion Blade...” 


“You want to say that I’ll lose gloriously, right?” Yun Che’s entire 
body was stretched taut. His gaze was ice cold as a slight sneer 
appeared at the edge of his lips. “It appears that you have 
completely forgotten what I had reminded you of previously. It’s 
best to not boast too soon, otherwise... when you get slapped in the 
face, it’ll hurt more than before!” 


“Heh,” Luo Changsheng lightly chuckled. Even though he looked 
calm on the surface, an acute fury violently stirred in his heart. 
Unprecedented pain, unprecedented heavy injuries... naturally 


brought about an unprecedented rage. 


Even if his temperament could be diluted a hundred times, it was 
impossible for him to maintain his former tranquility. 


He could easily pulverize Yun Che using Heart Burning Lightning, 
yet he still brought out the Dragon Compassion Blade, making it 
clear that his hatred had reached its limits. He wanted to 
thoroughly crush Yun Che... with the fastest speed, with the 
strongest power, with the most overwhelming state! 


He wanted Yun Che’s defeat to be ten times, a hundred times, a 
thousand times more wretched than what he had suffered earlier, 
not giving him the slightest hope of being able to put up a fight! 
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“Heh, well said! Now, show me how long you can hold out against 
the Dragon Compassion Blade!” 


The Heart Burning Lightning consumed his life, and the Dragon 
Compassion Blade consumed his vitality. Naturally, Luo 
Changsheng wasn’t going to waste either of them more than was 
necessary. A faint laugh later, he burst into movement and rapidly 
approached Yun Che. 


The Dragon Compassion Blade was extraordinarily heavy, and its 
strength was at a higher level. Luo Changsheng was barely able to 
wield it even using both hands. When he swung the weapon 
downward, a tremendous power, accompanied by a despairing 
dragon roar which felt like it could shatter the world, instantly 
pressed down on Yun Che. 


The might of the attack shocked everyone present. It was because it 
was an all out attack! 


Luo Changsheng was already wielding the Heart Burning Lightning 
and the Dragon Compassion Blade, but he still went all out against 
a weakened Yun Che. If Yun Che was hit by the attack, he would 
definitely be grievously wounded or even killed outright. 


Luo Changsheng had a gentlemanly appearance, and he had given 
off the impression of a mild-tempered and well-mannered young 
man in the Profound God Convention thus far. He never wounded 
an opponent on purpose, even when Jun Xilei had used everything 
to leave a couple of wounds on his body. In fact, he even went over 
and concerned himself with her state after the battle. 


But this time, everyone could see the anger, hatred and ruthlessness 
that was behind the attack. 


“Dodge it!” Huo Rulie lost control of himself and shouted loudly. 
Every hair on his head was standing on end, and sparks were flying 
everywhere. 


At this point, the crimson flames surrounding Yun Che had 
weakened so much that they were borderline extinguished. But 
instead of running away from Luo Changsheng’s merciless attack, 
Yun Che circulated every bit of profound energy he had left and 
took a step forward. A series of loud pops came from every bone in 
his body, and the blue veins of his arms looked so swollen that it 
was as if they would burst open at any moment. 


There was a dull bang as profound energy exploded from his body, 
and Yun Che charged straight at Luo Changsheng while holding the 
powerful Heaven Smiting Sword. 


“W... what?” Every profound practitioner’s eyes widened in that 
instant. 


Yun Che was planning to fight that Dragon Compassion Blade head 
on? Was he trying to throw his life away!? 


Forget that his profound energy had become much weaker than 
before, there was almost no way he could defend himself against 
the Dragon Compassion Blade directly, even if he was at full 
strength. 


But his goal here was to win, not to preserve his own life. He could 
never win if he kept running away. 


I’m just one step away... and no one is going to stop me!! 


The scarlet figure of a phoenix suddenly appeared in both of Yun 
Che’s pupils. A dull boom erupted from inside his body. 


All ten drops of divine phoenix blood burned up in an instant, and 
the dying flames around his body suddenly grew lively once more. 
The divine might of a phoenix pressed down from above as the sky 
became dyed in red. 


Boom 


The blade and the sword clashed against one another, and the 
resulting impact caused every young profound practitioner in the 
spectator stands to cover their ears in pain. The Conferred God 
Stage beneath the two combatants abruptly crumbled into dust as a 
shockwave as powerful as a tsunami surged downwards, hit the 
barrier at the bottom of the stage, and bounced back up once more. 


The light reflecting off the Phoenix flames that rose into the air 
dyed everyone’s faces red. Just as Luo Changsheng’s face and eyes 
were stiff with shock, everyone on the spectator stands were also 
filled with disbelief. 


They were stunned because Yun Che had absorbed the Dragon 
Compassion Blade’s attack head on! 


“He... burned the divine phoenix blood!” Yan Juehai exclaimed. 


When a divine blood was burned, it would unleash all of its divine 
power before falling into slumber. It would take at least a month 
before it could return to normal. Yun Che had obviously committed 
himself to an all or nothing choice. 


Noticing immediately where Yun Che’s sudden burst of strength had 
come from, Luo Changsheng’s eyes turned soft bit by bit, “Well 
done... unfortunately for you... you’ve already spent your last 
chance!” 


“Hah!” 


Luo Changsheng let out a low roar, and the blue veins in his arms 
swelled visibly before everyone’s eyes. Great power exploded from 
the Dragon Compassion Blade once more, and he swung the weapon 
straight at Yun Che. 


Yun Che shook violently as a mountain-toppling power hit him 
through the Heaven Smiting Sword. He was thrown back a couple 
thousand meters like a fiery meteor crashing down from the sky. 


Together, the Heart Burning Lightning and the Dragon Compassion 
Blade were a terrifying power. Yun Che was unable to resist it even 
after burning his divine Phoenix blood in desperation. Although 


Yun Che was sent flying toward the ground, Luo Changsheng’s 
anger and hatred hadn’t been vented in the slightest. The profound 
practitioner raised his blade yet again, causing the eyes of the six 
dragon skulls to glow with a deathly pale light. 


“Roar——” 


Six painful and resentful roars shook the air at the same time, and 
Luo Changsheng swung the blade in Yun Che’s direction. Six pale 
white dragons covered in deadly gale instantly lunged downwards 
like six tornados. 


Boooom!!!! 


The six pale dragons struck Yun Che almost immediately after he 
hit the ground. There was a loud boom, and a hole several hundred 
meters wide appeared on the Conferred God Stage. 


This was no ordinary stone! This stage was the Conferred God 
Stage, where the Conferred God Battles took place! 


In the entire history of the Conferred God Battle, the Conferred God 
Stage had never been as damaged as it was today. 


There was no doubt that the power of the strike had completely 
exceeded the generation it belonged to, and all other powers that 
ever appeared on the Conferred God Stage. 


“Ah... This...” 
“What terrifying power... is Yun Che... still alive?” 


“Oh no!” Lu Lengchuan’s hands clenched into fists, his facial 
muscles taut and tense. That one attack was more than enough to 
make his soul tremble with fear. He was certain that he would have 
one foot in his grave if the attack had landed on him, even if the 
Glowing Dragon's Sacred Barrier was fully activated. 


Yun Che was injured in many places to begin with, and since he 
was in a state of powerlessness after Luo Changsheng had sent him 
flying, he wasn’t able to defend himself at all... Luo Changsheng 
had absolutely just tried to murder Yun Che to vent the hatred and 


resentment in his heart. 


“Yun... Che...” Mu Bingyun stared at the stage blankly with wane 
pupils. 


“Hmm?” Luo Changsheng was staring at the site of impact when his 
eyebrows suddenly pressed together. 


Profound light was fading swiftly from the cracked ground of the 
Conferred God Stage, revealing the scarlet flame of the Phoenix. 
Yun Che could be seen kneeling on one knee and holding himself 
straight with the Heaven Smiting Sword inside the hole. Although 
his entire body was drenched his blood, his gaze remained as fierce 
as ever. 


This scene shocked many realm kings. 
“How in the world did he survive that?” 


Luo Changsheng’s eyes darkened after the initial shock had passed. 
He abruptly flew down and swung the wailing Dragon Compassion 
Blade straight at Yun Che. 


Yun Che lifted his head as quick as lightning, meeting the charge 
with a burning Heaven Smiting Sword. 


Bang!! 


The Dragon Compassion Blade and Heaven Smiting Sword clashed 
fiercely once more, and this time a jet of blood escaped Yun Che’s 
lips as both his legs and half his waist were slammed into the 
ground of the Conferred God Stage. Luo Changsheng’s strength was 
like a mountain that held up the very heavens, ruthlessly pressing 
down on him and forcing back the Heaven Smiting Sword inch by 
inch. 


A bit of pleasure finally surged into Luo Changsheng’s heart after he 
saw how terrible Yun Che looked, but because he wasn’t willing to 
discard his elegance and bearing as Young Master Changsheng 
outright, he said in a very quiet voice, “There are six primordial evil 
dragon souls sealed inside the Dragon Compassion Blade... what do 
you possibly have that can stop it!?” 


The power that fueled Yun Che after he had burned the divine 
phoenix blood was running out. The abyss would swallow him the 
instant it died out completely. But rather than despairing at his 
situation, Yun Che met Luo Changsheng’s taunt and savage eyes 
with a ridiculing smile of his own. He whispered, “Six evil dragon 
souls... aren’t all that impressive!!” 


Growling, an azure light suddenly flashed through Yun Che’s pupils. 
“Dragon... Soul... Domain!!” 


An azure dragon appeared behind Yun Che, and further up into the 
air a pair of azure eyes that looked as deep as the sky suddenly 
opened like the stars. Then, a draconic roar louder than heavenly 
thunder and mightier than heavenly might resounded. 


The draconic roar was like a hammer to the brain. Everyone’s mind 
turned blank as paper, and for some reason they felt like they could 
see a huge dragon of an indescribable presence descending from the 
sky above their heads. Its presence was such that they felt like a 
speck of dust in a very wide world, their bodies and souls shaking 
in terrible fear. All they wanted to do was to kneel on the ground 
and kowtow to prove their allegiance. 


“A dragon’s soul!?” The surprised roar came from God Emperor 
Shitian. 


“How did Yun Che come by a dragon soul?” the Brahma Heaven 
God Emperor’s face was etched with a frown of rare surprise too. 


“Tt’s no ordinary dragon soul either, it must be from one of an 
incredibly high level,” Qianye Ying’er muttered. She turned her 
gaze slightly, and she abruptly noticed that the shock on the Dragon 
Monarch’s face actually exceeded even the God Emperors’. 


A tiny frown appeared on her face... Strange. Considering how 
powerful the Dragon Monarch is, he should’ve noticed the dragon 
soul in Yun Che’s body from the beginning. So why does he look so 
shocked? 


That absolutely unnatural shiver on his face... it was almost as if 
someone had just given him a huge fright. 


The Dragon Compassion Blade let out a shivering wail, and the evil 
dragon’s power, that was suppressing Yun Che so dominantly 

earlier, suddenly scattered like frightened locusts. Even the spiritual 
pressure surrounding the blade had vanished in the blink of an eye. 


The only thing that was left was a shivering reverberation. 


Luo Changsheng’s eyes were bulging, and his face etched in fear. 
His profound energy was dissipated as quickly as tide water. 


Bang!! 


Yun Che gave the Heaven Smiting Sword a push, and he easily 
threw the Dragon Compassion Blade and Luo Changsheng into the 
air. He jumped out of the hole in the Conferred God Stage, growled, 
then concentrated all of the Phoenix’s divine power inside the 
Heaven Smiting Sword and swung fiercely at Luo Changsheng. 


Boom!! 


The sword struck Luo Changsheng’s body in a fiery explosion, 
causing his ribs to shatter and blood to spurt out of his waist. He 
was sent flying like a spinning top as he let out a terrible scream. 


Yun Che chased after him rapidly while the Heaven Smiting Sword 
burned with the vestiges of the divine Phoenix flame. He whaled a 
storm of attacks onto the petrified Luo Changsheng. 


Boom! Boom! Boom! Boom! Boom! Boom! Boom! Boom! 


Every swing contained Yun Che’s full strength, and every hit 
sounded as loud as thunder. The sound of spurting blood and 
shattering bones resounded throughout the Conferred God Stage 
until Yun Che had swung a dozen or so times and turned him into a 
bleeding, burning figure. 


“Hah!!!” 


Showing no mercy whatsoever, Yun Che struck Luo Changsheng 


one last time on the heart. 


The fountain of blood reached nearly ten meters into the air, and 
Luo Changsheng crashed heavily against the ground like a fallen, 
broken star. He continued to skid across the ground and leave a 
blood trail at least several hundred meters long before he finally 
came to a stop. 


Finally, the phoenix flames surrounding Yun Che died away, and 
the ten drops of divine Phoenix blood slowed to a complete 
standstill. His aura fell sharply, For the next month at the 
minimum, he wouldn’t be able to burn any Phoenix flames 
whatsoever. 


“This should be the end... right.” 


Yun Che’s breathing was heavy, and his entire body was numb. He 
was falling to the ground because he was almost incapable of lifting 
the Heaven Smiting Sword any longer. 


“Gah... Ssss... Guh...” 


An incredibly painful groan rang out from the front, and Yun Che’s 
pupils shrank as the bloodied Luo Changsheng slowly, but surely, 
climbed to his feet. 


The lightning pattern on Luo Changsheng’s body was still flashing. 
More than half his profound energy was lost, and what remained 
was incredibly unstable. But it was still a terrifying profound aura. 


The moment he looked up, the savage, ferocious glint of a 
despairing beast was reflected in Yun Che’s eyes. 


Chapter 1228 - A Flash Of 
Hades 


Chapter 1228 — A Flash of Hades 


Right now, Luo Changsheng looked so terrible he looked like he had 
just crawled out of purgatory. He was bleeding all over his body, 
his chest was badly mutilated, and his handsome face had swollen 
to twice its normal size. Blood and rotten flesh looked like they 
were mashed together to form a paste, and the only part left that 
made Luo Changsheng recognizable was his dark and hateful eyes. 


Had Luo Changsheng been anyone else, they would’ve died three 
times over after being slashed by the Heaven Smiting Sword more 
than ten times while their profound energy was falling apart. Right 
now Luo Changsheng looked worse than a man who was tortured 
until he died, but he still managed to stand up in the end. Although 
his aura was chaotic and had become half as strong as before, it still 
created great pressure on Yun Che. 


Yun Che’s heart tightened. For the first time in this battle, he was 
stunned by Luo Changsheng’s tenacity. 


I slashed him fifteen times with the all the phoenix power I possess. 
Every hit was brutal and accompanied by the sound of shattering 
bones... so why is he able to stand up after that? And his profound 
energy is still so strong! 


He didn’t know that Luo Shangchen and Luo Guxie, two experts 
who were regarded as superiors throughout the star realms of the 
Eastern Divine Region, were at least ten times more shocked than 
he was. 


“Dragon soul... How did Yun Che come by a dragon soul? Where 
did he get it?” Luo Changsheng muttered to himself in shock. 


A dragon was a creature of the highest level in the Primal Chaos, 
and the same went for its soul. A dragon’s soul could be destroyed 


or sealed away by force, but never seized! 
It couldn’t be inherited either. 


In other words, a living being could obtain a dragon’s soul only if 
the dragon itself had gifted it to them willingly! Moreover, it also 
couldn’t be passed on to the next generation like a bloodline, much 
less transferred or forcefully seized by another party. 


That was why many people possessed the bloodline of dragons in 
the Eastern Divine Region—Lu Lengchuan was one such example— 
but very few actually possessed a dragon soul. 


Luo Shangchen was a powerful expert. He easily noticed that Yun 
Che’s dragon soul was no ordinary dragon soul either. But... why 
would a dragon with a such a powerful soul grant its very source to 
a human junior? 


“Changsheng’s soul is stronger than even a Divine King’s soul after 
it was tempered by the Divine Water of Absolute Beginning. There’s 
no way his soul should’ve lost this easily!” Luo Guxie’s voice was 
obviously shaking due to Luo Changsheng’s current appearance, 
“Not even if it was a dragon’s soul!” 


“That’s definitely no ordinary True Dragon soul.” Luo Changchen 
frowned before a possibility entered his mind, “Yun Che’s claim that 
he hails from a lower realm... may very well be false! Such a 
powerful dragon soul can only come from a Divine Master dragon 
at minimum! In fact, Yun Che himself may actually hail from the 
Western Divine Region, and he’s somehow related to the Dragon 
God Race, or he wouldn’t have had such a powerful body and soul.” 
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...” Luo Guxie’s chest heaved rapidly as her aura occasionally 
turned cold or chaotic, “How dare he hurt my Changsheng... that 
little brute!” 


Perhaps no one, not even those who had been “Fairy Guxie’s” 
acquaintance for over ten thousand years, had seen her this out of 
sorts before today. 


Luo Shangchen shot a glance at her and looked like he wanted to 


say something. 


“This dragon soul is quite powerful. It may be the gift of a master 
dragon.” the Eternal Heaven God Emperor turned to look at Dragon 
Monarch, “Do you recognize who the soul belongs to, Dragon 
Monarch?” 


Dragon Monarch didn’t nod or shake his head. He answered 
indifferently, “Yun Che is just a human, but his talent is rare to say 
the least. It is not surprising that a master dragon of our realm may 
have decided to break the norm and grant him their soul.” 


“Mn.” the Eternal Heaven God Emperor nodded slightly. Dragon 
Monarch obviously wanted to sidestep this question, so he wasn’t 
going to prod him further. 


The Dragon Monarch didn’t look away from Yun Che even once 
throughout this series of events. Although the emotions in his eyes 
had become calm once more, in reality they were still seething deep 
within his pupils, heart, and soul. 


Since a long time ago, he had already noticed that Yun Che 
possessed both a dragon’s bloodline and soul. He was the Dragon 
Monarch, the king of all creations and the lord of all dragons after 
all. He had even arrived at the conclusion that the bloodline and 
soul Yun Che possessed were of incredibly high level. Although he 
had never said a word about it, he paid close attention to Yun Che 
long ago. 


It was because he could easily deduce the type and level of Yun 
Che’s dragon soul the moment he used it. 


However, when Yun Che finally unleashed his Dragon Soul Domain 
in battle, he, the realm king of Dragon God Realm, the indisputable 
champion who was feared and respected throughout the entire 
Primal Chaos actually felt fear, shock and even... humility, in that 
one instant. It was an emotion he had never felt for the past three 
hundred and fifty thousand years of his existence until now. 


Even now, the azure eyes that had opened above Yun Che’s head 
had left a clear, lingering imprint inside his soul. 


He was looking at Yun Che in an entirely new light... he was no 
longer looking at Yun Che like he was just another human junior. 


“Yun... Che!!” 


Luo Changsheng’s voice had become completely distorted. At this 
point, he was so filled with anger, hatred, and mania that he 
couldn’t even retain full sanity—or at least, he no longer cared for 
the handsome image he had cultivated for himself one bit—his 
glowing, purple eyes said that he wanted nothing more than to cut 
Yun Che into mince meat, grind his bone to dust, and scatter it to 
the wind. 


He took a step forward, blood spraying freely out of his wounds. 
With both hands, he slowly raised the blood drenched Dragon 
Compassion Blade and enveloped Yun Che inside a pressure that 
was unstable, yet still powerful enough to be fatal to him. 


Yun Che had to use nearly all of his strength just to raise the 
Heaven Smiting Sword in front of him. His arms were shaking 
uncontrollably against his will in the process. 


Luo Changsheng might’ve underestimated Yun Che, but Yun Che 
had underestimated Luo Changsheng as well. 


It wasn’t Luo Changsheng’s strength that he had underestimated. It 
was his unnaturally powerful body. 


He had struck Luo Changsheng tens of times until his body was 
tattered, and his bones were shattered in more than a dozen of 
places. And yet, Luo Changsheng was still able to summon such 
tremendous power... His body was practically as tough as his own! 


The only reason his body was this tough was because he had the 
Dragon God’s bloodline, marrow, and he cultivated Great Way of 
the Buddha... just how on earth did Luo Changsheng cultivate his 
body!? 


Luo Changsheng was a true profound practitioner at the tenth level 
of the Divine Spirit Realm, so his well of profound energy was 
countless times greater than Yun Che’s. Because Yun Che failed to 


incapitate Luo Changsheng completely, this gigantic disadvantage 
of his was starting to rear its ugly head. Although Yun Che’s 
wounds were much lighter than Luo Changsheng’s, his profound 
energy was nothing compared to the latter’s right now. 


“ove Dell” 


Luo Changsheng let out a hoarse, strange-sounding cry as a gigantic 
tornado circled around the Dragon Compassion Blade, looking like 
he would crush Yun Che into mince meat right now. 


Yun Che immediately escaped the point of impact with Moon 
Splitting Cascade, but he had used up so much energy that he 
couldn’t even deal with the shockwave. He was thrown far, far 
away as tens of wounds burst open across his chest. His internal 
organs especially were rolling around and falling apart en masse. 


Luckily for him, Luo Changsheng’s wounds were too severe. The 
attack caused Luo Changsheng’s own injuries inside and outside to 
worsen at once as five to six mouthfuls of blood forced their way 
out of his throat. His body wobbled, and he nearly fell to the 
ground. It was at this moment Yun Che jumped into the air and 
attacked Luo Changsheng again. Glaring golden light suddenly burst 
out of his body, and he burned like a sun that would turn 
everything into nothingness. 


“That’s... the Golden Crow blood!” Huo Rulie exclaimed 
involuntarily. 


Yun Che had chosen to burn the nine Golden Crow blood drops 
after the Phoenix blood. 


The sky was covered in flames as the Heaven Smiting Sword 
charged with the Golden Crow’s divine power was swung down 
from above. At this point Luo Changsheng couldn’t move his body 
as he wished and couldn’t dodge out of the way, so instead he 
roared and summoned yet another storm powerful enough to distort 
even space. 


Boom!! 


The resulting golden explosion was as glaring as a falling sun, and 
for a while countless profound practitioners lost their eyesight. 
Beneath the fire, the Dragon Compassion Blade and the Heaven 
Smiting Sword pushed against one another as two equally dark eyes 
also stared fiercely at each other through the gap. 


Booom... 


Yun Che abruptly pushed forward, and blood abruptly spilled out of 
the corner of Luo Changsheng’s lips. Shuddering, Luo Changsheng’s 
right knee slammed fiercely against the floor and shattered upon 
impact. 


Luo Changsheng’s eyes looked so dark and fierce that it was scary. 
His arms were shaking violently under pressure, his broken muscles 
were bulging to their limits, and his joints were creaking non-stop. 


“Aaaaaah... AAAHHH!!!” 


Luo Changsheng let out an animalistic roar as purple patterns 
abruptly flashed across his body, knocking Yun Che into the air 
with a sudden, tremendous burst of strength. Luo Changsheng 
stumbled after he got back on his feet, but rather than steadying 
himself, he chose to pounce at Yun Che like a crazed animal. 


Just the same, with total disregard to his own injuries Yun Che 
flipped around in midair and charged straight toward Luo 
Changsheng. The Heaven Smiting Sword burning with golden 
flames and pale white blade covered by a storm clashed again so 
deafeningly that the blue sky itself threatened to split in half. 


It was as if a profound thunder storm had suddenly visited the 
Conferred God Stage. 


Both Yun Che and Luo Changsheng’s aura were far weaker than 
before, but the ferocity and violence of the battle had escalated all 
the way to the other end of the spectrum. Fire burned away the 
wind, the wind tore away the fire; the sword shattered the blade, 
the blade devoured the sword. The two blood drenched combatants 
attacked one another in the sky of the Conferred God Stage madly 
while roaring at each other like wild animals. 


Not a single sound could be heard from the spectator stands, and all 
eyes were opened to their widest. Luo Changsheng’s body was 
horrifically mutiliated, and Yun Che’s was burning his divine blood 
just to keep fighting... they all believed that this fight would be 
entertaining beyond compare, but none of them had predicted the 
depths of desperation it had descended to. 


“Brother Yun... do your best!” Huo Poyun’s hands were so tightly 
clenched that his joints turned pale white. 


“Yun Che... you have to win... you have to win!” Every Snow Song 
Realm and Flame God Realm disciple was shouting madly in their 
hearts too. 


Yun Che’s enemy was Luo Changsheng, and the latter was forced to 
use the Heart Burning Lightning and Dragon Compassion Blade. 
Even if Yun Che lost this battle, his name would still spread 
throughout the entire Eastern Divine Region. But at this point, who 
could fail to notice Yun Che’s indescribable thirst for victory? 


That was why they threw the words “glorious defeat” to the back of 
their mind. Instead, they shouted with all their mind hoping that 
Yun Che would win. 


“Yun Che... you must hang on!” Huo Rulie’s body was completely 
tense, and he didn’t even notice that his fingernails were digging 
deeply into his palm. He knew very well that the only reason Yun 
Che was still in the fight was because he had burned all of the 
Golden Crow divine blood. The second the burst of divine power 
ran out, defeat was all but certain. 


Right now, Yun Che’s only hope was that Luo Changsheng would 
suffer a wound so deep that he crumbled under pressure before the 
Golden Crow divine blood ran out. 


Most people didn’t realize that the diminishing Golden Crow divine 
blood wasn’t Yun Che’s only crisis, however. 


He had been using Rumbling Heaven all this time, and the burden it 
placed on his body was only ever increasing. Right now, he was on 
the verge of breaking apart. 


Yun Che’s arms were bloodied and tattered, but he could barely feel 
any pain at all, and he had no idea how many veins he had broken 
as a result. Every time he swung his sword, he was losing more and 
more feeling in his arms... 


No... if this continues... I won’t be able to win... 


Yun Che’s eyes suddenly widened with suicidal determination and 
ruthlessness. 


One step... I’m just one step away... no one... no one is allowed to 
stop me! 


Hold on... my body... 
You must hold on!! 


The wind blew gently outside the Conferred God Stage. Hidden 
inside a puff of distant cloud, a pair of scarlet eyes stared quietly at 
the bloody battle happening on the Conferred God Stage. Suddenly, 
a needling pain suddenly jolted in her heart and soul, and a terrible 
premonition caused her entire body to tremble. She let out a fearful 
shout, “NO!!” 


“HAAAAAAAAAAHHHHHHHH!!” 
At the same time, Yun Che suddenly shouted on top of his lungs. 
BOOM 


An impossibly dull rumble started inside Yun Che’s profound veins, 
and his Evil God profound vein suddenly grew several times larger 
than normal. His remaining profound energy suddenly turned 
chaotic as if they were dragged into the wildest of hurricanes. 


Having activated Evil Soul, Burning Heart, Purgatory, and 
Rumbling Heaven yet still failing to defeat Luo Changsheng with all 
he had, Yun Che finally decided to activate the fifth Evil God Gate. 


It was as if a Devil God was roused from its long slumber. 


Hades, the fifth Evil God Gate had awakened!! 


Chapter 1229 - Brink Of Death 


Chapter 1229 - Brink of Death 


Jasmine had once mentioned that the Evil God’s fifth gate “Hades” 
was the final realm left behind by the memory imprinted within the 
Evil God’s Indestructible Blood. This realm was also the very limit 
humanity could bear. 


As for the unknown sixth and seventh realms, they were definitely 
not something humans could touch. Even the peak realm humans 
who were able to attain—the Divine Master Realm—were unable to 
handle it. 


Yun Che forcibly opening “Hades” was completely staking his own 
life... even if it was just a split second activation. 


He did not know what consequences he would face after forcibly 
opening “Hades”; perhaps he would die on the spot, or perhaps 
instantly become crippled. However, he had no other choice after 
being forced to such a state by Luo Changsheng. 


Boom 


The instant “Hades” opened, a strong, bloody light fiercely 
exploded from Yun Che’s body and an energy wave which was 
beyond terrifying broke out. Beneath this energy wave, the 
windstorm on Luo Changsheng’s body and the power he had just 
gathered were instantly blown away. As though he had been struck 
by a heavy hammer, he was sent flying amidst a scream. 


This sudden change of events left the audience pale with horror and 
even the various Realm Kings present had startled expressions... 
This was because what accompanied the bloody light was a berserk 
aura so undeniably terrifying that it left them disbelieving. 


The flesh of Yun Che’s arms protruded as numerous cracks of scarlet 
burst open on his body. In the instant “Hades” was activated, an 
explosion occured within his body and the depths of his soul. He 


felt his body, internal organs, and even his soul get instantly split 
open by the assault of the frenzied increase in power. The world in 
his consciousness had also become an endless blood red. He was 
unable to sense pain, unable to sense Luo Changsheng... or the 
existence of any other lifeform. 


Only the last vestige of his willpower remained, prompting a 
frontward sword blast full of a desperation similar to a Devil God 
awakening. 


Boom 


A bloody sword beam blasted out from the Heaven Smiting Sword, 
instantly piercing through space. Colliding with the barrier atop the 
edges of the Conferred God Stage, it left a five hundred meter mark 
in the space above the Conferred God Stage. 


Wherever the bloody sword beam went, an intense distortion 
appeared in space before it collapsed in layers. 


This was space within the God Realm yet under this sword strike, it 
crumbled like tissue... This was also the first time Yun Che had 
truly destroyed space upon his arrival in the God Realm. 
Unfortunately, he was currently unable to personally witness a sight 
he yearned for previously. 


Although this had happened, the moment Yun Che activated 
“Hades”, his consciousness had also instantly crumbled. The strike 
he fought for using his life at stake had completely missed its mark. 


Only a blood colored residual wave lightly brushed Luo 
Changsheng’s body. 


“Uwaaaaah!!” 


A cry filled with endless pain, which seemed to have come from an 
abyss of despair, resounded above the Conferred God Stage. The 
moment the bloody residual wave touched Luo Changsheng’s body, 
it was as if he had become a bag of blood that had suddenly 
exploded. Blood splattered and filled the sky as he was sent flying 
upwards... 


Clang! 


The Heaven Smiting Sword fell from Yun Che’s grasp, heavily 
dropping onto the ground. 


Yun Che’s body briefly froze in the air, before the bloody light that 
came out from his body for a short instant, completely disappeared 
with all his profound energy. Only his eyes were still filled with an 
abnormal bloody color... though they lacked both spirit and focus. 


Then, as if he had become an empty shell of a puppet, he fell 
straight down from the sky, smashing onto the ground. 


Can’t... can’t... lose consciousness... 
Else... it’ll be judged as loss... 


I’m... still alive... I still... feel pain... Can’t... lose consciousness... 
Must... wake up... 


The spectator stands were deathly silent. Everyone watching this 
battle at this time were unable to believe their eyes and spirit 
senses. 


“W-what... was that... just now?” 
“T... I don’t know...” 


“Yun Che actually... then suddenly... sss... That scary power from 
before... Luo Changsheng... can’t be dead, right?” 


“Look at Yun Che... that just now was so scary, but it’s obvious that 
its price was extremely terrible... Good lord! What in the world 
happened just now? Sect Master, you too... have no idea?” 


“What kind of a monster is Yun Che!?” 


The Snow Song Realm, the Flame God Realm, the Holy Eaves 
Realm... all had deathly white faces and clenched hearts. They 
stared, dumbstruck, speechless and breathless. 


Honorable Qu Hui’s brows continuously twitched. However, he 


absolutely had not forgotten his duty as his aura still locked onto 
Yun Che and Luo Changsheng like it had from the very start. When 
Yun Che fell, just as he was about to go confirm whether or not Yun 
Che had lost consciousness, he discovered that Yun Che’s body was 
faintly trembling within his pool of blood. Yun Che’s fingers 
incessantly struggled to bend and the tight clutching of his wrists at 
the ground afterwards made it clear that he was desperately trying 
to feel the existence of the world, desperately trying to remain 
conscious. 


Honorable Qu Hui, “...” 


A whizzing sound suddenly came from up above. Luo Changsheng 
who had been blasted a few kilometers high finally began his 
descent. Followed by a vast expanse of thick bloody rain, he heavily 
smashed onto the Conferred God Stage. 


Clang!! 


The Dragon Compassion Blade also fell from the sky, coincidentally 
falling beside his hand. 


“Chang... sheng...” 


Luo Guxie swayed, a morbid paleness appearing on her face. Those 
two syllables shuddered so fiercely that they were nearly inaudible. 


Luo Changsheng originally sustained heavy injuries but now they 
were indescribably tragic. His entire body was completely broken, 
resembling a corpse that had been hacked by a thousand blades, 
and fished up from a pool of blood after being thrown in there. 


If this appearance were to be on an ordinary profound practitioner, 
they would’ve died long ago. However, Honorable Qu Hui was able 
to see Luo Changsheng’s body faintly twitching, and even weakly 
moan. 


He did not die, and even retained his consciousness. 


The smell of blood quickly spread throughout the Conferred God 
Stage as the spectator stands became ever more silent. All eyes 
firmly fixed on the two blood colored human figures, which laid on 


the ground, not daring to blink. 


The two bodies did their best to twitch, neither willing to go still. 
Their remaining willpower told them that the first person to lose 
consciousness would lose. 


Yun Che’s palm made a slight grabbing gesture... he sensed Luo 
Changsheng’s aura. 


Luo Changsheng... shouldn’t... why is he still alive... why... His life 
force is still strong to the point that even I, in my current state, can 
sense it... 


Did... that strike from before... not hit him... 


The power erupted from Yun Che’s forcefully activating “Hades” far 
surpassed both their levels. Since Luo Changsheng was already 
heavy injuried, if he were to get hit by the attack from before, he 
would absolutely get blasted into smithereens even if he had a 
divine body tempered by the Divine Water of Absolute Beginning. 


In the hard fought battle between him and Luo Changsheng thus 
far, if he were to kill Luo Changsheng after invoking a life 
threatening move under desperate straits, it wouldn’t be considered 
an act of “malice” and would have a ninety percent chance of not 
being deemed a violation of the rules... Luo Changsheng’s death 
would mean there was no need to have another match, and that he 
would immediately seize the title of champion. 


As for the consequences of killing Luo Changsheng... compared to 
his “promise” with Jasmine, it was completely insignificant. 


Fate, however, was cruel. The one strike he had used his life in 
exchange for had missed due to the collapse of his consciousness. 


“Uh... rghh... ghh...” 


A painful dry groan, which seemed to have come from a despairing 
beast at the end of its life, sounded as the twitching of Luo 
Changsheng’s body intensified, then suddenly stopped. 


Right when Honorable Qu Hui believed that he had finally lost 


consciousness, he discovered that Luo Changsheng’s hand moved, 
then... slowly he lifted his head. Luo Changsheng’s eyes, which 
were pasted with blood, slowly opened bit by bit. 


His bloody arm also slowly raised, stretching toward the nearby 
Dragon Compassion Blade. After a bout of groping around, his 
quaking hand grasped onto the blade’s handle. 


“Ahhh!” Huo Poyun shouted in terror. 


It was just that no matter how much effort Luo Changsheng made, 
the Dragon Compassion Blade moved nary an inch. It was already a 
miracle that he was still alive in his current state, so how could he 
possibly wield the Dragon Compassion Blade? 


His hands finally left the Dragon Compassion Blade. With his eyes 
oozing blood and completely blurry vision, he was still able to lock 
onto Yun Che’s position. Then, his hand slowly pushed himself up, 
bit by bit... It was comparably slow and difficult, yet he managed to 
stand up. 


“Ah... Aaah...” The hearts of the disciples from the Song Song and 
Flame God Realms seemed to have been tightly bound by steel 
wires as their throats emitted sounds of alarm. 


Luo Changsheng advanced forward, swaying and sprinkling blood 
with every step as he closed in on Yun Che. He was obviously weak 
to the point of near death yet the baleful aura on his body was 
heavy to the point that it made even Honorable Qu Hui feel deep 
apprehension. 


Then, right at this moment, Yun Che, who had been lying in a pool 
of blood also used his hands to support himself up, swaying as he 
stood up. 


The moment he sensed Luo Changsheng’s life force and sensed that 
he had stood up, his willpower propelled his body to stand up... He 
never expected that he would be able to stand, yet he had to. 


The Dragon God Marrow he had sole possession of allowed his 
bones to be extremely tough. Otherwise, they would’ve completely 


shattered from the power brought about by “Hades” which he was 
unable to bear. If that were to happen, even if his willpower was a 
hundred times more tenacious, he wouldn’t have been able to stand 


up. 


Perhaps it was a final instant of lucidity before death, the outbreak 
of his cornered willpower, or the recovery brought about by the 
continued existence of the Great Way of the Buddha, he stood up... 
Furthermore, he actually felt as though he still had a weak sliver of 
power remaining. 


The two combatants were drenched in blood, their bodies utterly 
tattered, resembling two ghouls that had crawled out from a pool of 
blood. This kind of scene and that faintly discernible scary fiendish 
aura caused many to deepy feel ice cold palpitations. 


The two figures faced each other for a brief moment in silence. 
Then, in the next instant, they pounced at the same time. 


Bang! 
Bang! 


The fists of both combatants simultaneously struck their opponent’s 
face. However, the power contained within them was not even on 
par with someone who had just entered the Divine Origin Realm... 
No, it wasn’t even on par with a profound practitioner in the mortal 
way. Even if it were to be taken in ten million times, this kind of 
power would normally not harm a single hair on either one’s head. 


But at this time, both of them bled from all seven orifices and 
stumbled. 


Only to then immediately yell out strangely and pounce over again. 
They struck again, desperately squeezing out all the power from 
their bodies and willpower. 


Bang... Bang... Bang... 


Both the sound and power of fists hitting the body were weak to the 
point of being laughable, resembling an infant's scuffle in the eyes 
of these profound practitioners in the divine way. However, not a 


single profound practitioner in the entire Eastern Divine Region 
could laugh out loud. Their eyes trembled and their souls 
shuddered. 


Covered in blood from head to toe with similar statuses, if one were 
to only use their eyesight to look upon this scene, it was 
fundamentally impossible to differentiate between the two 
combatants. The injuries on their bodies were scary to the point 
that it frightened experts in the profound way with a single glance. 
Following their wild battering, large areas of bloody imprints 
spread atop the Conferred God Stage, causing many to doubt 
whether or not the blood in the punching duo’s bodies would run 
out. 


However, Yun Che and Luo Changsheng disregarded all that. 


These two people, who were obviously treading on the brink of 
death, completely disregarded their lives. All they sought was to use 
their all to push their opponent into the abyss of death first. 


Yun Che’s thirst for victory and Luo Changsheng’s abnormal 
attachment to staying undefeated gave birth to two savage beasts 
that tore at each other even though they were near death with 
blurry consciousnesses. 


Chapter 1230 - Hard Won 


Chapter 1230 — Hard Won 
“Uughhhhhhhhh...” 
“Sssaaaahhhhhhhhhhh!!” 


Neither of their shouts sounded human anymore. They were like 
mindless beasts trying to tear the other party apart. 


At this point, both Yun Che and Luo Changsheng were close to 
falling unconscious. However, one final trace of belief kept them 
both going, urging them both to lock onto the each other’s position 
and punch out with all of their remaining strength and willpower. 


A large patch of the Conferred God Stage was dyed an alarming red. 
The combatants were even running out of blood to bleed. 


Earlier, their engagement had been loud and terrifying, but now 
they were so weak that they looked like dying men with one foot in 
the grave. It was hard enough to imagine that such weakened 
bodies could get back on their feet by their own power, much less 
fight one another... Every time a fist was thrown out, one of them 
would wobble unsteadily on their feet. But both of them refused to 
go down as they punched one another again and again... 


Every time, the crowd was sure that one of them would go down, 
but they would pounce at the other and defy expectations again. 


Bang! Bang! Bang... 


The passage of time was dreadfully slow. The world turned as quiet 
as a ghost world. The only sound that could be heard was the snarls 
of two dying evil spirits doing their utmost to tear each other apart. 


“They'll die... they’ll definitely die if they keep this up...” 


“Why isn’t Honorable Qu Hui doing anything about this? Yun Che 
and Luo Changsheng had gone insane. If this keeps up, if their 


wounds keep worsening... The Eastern Divine Region may lose two 
of its best geniuses at once... Just stop them already!” 


“No... win or lose, the outcome of the fight has to be decided 
here... it’s impossible to stop now.” 


Bang! Bang! Bang! Pff... 


The pungent stench of blood spread silently to the surroundings. 
The two men were like dying candlelight that could wink out at any 
moment, and yet neither of them had actually gone down despite 
trading over a hundred punches and more. 


Falling unconscious was one of the ways the body recuperated and 
protected itself from further harm. Therefore, hanging onto one’s 
consciousness and continuing to fight was only going to worsen 
their terrible injuries further. 


Both men were truly fighting with their lives on the line. 


He had come to God Realm all for the sake of meeting Jasmine. To 
this end, he was willing to abandon everything, pour in everything 
he had, risk countless life and death situations, and even expose his 
trump cards and secrets knowing that it might come back to bite 
him in the future... now, he was just one step away from achieving 
his dream. There was no way he would allow himself to fall here 
after everything! 


He was Young Master Changsheng, son of the leader of the Eastern 
Divine Region, the Holy Eaves Realm King, disciple and nephew of 
the number one profound practitioner in the Eastern Divine Region! 
He himself was the strongest God Child of the Eastern Divine 
Region. Not only was he the most noble and talented genius among 
his peers, he has led his entire life being the better of others since 
the moment he was born... defeat was a word that’d never exist for 
him! 


As the passage of time continued, a new change slowly dawned 
upon the battle. 


Yun Che possessed the power of the Rage God, and his ability to 


recover, no matter what state he was in, was finally starting to 
display its advantages. 


Bang!! 


The two men’s fists struck each other’s faces again. Yun Che leaned 
backwards from the impact, but Luo Changsheng groaned and 
stumbled a couple of steps backwards. Finally, his knees hit the 
ground loudly. 


An unfocused but fierce light passed through Yun Che’s pupils, and 
he somehow found enough strength in himself to jump into the air 
and punch Luo Changsheng’s heart area with a bloodied fist covered 
in a sliver of profound energy. 


It was at this moment Luo Changsheng abruptly looked up and 
raised his right arm with incredible speed. A cold, purple light flew 
straight towards Yun Che. 


“Ah!!” Everyone from the Snow Song Realm screamed involuntarily 
at once. 


It was none other than the Holy Lightning Sword! 


Yun Che could feel a sharp thing flying straight towards him, but 
his consciousness was blurry, and he was in full charge. It was 
simply impossible for him to change his momentum in the state he 
was in, so he collapsed on the Holy Lightning Sword almost like he 
was welcoming it. 


Although Luo Changsheng was no longer able to summon the final 
dredges of lightning contained inside the Holy Lightning Sword, the 
weapon was very light and incredibly sharp. Even a child could cut 
through refined steel with it. 


Rip!! 


A loud tearing noise cut through the air. Luo Changsheng was sent 
flying by his punch, but he himself was stabbed by the Holy 
Lightning Sword head on... However, Yun Che had the body of a 
dragon, so the Holy Lightning Sword ultimately failed to penetrate 
him. Instead, it slid along his chest and left a long wound that was 


nearly thirty centimeters long. 
“Urgh ! ” 


Yun Che groaned, lost control of his balance and collapsed heavily 
on the floor. In that instant, an unnatural aura suddenly exploded 
from Luo Changsheng’s body as the young man growled, jumped 
nearly three meters into the air, gathered a weak swirl of profound 
energy around his left hand, and punched straight at Yun Che’s 
head. 


Bang!! 


Yun Che’s body twisted with unnatural speed and the attack Luo 
Changsheng spent nearly all of his willpower to gather merely 
struck the floor of the Conferred God Stage. Blood splattered 
everywhere, and four out of five of his fingers shattered in unison 
from the impact. 


Yun Che instantly retaliated with a counterattack of his own, 
slamming a blade of cold light straight into Luo Changsheng’s 
throat. 


“Guah... ah...” 


Luo Changsheng collapsed on the ground horizontally while 
clutching his throat and hissing in indescribable pain. A short, icy 
blade that looked like butterfly wings had penetrated deep into his 
larynx. 


“Sound... Butterfly... Blade...” Mu Bingyun murmured 
unconsciously. 


Yun Che didn’t waste even a moment to breathe. He instantly rolled 
onto his feet. Right fist flowing with an unexpected amount of 
vigor, fiendish strength, and an ounce of profound energy that had 
just been generated inside his body, he fiercely punched Luo 
Changsheng in the head. 


BANG 


Luo Changsheng’s already blurry consciousness shuddered intensely 


before exploding into countless pale white cracks... 


Yun Che himself was knocked far away by the rebound before he 
collapsed heavily on the ground. His arms shook as pushed the 
ground with his palms with everything he had, but he just couldn’t 
find even a hint of strength in him any longer. The only thing that 
was left was a will that refused to dissipate no matter how close it 
was to the brink. 


The two dying beasts had truly, finally gone down. For a long time, 
neither of them managed to get back on their feet. 


”? 


“Guu... uu... UU... 


Thick, bloody fluid was pouring from Luo Changsheng’s eyes, ears, 
nose, and mouth. His murky pupils shone with dim light. His chest 
rose and fell erratically like it was seizing as he slowly, stiffly raised 
his arm into the air... the dark light in his pupils trembled more and 
more as he struggled with all his might... 


In the end though, he failed to lift his arm completely. As the light 
in his pupils came to a sudden standstill, the arm he used all of his 
remaining willpower to raise collapsed heavily to the ground. 


Luo Changsheng’s aura completely submerged into stillness. Even 
then, his eyes were wide open in reluctance and despair. 


But Yun Che was still gripping the ground tightly with both arms. 
The light in his blood drenched eyes still refused to fade. 


Honorable Qu Hui felt like a ten thousand pound steel plate had 
just been removed from his chest as he raised his arm and declared 
loudly, “Luo Changsheng has fallen unconscious. The first match of 
the grand final goes to Yun Che!!” 


“Since Luo Changsheng is defeated, his score is now equal to Yun 
Che’s. The grand final will be fought once more three days from 
now!” 


In the past, a loud cheer or incessant commotion would erupt from 
the spectator stands after Honorable Qu Hui had announced the 
results. This time though, everyone remained silent and shell 


shocked until the deafening scream of a woman cut through the air. 
“Changsheng!!” 


Luo Guxie let out a trembling scream as she descended from above. 
Her emotions—and subsequently her profound energy—were 
obviously out of control, and her scream deafened and made a large 
number of profound practitioners so uncomfortable that they nearly 
spat blood. 


“Yun Che!” Mu Bingyun herself was flying into the Conferred God 
Stage at the same time. 


Honorable Qu Hui had judged many Conferred God Battles in the 
past, but never had he seen such a desperate, bloody fight until 
today. He never thought that he would feel suffocated from 
watching a fight between two juniors. 


As the people of the Holy Eaves Realm and Snow Song Realm 
charged towards the stage while throwing all caution to the wind, 
Honorable Qu Hui sighed on the inside before withdrawing the 
barrier that isolated the Conferred God Stage. 


“Changsheng!!” 


The instant Luo Guxie landed next to Luo Changsheng, she pulled 
out the Sound Butterfly Blade stuck in his throat and threw it far, 
far away. Then, she enveloped his body in gentle profound light 
with incredible care... right now, everyone could see that the 
number one profound practitioner of the Eastern Divine Region was 
shaking all over. There were even barely restrained tears welling in 
her eyes. 


Before the gentle white light could envelop Luo Changsheng 
entirely, Luo Guxie levitated his body into the air and flew 
alongside it towards the distant horizon with great speed. She didn’t 
speak a word with anyone throughout the process. Luo Shangchen 
quickly followed behind her. 


“Yun Che!” 


“Senior Brother Yun...” 


“Seal up his wounds, quickly!” 
“No, don’t. His wounds are... too serious...” 


Mu Bingyun held up Yun Che and leaned his head against her soft 
breasts, uncaring for the scarlet blood that was rapidly drenching 
her snow white clothes. Her trembling hand glowed blue as she 
held it above Yun Che’s chest, but she just couldn’t dare to touch 
him no matter how she tried to. 


Yun Che’s wounds were scary beyond words. There wasn’t a single 
part inside or outside his body that was unhurt. A different Divine 
Tribulation profound practitioner would’ve died a long, long time 

ago. 


“Senior Brother Yun... Senior Brother Yun’s going to be fine... 
right?” A Snow Song Realm disciple carefully walked past the duo. 
Their heart clenched, and their eyes welled up in tears when they 
saw Yun Che’s terrible, blood drenched appearance. 


Mu Huanzhi and Mu Tanzhi had also knelt down beside Yun Che, 
but just like Mu Bingyun, they dared not take things into their own 
hands and suppress his wounds. In his current state, if they made 
even a single mistake when they inject profound energy into his 
body... 


It was at this moment Yun Che parted his lips and uttered the weak, 
nearly indiscernible question. 


His consciousness had been so blurry that he didn’t even hear 
Honorable Qu Hui’s loud declaration clearly. 


“Yes, you won. You beat Luo Changsheng,” Mu Bingyun bowed her 
head closer and whispered gently into his ears. 


An indescribably satisfied smile flitted across Yun Che’s lips, 
“That’s... great...” 


“Don’t... worry... I... won’t... die... Just...” 


“So... tired...” 


His voice was as weak as a mosquito’s buzz. Finally, Mu Bingyun 
lowered her palm slowly and enveloped him in a blue light of 
utmost gentleness, “If you’re tired, you should go to sleep.” 


She spoke softly as if she was soothing a baby who was refusing to 
sleep. Finally, Yun Che’s eyes slowly closed under her gentle 
whisper. 


cc 


...” Mu Bingyun looked up into the sky with blurry vision. 


Heavenly Slaughter Star God, I don’t know what you did to him, or 
how big of a favor he owed you that he’s willing to risk his life to 
this extent. I don’t care how important you are or what’s keeping 
you from him... but please, please fulfill his wish and meet him 
even just once... if only for everything he has done for you... 


She was the first one to know why Yun Che had come to the God 
Realm. She knew everything Yun Che did since the day of his 
arrival. Everyone thought that the reason he fought Luo 
Changsheng with his life was to become the champion and seize 
victory, but only she knew that he hadn’t come this far for the first 
place of the Conferred God Battle, the reputation, the rewards, and 
definitely not for Luo Changsheng... 


He had done all this just to meet one person. 


Outside the Conferred God Stage, in the distant sky, a delicate red 
figure flew far into the distance. 


And left behind a few poignant tears in the clouds. 
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Chapter 1231 — A Divine Master’s Killing Intent 


Very soon, a weak, blue light appeared around Yun Che’s body. Mu 
Huanzhi and the others sighed in relief when they saw the blue 
light protecting Yun Che successfully, but their hearts couldn’t settle 
just yet. 


“Tf only the sect master was here. She’d definitely ensure Yun Che’s 
safety,” Mu Huanzhi said while wiping the incessant cold sweat off 
his forehead. 


“Don’t worry, Yun Che’s life force is extremely powerful. He’ll be 
fine.” 


Mu Bingyun whispered before stretching out her hand. A blue flash 
later, a butterfly-shaped short blade flew through the air and 
entered her palm. It remained perfectly unblemished by blood as 
pure frozen light shone off the blade of the weapon. 


“,.Isn’t this the sect master’s Sound Butterfly Blade?” Mu Huanzhi 
asked doubtfully, “Why is it in Yun Che’s hands?” 


“ ..The sect master probably granted him the weapon for 
protection.” Mu Bingyun gently tucked the Sound Butterfly Blade 
away. 


“But the Sound Butterfly Blade was left behind by the previous sect 
master...” 


“Let us bring Yun Che home first. His wounds cannot wait any 
longer.” Mu Bingyun’s voice was tinged with worry and a bit of 
urgency. Mu Huanzhi immediately turned his attention to Yun Che 
and carefully lifted him up to the air with profound energy. 


It was at this moment that Honorable Qu Hui descended from the 


sky and stopped in front of them. He shot a glance at Yun Che 
before sending two Time Wheel Pearls floating toward Mu Huanzhi. 


“Yun Che’s injuries are too severe, so the god emperors have 
decided to make an exception and grant him two additional Time 
Wheel Pearls to recover his wounds. For fairness’ sake, Luo 
Changsheng will be granted two additional Time Wheel Pearls as 
well.” After that, he added, “Tell him that there’s no need to push 
himself during the next fight.” 


Mu Huanzhi accepted the two Time Wheel Pearls and thanked him 
sincerely, “Thank you for your and the god emperors’ concern.” 


Honorable Qu Hui fell silent and turned around to leave. However, 
the eyebrows on his forehead didn’t crease. 


Both Yun Che and Luo Changsheng’s injuries were severe beyond 
imagination. However, Luo Changsheng had the physique of a peak 
Divine Spirit Realm profound practitioner, and tempered by the 
Divine Water of Absolute Beginning. Moreover, he was supported 
by two powerful Divine Masters—Luo Shangchen and Luo Guxie— 
and Holy Eaves Realm’s tremendous wealth. Two months should be 
enough time for Luo Changsheng to recover fully. 


But Yun Che... 


Snow Song Realm’s foundation was incomparable to Holy Eaves 
Realm’s. The fact that he wasn’t dead yet was already a feat. Even if 
he somehow recovered enough to return to the Conferred God 
Stage, he would still be left with terrible damage. No one would be 
surprised if turned out that Yun Che’s cultivation was destroyed in 
this battle. 


Luo Changsheng was taken away by Luo Guxie, and Yun Che by Mu 
Bingyun and her people. However, the crowd didn’t disperse until a 
very long time later. 


This severity of this battle could hardly be described with words. 
The mere memory of it terrified the spectators even now. 


It was a fact that Luo Changsheng was strongest the God Child of 


the Eastern Divine Region and the number one profound 
practitioner of the young generation. His true strength had far 
exceeded everyone’s expectations. Although he looked like he had 
gone all out against Jun Xilei and Shui Yangyue, in reality he hadn’t 
even used half of his full strength. 


Yun Che was an even bigger shocker than Luo Changsheng was. He 
literally overturned common sense and made them disbelief their 
own eyes. 


His opponent was Luo Changsheng, an opponent whose true 
strength exceeded even the rumors surrounding him, but somehow 
Yun Che was able to overcome the odds and claim victory. 


Yun Che had won his first battle against Luo Changsheng, and this 
victory meant that a second match would decide the grand finals. 
Three days later, the duo would fight each other a second time. 


Yun Che had won, but had Luo Changsheng truly lost? 


No, he didn’t, not in their eyes at least. Although the first battle 
between Yun Che and Luo Changsheng had ended in Yun Che’s 
victory, they didn’t believe that there was a true loser between the 
duo at all. Both combatants had fought down to their last trace of 
strength, willpower and even their last drop of blood. In the end, it 
was fate and luck that had decided the victor, not strength. 


“No wonder Luo Changsheng and Yun Che managed to become the 
strongest profound practitioners in the Eastern Divine Region. Can 
you even imagine the depths of their obsession and willpower...? 
They both deserve their fame and achievements.” 


“Since Yun Che has beaten Luo Changsheng, does this mean that he 
has become the new strongest God Child of the Eastern Divine 
Region?” 


“T think they both deserve to win after this battle, so they both 
deserve to become the strongest God Child of the Eastern Divine 
Region.” 


“Say, do you think Yun Che can recover in time for the next battle? 


Or will he be left with some irreversible damage? Considering the 
state he was in, it wouldn’t be surprising if he was left with a 
destroyed profound vein or something...” 


“I... I don’t know...” 


“I wonder how the next battle will turn out.” 


Yun Che and Luo Changsheng’s battle was fated to confound the 
Eastern Divine Region for many days to come. 


“Brother Eternal Heaven, it’d seem that the Eastern Divine Region is 
blessed with two extraordinary geniuses this year,” the Dragon 
Monarch praised. 


“Youre right.” Eternal Heaven God Emperor nodded with a trace of 
happiness. 


“Yun Che is especially noteworthy. I doubt you need me to tell you 
just how extraordinary he is.” Dragon Monarch looked at him and 
said meaningfully, “Even without an ‘inheritance’, a genius like this 
may very well develop into a future sun on his own. It’d be a 
terrible loss to the Eastern Divine Region if he lost his life due to 
greed and jealousy, don’t you think?” 


The Eternal Heaven God Emperor nodded slowly and solemnly, 
“The Eternal Heaven Divine Realm will ensure Yun Che’s safety for 
the next three thousand years at minimum. There should be no 
need for worry if he grows into the ‘sun’ you speak of by then.” 


Naturally, the other god emperors had all heard their conversation. 


“In terms of cultivation level, strength, and thickness of profound 
energy, Luo Changsheng far exceeded Yun Che and some more. 
However, Yun Che was able to keep him down for the majority of 
the battle with a healthy array of tricks.” 


The Brahma Heaven God Emperor said quietly, “He used a Manifest 
God despite being in the Divine Tribulation Realm... he fused the 
divine flames of the Phoenix and the Golden Crow together... he 


possesses a dragon soul of incredible level... he has a body that’s as 
tough as Luo Changsheng’s... and that final burst of strength he 
displayed... none of these are comprehensible even for someone 
like me... Just who on earth is this Yun Che!?” 


“Tf even father finds it difficult to comprehend, then it can only be 
‘better’ for everyone else.” Qianye Ying’er muttered without a trace 
of emotion, “But this is the Eternal Heaven God Realm, and we 
must obey the laws of this place. Yun Che and Luo Changsheng will 
be fighting each other again in three days. You should wait to end 
of the Profound God Convention to solve the puzzlement in your 
mind, father.” 


The Brahma Heaven God Emperor turned around to shoot her a 
surprised glance. A moment of consideration later, he asked, “It 
seems that you’ve learned something. Was it Gu Zhu again?” 


“No, I was informed by someone else,” Qianye Ying’er said quietly. 
“T’m sure that even you’ll be surprised if you learn Yun Che’s 
secrets, father.” 


“Oh? ” 


“But I won’t tell you about them.” Qianye Ying’er’s lips curled 
slightly, “A secret is something that gets better the fewer people 
who know about it. The bigger the secret, the more necessary it 
becomes.” 


The Brahma Heaven God Emperor, “...” 


Somewhere in the sky of the Conferred God Stage, a thin cloud 
parted to reveal the master and disciple Jun Wuming and Jun Xilei. 
They were here since the beginning of Yun Che and Luo 
Changsheng’s battle. 


Naturally, the price Jun Xilei paid to use the Nameless Sword by 
force was nothing to be scoffed at. Even after spending two months 
in the Time Wheel Pearls and with Jun Wuming guarding by her 
side, Jun Xilei still looked sickly pale and incredibly weak. 


But despite her condition, Jun Xilei still insisted on attending this 


battle. 


“This should be enough for you, isn’t it?” Jun Wuming said, “Yun 
Che didn’t defeat you by a stroke of luck. In fact, he even saved you 
and preserved your dignity. Maybe it’s time to put away your 
grudge.” 


“TJ... cannot.” Jun Xilei turned around as her delicate shoulders 
trembled, “How... can I possibly allow it to end here!? One day, I 
will defeat him fair and square! I will make him pay back 
everything he owes me tens and hundred of times over!” 


“In that case, you should concentrate on cultivating even harder 
and use his name as a spur, not a nightmare.” Jun Wuming said 
calmly, “When one day you’re truly able to wield the Nameless 
Sword, you may seek him out once more.” 


Jun Xilei didn’t answer him. She turned around and flew into the 
distance. 


At the grounds assigned to the people of the Holy Eaves Realm. 


The place was unusually silent. A group of elders and disciples 
waited outside quietly and resolutely. 


Inside an isolated room, Luo Changsheng could be seen lying 
quietly inside a large Time Wheel Barrier. He was enveloped inside 
a sheen of white light, and a faint purple profound formation 
rotated slowly beneath him. 


Although the blood stains on his body had been cleansed, his 
wounds hadn’t yet recovered completely. They were ugly and 
shocking, and Luo Changsheng’s face was especially swollen and 
missing pieces of flesh. No one would’ve recognized this Young 
Master Changsheng if he was brought back to the Holy Eaves Realm 
right now. 


Luo Guxie and Luo Shangchen sat on Luo Changsheng’s left and 
right sides, personally overseeing the treatment and manipulating 
the profound energy of the profound formation and the medicinal 
aura around him. When they sensed that the crisis had passed, and 


Luo Changsheng was slowly regaining his vitality, their hearts 
finally came back down to earth. 


“The amount of wounds Changsheng has taken today is double 
everything he has taken since birth.” Luo Shangchen sighed in 
relief, “Still, this battle has made me see my own son in a new light. 
He’s definitely inherited my stubbornness alright.” 


“Hmph!” Luo Guxie’s voice was icy and hateful, “It’s all that brute 
Yun Che’s fault... how dare he hurt my Changsheng to this extent! 
He deserves to be turned into mince meat.” 


Luo Shangchen frowned, “Although that battle was pretty 
desperate, it was a fight where both fighters gave it their all, and it 
was Changsheng’s most brilliant fight to date. He may have lost 
regrettably, but his fame has only grown as a result, so we have 
nothing to blame Yun Che for. Plus, Yun Che isn’t faring better than 
Changsheng in the slightest. I doubt he’ll recover fully considering 
Snow Song Realm’s shallow foundations.” 


“Changsheng is of the most respectable birth, he doesn’t deserve to 
be wounded by that lowly brute at all! If we were not in Eternal 
Heaven Realm right now, I would personally...” 


Every word Luo Guxie said was mixed with fuming anger, and she 
was leaking killing intent before she knew it. It alarmed Luo 
Shangchen and made him look up at her in shock. 


Luo Guxie was his younger sister. One might say that he was the 
one who knew her the best. 


There was no one in the Eastern Divine Region who hadn’t heard of 
Fairy Guxie. She was an incredibly apathetic person, and she often 
traveled despite being born in the Holy Eaves Realm. She never 
even considered herself to be a denizen of the Holy Eaves Realm. 
Although she was known as the number one profound practitioner 
of the Eastern Divine Region, and she could easily make star realms 
bow to her might if she wanted to, she had always thought the act 
to be beneath her. 


But after Luo Changsheng was born, she chose to stay in the Holy 


Eaves Realm. She poured her heart and soul into raising him, and 
the few times she did leave the Holy Eaves Realm, it was for Luo 
Changsheng’s sake. 


But just now, the noble and apathetic Fairy Guxie had displayed 
killing intent toward a junior as young as Luo Changsheng after the 
latter was wounded... Despite being the person who understood his 
sister the most, Luo Shangchen couldn’t believe his own spiritual 
perception for a time. 


This revelation also awakened him to a fact that he should’ve 
noticed a long time ago... Luo Guxie’s love for Luo Changsheng had 
almost reached a point where it should be considered an illness. 


“Guxie, you... you can’t seriously be considering...” 


“Hmph!” Luo Guxie closed her eyes and slowly reined in her evil 
emotions, “Considering what he has done to my Changsheng, I 
would very much like to cut him into a thousand pieces with my 
own hands. However, did you seriously think that someone as noble 
as I would attack a junior?” 


“Changsheng will reclaim what’s his with his own hands, of 
course.” 


Luo Shangchen relaxed slightly, but Luo Guxie’s words and tone 
awakened him to another possibility. He frowned, “Are you going 
to release Changsheng’s ‘seal’?” 
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“Uuug...” 


A groan of pain rang out in the air, sending a shudder through Luo 
Guxie’s body as she hurriedly moved forward. 


Amidst the rising profound light and medicinal energy, Luo 
Changsheng slowly opened his eyes as he struggled to open his dry 
lips. 


“Changsheng!” Luo Guxie anxiously shouted, “You’re awake... Do 
not push yourself. Take a good rest, and the next time you wake up, 
your wounds will be completely healed.” 


But Luo Changsheng did not obediently go back to sleep. His eyes 
were clouded but a deep pain pulsed within them. His still weak 
aura was completely thrown into disarray as he whispered, “I... 
lost... lost... lost...” 


To most other people, defeat was a common thing. But he was Luo 
Changsheng, someone who possessed the most noble of statuses, a 
person who was son to the strongest father and student to the 
strongest teacher. He was the Young Master Changsheng who had 
never tasted defeat, the Young Master Changsheng who could not 
lose and most importantly, the Young Master Changsheng who had 
no right to lose. 


The blow that this defeat had dealt him was something that no one 
else could understand. 


Luo Guxie hurriedly said, “No, Changsheng, you did not lose, you 
only...” 


“You did indeed lose, and you lost in a way that was not the least 


bit unjustified. You thoroughly deserved that loss.” A deep and 
heavy voice squashed Luo Guxie’s comforting words. Luo 
Shangchen stepped forward, his brows sunken and his eyes cold, 
“But, the duel between you and Yun Che has not yet reached its 
conclusion. Three days from now, you will have a second duel with 
him. In other words, you have a chance to avenge your loss!” 


Luo Changsheng’s gloomy eyes flickered to life. 


“Your innate talent is extraordinary, and you were born in the Holy 
Eaves Realm as well. From the moment of your birth, your starting 
point was set at a height that any other person would not be able to 
reach. Your aunt is the unrivalled number one personage in the 
Eastern Divine Region, yet she painstakingly poured all of her 
energy into you from the moment you were born. Because of that, 
you were always able to exceed everyone who was in your 
generation. So it is only natural that you had never tasted defeat 
before and it isn’t something that one should even be proud of.” 


Luo Shangchen furrowed his brows as his expression grew solemn, 
“On the contrary, it is the defeat that you have suffered today that 
will truly test whether you have the qualifications to become the 
“Eastern Region’s number one” in the future! Someone who cannot 
extricate himself from the clutches of defeat and completely breaks 
down by a single loss is a coward! No matter how outstanding his 
innate talent is and no matter how exalted his starting position was, 
he will not amount to anything. However, the truly strong will 
never fear defeat, instead their defeats will become their strength 
and the more they lose, the stronger they will grow, to the point 
where they even desperately seek a loss.” 


“Tf you understand what I’m saying, then quit your snivelling and 
compose yourself in a way that does not disappoint...” 


“Enough!” Luo Guxie sharply cut off his words. She gently carried 
Luo Changsheng while she used profound energy to soothe his 
utterly disordered aura, “Changsheng is still a child, he does not 
need to understand these words which sound so grand and 
glamourous but in reality represent principles which are completely 
and utterly worthless.” 
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...” Luo Shangchen’s lips twitched at those words but in the end, 
he gave a silent sigh as he turned around and spoke no further. 


“Changsheng,” Luo Guxie called out to him in a gentle voice and in 
this life, her voice would only ever turn so gentle and soft when she 
was talking to Luo Changsheng. “When you were born, your royal 
father named you ‘Changling”, in hopes that you would soar to the 
clouds and lord over creation. It was this master who forcibly 
changed your name to ‘Changsheng’ after I accepted you as my 
disciple.” 


“This master was used to being alone all her life, and I had always 
been free of any worldly attachments or sentiments until you came 
along...” Luo Guxie’s chest rose and fell as she spoke, “This master 
has never expected you to accomplish many great deeds or cover 
yourself in glory, I have only ever wanted you to be safe and sound, 
only wanted you to live to a ripe old age. But I know all too well 
that if one desires to live a long life and to never be under the heel 
of anyone else, the only way to achieve these things is to rise above 
everyone else and let everyone respect you, fear you, and even 
revere you. It was for this reason that I have always been hard on 
you since you were a child and it was for this reason that I never 
allowed you to be lesser than anyone else.” 


“The reason why this master always ordered you to never openly 
display your full power, even going to the extent of binding you 
with restrictions and forcibly suppressing your breakthroughs, was 
because I was afraid that your light would shine too brightly, 
consequently inciting the fear and jealousy of all men. But who 
would have thought that because of this, you would end up in this 
state, allowing that despicable little bastard Yun Che to wound you 
to such an extent... All of this was this master’s fault. If not, he 
would not even have been able to harm a hair on your head.” 


ce 


...” Luo Shangchen stopped himself from speaking yet again. His 
expression was complicated, as he sighed yet again. He had 
originally thought that he had a sufficient understanding of Luo 
Guxie’s character, but ever since she had returned to the Holy Eaves 
Realm and forcibly taken in Luo Changsheng as her disciple.... It 
was as if she had become a completely different person in her 
treatment of Luo Changsheng. 


“Master...” Luo Changsheng rasped, his hoarse voice struggling to 
form words, “I... can’t accept this...” 


“T beg you... Master... please lift the restriction you have set on 
me...” 


“Fine.” Luo Guxie unhesitatingly gave a light nod of her head, “You 
do not need to listen to your royal father’s words, you do not need 
to forcibly suppress the resentment and discontent in your heart. 
Recover from your injuries before you go forth and personally... 
repay him in kind for what happened today!” 


“Guxie,” Luo Shangchen could not restrain himself anymore as he 
spoke up, “In the end, this is just a contest between the young 
generation, both relied on their own strength and ability. 
Furthermore, they have not had any enmity or hatred between 
them before this incident. In any case, this defeat definitely did not 
harm Changsheng in any way, so why must you go to such...” 


“That’s enough out of you!” Luo Guxie said in a cold voice, 
“Changsheng is my very life. To say nothing of this lowly mongrel 
who came out of nowhere, if anyone dares to injure him to such an 
extent, no matter who it is, no matter what reason they may have 
had, even if it is the scion of a king realm... I will never ever 
forgive that person!” 


“You...” Luo Shangchen’s expression grew taut but upon seeing the 
dark and clouded expression on Gu Luoxie’s face, he merely gave a 
sigh heavy with helplessness as he flung out the sleeve of his robe, 

“Forget it. Changsheng, focus first on recovering your health.” 


Luo Guxie’s character truly fit her name, her temperament was 
extremely eccentric. Furthermore, once she had decided upon 
something, nothing could stop her. 


Compared to the Holy Eaves Realm, the Snow Song Realm was in a 
far greater uproar. 


The curtain of night had fallen and all the disciples were waiting 


outside the courtyard. Mu Huanzhi and the rest of the elders and 
palace masters gathered around Yun Che, their mood gloomy and 
dismal. 


Yun Che’s body was covered in blood and his aura was as thin as 
gossamer. Mu Bingyun’s snowy hand applied a constant gentle 
pressure on his heart area, emitting a bright icy light. Despite the 
burning worry which gnawed at the hearts of the rest of the elders 
and palace masters, no one besides Mu Bingyun dared to move to 
help him. 


The surrounding area was filled with all kinds of healing elixirs and 
panaceas, a considerable amount having come from the Flame God 
Realm, but they did not dare use any of it. The current Yun Che 
could not even withstand the slightest impact from profound 
energy, much less the impact that would result from any medicinal 
force. 


“Bingyun, I still think it’s better for us to bring Yun Che back to the 
sect, the Sect Master would definitely be able to come up with a 
solution. The current state he is in is simply far too precarious,” Mu 
Huanzhi said in a worried voice. 


Yun Che, whose name had shaken the entire Eastern Divine Region, 
had naturally also brought to the Snow Song Realm untold glory, 
glory that surpassed anything the Snow Song Realm had ever 
experienced. 


When they had first arrived in the Eternal Heaven God Realm, they 
had to shrink their necks at all times. Filled with a profound sense 
of inferiority, they did not even dare breathe too loudly when they 
had come face to face with those of the upper star realms. 


But now, the gazes directed at them by all the other star realms 
were something they would not forget for the rest of their lives. 
Even the upper star realms, whom they could normally only gaze 
up at in reverence, now looked at them with expressions filled with 
shock, admiration, and jealousy. This was something that had never 
even dreamed of. 


A disciple of the Snow Song Realm had risen up beyond all the 


young prodigies of the Eastern Divine Region this Conferred God 
Battle. He had surpassed a veritable crowd of unparalleled geniuses, 
defeating Lu Lengchuan, Jun Xilie and Shui Yingyue in the 
process... And now, he had done it once again by defeating the 
head of the Four God Children of the Eastern Region, Luo 
Changsheng, the one who was said to be invincible. 


If he were to now suffer from unrecoverable injuries or be crippled 
in any way, it would be a gargantuan loss for the Snow Song Realm. 


Mu Bingyun’s eyes remained frenzied but after a long period of 
silence, she finally lifted her hand from Yun Che’s chest. Her voice 
barely maintained its calm as she spoke, “Great Elder, I will have to 
trouble you to accompany me as we bring Yun Che back to the 
Snow Song Realm.” 


“Why only you and the Great Elder?” Mu Tanzhi exclaimed after 
recovering from his shock, “Could it be that you’re still preparing to 
come back again?” 


“Tt’s not us that needs to return, it’s Yun Che,” Mu Bingyun said. 
“Don’t forget that he has to duel with Luo Changsheng again three 
days from now.” 


“What!?” the gathered elders and palace masters exclaimed in shock 
as Mu Huanzhi said, “Bingyun, Yun Che’s injuries are so extreme 
that even if we use all of the Time Wheel Pearls in our possession, it 
still isn’t a sure thing that he will make a complete recovery. So 
how in the world will he be able to fight Luo Changsheng a second 
time!?” 


“This is Yun Che’s desire. Even if he hasn’t fully recovered by the 
time of the duel, we will still need to bring him back here,” Mu 
Bingyun said without a shred of hesitation. “Great Elder, Yun Che 
currently cannot be jolted or shaken in any way, so we need to 
protect him well.” 


“Leave it to me,” Mu Huanzhi said with a nod of his head. 


At that moment, an Ice Phoenix disciple hurriedly arrived at the 
scene before announcing in a low voice, “Gathered elders and 


palace masters, the ninety-ninth young master of the Glazed Light 
Realm has come to visit.” 


“The ninety-ninth young master of the Glazed Light Realm?” Mu 
Huanzhi furrowed his eyebrows before continuing, “Didn’t we say 
that no matter who came, that we were not to be disturbed? 
Currently, the matter with Yun Che is of utmost importance, so 
even if it is someone from the Glazed Light Realm...” 


“Wait!” Mu Bingyun’s eyes flashed as she exclaimed, “Immediately 
escort him inside.” 


In a flash, a youthful man wearing an aquamarine robe strode 
inside. However, this distinguished ninety-ninth young master of 
the Glazed Light Realm was in a crouched, furtive posture, his neck 
bent conspiratorially and his eyes flashing. His movements could 
barely be felt and his entire appearance seemed to scream the word 
“sneaky”. 


“Ninety-ninth young master, You...” 


“Shhhhh!” Just as Mu Bingyun started talking, Mu Yinghen 
panickedly waved his hand and made the “shushing” sound, 
stunning everyone in the vicinity. 


Mu Yinghen turned around before using his spiritual perception to 
carefully sweep the area that he had come from for a good long 
while. After that, he finally turned around and abruptly tossed a 
blue-colored jade bottle the size of a thumb towards Mu Bingyun 
before saying in the softest of voices, “I.... I’m emphasizing this to 
all of you right now, I was never here tonight, and the lot of you 
never saw me either! Do you hear me!? Do you hear me!?” 


Mu Bingyun examined the jade bottle in her hand before speaking 
with furrowed brows, “Ninety-ninth young master, what exactly do 
you...” 


“What ninety-ninth young master!” Mu Yinghen shook his head in 
panic, before sneakily casting a furtive glance behind him, “You 
don’t know me, and I don’t know you... To sum it up, definitely 
never ever say that I was here. I don’t know anything. If not... if 


not, my royal father will definitely beat me to death.” 


As he spoke, Mu Yinghen had already begun to make his careful 
retreat. As he neared the entrance, he could not help but exhort 
them again, “You must definitely remember, none of you saw me, 
nobody saw me. If not, I’ll never let the lot of you live it down!” 


After he finished, he vanished like a puff of smoke into the night. 


The gathered members of the Snow Song Realm looked at one 
another. 


“What in the...?” Mu Huanzhi said with a baffled expression on his 
face. “Bingyun, just what did he toss to you just now?” 


Before Mu Huanzhi had even finished speaking, Mu Bingyun had 
already taken up the delicate jade bottle and wiped away the 
profound formation seal on its surface. After that, she carefully 
opened the jade bottle. 


Suddenly, an aura that was even purer than the purest snow began 
to slowly dissipate into the air. As this aura faintly brushed by 
them, the eyes of all the gathered elders and palace masters of the 
Snow Song Realm brightened immediately. It felt as if a cool spring 
breeze had washed all of their exhaustion and worries away, they 
felt so comfortable that it was as if they were floating on clouds. 
Even the fretful anxiety brought about by Yun Che’s heavy injuries 
had been soothed without them noticing. 


“What... What kind of elixir is this? To think that it has such an 
exotic aura!” Mu Huanzhi gasped in surprise. As the great elder of 
the Snow Song Realm, he had come into contact with a countless 
number of spirit herbs and sacred medicines. Furthermore, the great 
majority of these herbs and medicines were steeped in the pure and 
clean ice and snow aura of the Snow Song Realm, yet he had never 
felt such a mystical spiritual aura before. 


Mu Bingyun was rooted in place, as the hand which gripped the 
jade bottle subconsciously tightened around it. It was only after a 
good long while that she spoke in a voice so soft that it sounded 
like she was mumbling in her sleep, “It’s a drop... of the Divine 


Water of Absolute Beginning.” 
Divine Water of Absolute Beginning... 


Those five words caused the air to go completely still. Following 
that, all of the elders and palace masters’ bodies violently shook. As 
if they had all been jabbed by a needle, they exclaimed in unison, 
“Wha.... Whaatt!?” 


“Div... Divine Water of Absolute Beginning?” Mu Huanzhi 
stammered. His pupils were completely dilated, his expression so 
shocked that it was as if a sacred relic had just dropped from the 
heavens and landed in his lap. 


“T can’t be mistaken,” Mu Bingyun whispered. “All those years ago, 
when the Sect Master entered the God Realm of Absolute Beginning 
for the last time, she managed to obtain a drop as well. This aura is 
something that I can’t be wrong about. Furthermore, there is 
nothing in this universe that can emit such a pure and clean 
spiritual aura besides the Divine Water of Absolute Beginning.” 


“Yun Che can be saved!” After her shock wore off, it was 
immediately replaced with intense joy. Mu Bingyun’s snowy figure 
blurred as she urgently rushed to Yun Che’s side. 


“Wai... Wait!” Mu Huanzhi suddenly spoke up to stop Mu Bingyun. 
His eyes quivered with emotion as he was unable to maintain his 
composure, “Why would the Glazed Light Realm give us a drop of 
the Divine Water of Absolute Beginning? This favor.. Is something 
that our Snow Song Realm cannot afford to repay.” 


What kind of existence was the Divine Water of Absolute 
Beginning? It was a true divine item that even Divine Masters had 
to risk their lives to obtain. Even for a realm as strong as the Glazed 
Light Realm, being able to obtain a single drop of the Divine Water 
of Absolute Beginning every few thousand years... no, even if it was 
in the tens of thousands, obtaining just a single drop would be 
considered a blessing from the heavens. In fact, if one were to say 
that a single drop of Divine Water of Absolute Beginning could buy 
half the Snow Song Realm, it would not be the least bit 
exaggerated. 


This kind of divine item... How could it be just given away? 


And just how could the Snow Song Realm possibly accept the drop 
of Divine Water of Absolute Beginning that the Glazed Light Realm 
had bestowed upon them? 


“This debt of gratitude is not something our Snow Song Realm 
needs to repay,” Mu Bingyun said. “It is a debt Yun Che himself 
owes, so we'll let him slowly pay it back by himself after all of this 
is over.” 


Mu Huanzhi was absolutely flabbergasted by Mu Bingyun’s words 
but after that, a sudden realization flashed into his mind, “You’re 
saying that... Princess Meiyin!? She, she, she...” 


By this time, Mu Bingyun had already become too preoccupied to 
respond. She knelt besides Yun Che, her jade finger gently drawing 
a line in the air as she began to coax the droplet of Divine Water of 
Absolute Beginning out of the jade bottle. However, Mu Tanzhi 
chose to speak up at this moment, “Why don’t we wait first... 
Considering the grade of divine item the Divine Water of Absolute 
Beginning belongs to, if we were to use it to temper Yun Che’s body 
in the future, it would definitely bestow boundless advantages to 
him. To use it to treat injuries, doesn’t it seem like a bit of a 
waste?” 


“Right now, we have no time for such considerations anymore. We 
need to help him fully recover from his injuries in the shortest time 
possible.” 


As Mu Bingyun’s voice fell, a droplet of colorless water fell 
soundlessly from the jade bottle. As she guided it with her jade 
finger, it fell directly into Yun Che’s chest. 
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Chapter 1233 — The Final Battle 
“Yun Che... Why... do you never look after yourself.” 


A trembling voice complained beside his ear, ephemeral, a sad 
voice coming from far beyond the skies. 


Jas... mine... 
“Jasmine!” 


As if struck by lightning Yun Che sat straight up. Pain in his body 
surged forth like violent waves but he ignored them, his gaze 
complicated and looking all around. “Jasmine, that was Jasmine’s 
voice...” 


“Jasmine, where are you? Where are you now?” 


The door opened and a snowish white shadow appeared in front of 
him somewhat mysteriously, “Yun Che, you’re awake.” 


“Palace Master Bingyun,” Yun Che’s breathing was a mess and 
somewhat flustered, “I... I heard her voice, did she come? She 
definitely came!” 


Looking at Yun Che, Mu Bingyun couldn’t help but let out a sigh 
and gently replied, “You just woke up, it was probably just a 
dream.” 


His heart slowly calmed down. His fuzzy memories slowly started to 
all come back to him. He felt a splitting headache. How he defeated 
Luo Changsheng in the end was still all blurry to him. 


Was it just a dream...? Yes, it was just a dream... 


Taking in a deep breath Yun Che calmed himself down and started 
to observe his body’s condition. He hurriedly asked, “Palace Master 
Bingyun, how long have I been asleep for?” 


“Don’t worry, it’s only been two days. You still have ten more hours 
until your next battle with Luo Changsheng,” Mu Bingyun 
comforted him. 


“Looks like P’ll have to waste another Time Wheel Pearl.” Yun Che 
calmed himself down. After checking himself out just now he found 
that all his meridians had already healed and joined back up. His 
internal and external injuries had stabilized and he had recovered 
about half his vitality and profound energy. Despite his incredible 
powers of recovery, owing to the severe nature of injuries he had 
sustained, it was actually impossible for him to make such a fast 
recovery within this short time frame. 


“No,” Mu Bingyun shook her head, “what healed you was a drop of 
the Divine Water of Absolute Beginning.” 


“Divine Water of Absolute Beginning? What is that?” Yun Che 
asked, stunned. 


“The Divine Water of Absolute Beginning is divine water that has 
been touched by primordial energy. Records call it the “Water of 
Origin”. At the moment it only exists in the God Realm of Absolute 
Beginning,” Mu Bingyun patiently explained. 


Yun Che’s heart jumped. He was infinitely clear that anything 
which contained the word “primordial” was at the highest level that 
the Primal Chaos had to offer, in fact it could be described as 
supreme amongst all divine treasures. 


“Since it is referred to as ‘divine water’ and only exists in the God 
Realm, I’m guessing this must be pretty rare.” 


“Yes, it is extremely rare.” Mu Bingyun continued, “The God Realm 
of Absolute Beginning is filled with ancient wild beasts, it is an 
extremely dangerous place. The Divine Water of Absolute Beginning 
has an extremely rich draw to such beasts thanks to its spiritual 
energy. Therefore wherever the Divine Water of Absolute Beginning 
can be found, there will be ancient beasts. Even if a Divine Master 
wished to have it, they would have to put their lives on the line. 


“Following the changes of the Primal Chaos, the primordial aura of 


the God Realm of Absolute Beginning also became turbid while the 
amount of Divine Water of Absolute Beginning lessened. Several 
powerful Divine Masters tried entering the God Realm of Absolute 
Beginning hundreds of times and still didn’t find even half a drop 
after having wasted thousands of years.” 


“No matter how heavy the injuries, bones and meridians shattered, 
even if internal organs are torn apart, as long as there’s one breath 
left in you, just one drop of the Divine Water of Absolute Beginning 
is enough to help you make a full recovery within a short period of 
time. It can even completely recover lost blood essence. If used as a 
tonic, it can temper one’s body to be like refined steel and cause 
one’s soul to become as thick as an impregnable fortress. When you 
fought with Luo Changsheng, you must have felt that his physique 
was extraordinary. That was because his body had undergone 
tempering with the Divine Water of Absolute Beginning... and it 
should be an extremely large volume too.” 


Mu Bingyun’s words caused Yun Che to freeze. “Our Snow Song 
Realm actually has such...” 


“No,” Mu Bingyun shook her head. “Your master indeed found one 
drop of Divine Water of Absolute Beginning many years ago and has 
already used it to temper her soul. The drop of Divine water of 
Absolute Beginning that was used to heal you was bestowed by 
someone else.” 


“..Who?” Yun Che asked, finding the circumstance unbelievable. 


“Glazed Light Realm.” 


a 


...” Yun Che was shocked, his gaze a little conflicted. 


“You should be able to guess who. Aside from her, there’s no one 
else who could or would.” Mu Bingyun looked at him, “Perhaps it 
was on her all along or perhaps she stole it from the Glazed Light 
Realm King. She got the ninety-ninth prince to stealthily send it 
over. With regards to the Divine Water of Absolute Beginning, it 
won't take long for the Glazed Light Realm King to realize... At that 
point he’ll probably fly into a rage... forget it. Your injuries haven’t 
completely recovered, now’s not the time to worry about such 


things.” 
Yun Che pressed his hand on his forehead, his emotions topsy turvy. 
That little girl... Was she really serious about... 


It’s the Divine Water of Absolute Beginning! I can’t possibly take 
out anything in return for such a great favor... Do I really have to 
use my “body” as compensation? 


Furthermore, based on my powers of recovery, as long as I throw 
myself into the Time Wheel Pearl I’ll be able to recover completely 
on my own... 


Mu Bingyun then placed two Time Wheel Pearls in front of Yun 
Che, “These are two extra pearls provided by the Eternal Heaven 
Realm. There’s still twenty hours left in them, they should be 
enough for you to make a complete recovery.” 


“Mn!” Yun Che shrugged off all unnecessary thoughts and every 
hesitation he had, giving a firm look of resolve as he received both 
pearls. 


Mu Bingyun still had several questions she wanted to ask Yun Che 
but held back. She quietly left, allowing Yun Che to recover through 
meditation. 


Very soon, she felt Yun Che activating the Time Wheel Pearls. She 
waved her hand and created an isolated space around the living 
quarters, shielding Yun Che from any possible external disturbance. 
She walked a few steps forward and glanced to the side gently 
saying, “Big sister, I know you’ve come.” 


When her voice slowly trailed off into the air, a spatial distortion 
occurred. Like fine ripples across the air, a light blue figure stepped 
through. Her disposition was ice cold, like a figure of jade, but still 
astoundingly beautiful. Her tall breasts seemed to desire to break 
out as her snowy garments fluttered in the wind, incomparably cold 
and beautiful. 


It was indeed Mu Xuanyin. 


Seeing Mu Xuanyin, Mu Bingyun felt her heart relax. A sense of 
security rose within her, “Big sister, you’re indeed still worried 
about his injuries and have personally come.” 


“No,” Mu Xuanyin matter of factly shook her head. “Yun Che’s 
powers of recovery far exceed your imagination. No matter how 
heavy they are, as long as he has sufficient time, he’ll make a 
complete recovery. I was just worried that there might have been 
other accidents that occurred.” 


Mu Bingyun, “...” 


“Since he’s fine and there’s nothing for me to be worried about, I 
suppose there’s no need for me to stay.” Mu Xuanyin turned around 
to leave. 


“You’re leaving now?” Mu Xuanyin looked on in surprise. 


“T entered in forcefully, if I stay too long the Eternal Heaven Realm 
will be able to sense it.” Mu Xuanyin continued, “There’s no need to 
tell Yun Che that I came. Since it’s come to this, I’ll allow him to be 
obstinate just one last time. I’ll deal with any fallout or 
consequence! But after this... if he still doesn’t listen, I’1l make sure 
to break both his legs!” 


There was a cold fury within her voice. After she finished speaking, 
she floated into the air, ready to leave. 


“Sis,” Mu Bingyun however called out loudly to stop her. She tried 
to lift up her snowy white hand, but... it stayed firmly in place, not 
bringing out the Sound Butterfly Blade. 


“Yes?” Mu Xuanyin turned around. 


Mu Bingyun gently closed her fist and brought her hand back, 
shaking her head, “Nothing, this is after all the Eternal Heaven 
Realm. Big sister must be absolutely careful. As for Yun Che... You 
don’t have to be worried about him, I will look after him.” 


(t4 


...” Mu Xuanyin’s brows lightly pressed against each other, but she 
didn’t question any further. She gradually rose into the air and 
disappeared as spatial ripples spread out once more. 


Being able to freely come and go without being detected within the 
Eternal Heaven Realm was not an ordinary occurrence. In fact, one 
could count on their fingers the number of people who could do 
this. 


Not long after Mu Xuanyin had left, a reddish figure in the distant 
clouds flashed near. 


Today, all of the Eternal Heaven Realm, in fact all of the entire 
Eastern Divine Region, was filled with a strange kind of 
atmosphere. 


That was because today was the very last of the Conferred God 
Battles. 


Yun Che and Luo Changsheng’s first battle sent waves quaking 
through the entire Eastern Divine Region. Not only were the hearts 
of young profound practitioners stirred but those of the older 
generation were fired up as well. 


Yun Che took the victory in their first battle but today was the 
second and no one could predict the result. The first battle was 
brutal and drawn out, both parties used every ability at their 
disposal and it could be said that luck was the deciding factor to 
that battle. With such a conclusion the second battle would 
definitely be much more exciting and brilliant than the first. 


Perhaps it might be even more brutal than the first battle. After all, 
this was the final battle. 


Outside of the Eternal Heaven Realm, gambling centers related to 
the Conferred God Battle were all closed. Perhaps it was because 
the various star realms were too focused on watching this battle, 
they weren’t in the mood to gamble, or perhaps they felt that that, 
as fellow profound practitioners, it would blaspheme the two world 
shaking God Children if they were to bet on their match. 


“Today’s result will be hard to predict, but personally I wish to see 
Yun Che win.” 


Shui Yingyue sighed, a row of people following behind Shui 


Qianheng, flying towards the Conferred God Stage area. 


“We can’t be sure.” Shui Qianheng snorted softly, “Both of them 
suffered equally bad injuries but behind Luo Changsheng is the 
Holy Eaves Realm so he’ll naturally be fine. As for that boy Yun 
Che, whether he can make a full recovery is unknown.” 


Shui Yingyue frowned, then turned to look at Shui Meiyin who was 
now all smiles. She asked her suspiciously, “Meiyin, Yun Che was so 
heavily injured that day and you were so worried all day, why are 
you completely fine right now?” 


Shui Yinghen’s body tensed up, his neck taught. He silently took a 
step back. 


“Of course I’m not worried!” Shui Meiyin giggled. “My Big Brother 
Yun Che is so powerful, how can those mere injuries pose a threat 
to him!?” 


Shui Yingyue, “...” 


“What Big Brother Yun Che? You’ve said that so many times, you’re 
not to repeat that one more time,” Shui Qianheng interrupted. 


“Alright daddy.” Shui Meiyin pouted and stuck out her tongue. 


Arriving at the Conferred God Stage, Shui Qianheng swept around 
the area with a glance. “Oh? Looks like he’s actually thoroughly 
recovered.” 


When Shui Qianheng first arrived, he immediately set his gaze upon 
Yun Che who was sitting at the most prominent area where the 
Snow Song Realm was seated. Yun Che was a picture of calm, his 
eyes and spirit brilliant and his aura stable, without any signs of 
weakness. Shui Qianheng murmured, “Since he’s completely 
recovered, I guess we have another show to watch today.” 


He looked towards the right and realized that Luo Changsheng had 
yet to arrive. Several gazes kept looking eastward as well, waiting 
for the other main character of the day to appear. 


“Yun Che, in today’s repeat battle with Luo Changsheng, what do 


you think your chances of winning are?” Mu Bingyun softly asked. 


Yun Che’s gazed focused and seriously replied, “In the first battle, I 
completely underestimated Luo Changsheng’s prowess and thus 
held back a little. When battling Luo Changsheng this time, my 
thought process and tactics must be absolutely clear. Right now my 
ability to recover is faster than before and I’ve grown more familiar 
with my ability to combine both the Golden Crow and Phoenix 
flames.” 


“So in this battle, I believe that my chances of winning are slightly 
better than Luo Changsheng’s. Since I’ve defeated him once, I can 
definitely defeat him a second time!” 


Yun Che didn’t sound like he was blustering and he seemed to be 
absolutely sure of himself. Mu Bingyun nodded her head, “That’s 
great.” 


After she finished speaking she turned her eyes to the east, “Luo 
Changsheng has arrived... Oh?” 


Mu Bingyun’s eyebrows twitched fiercely as she revealed her 
puzzlement. Her gaze then turned serious and shock was apparent 
in her eyes. 


Not just Mu Bingyun, but Mu Huanzhi, Huo Rulie, and several 
others all looked shocked and held surprise in their eyes, as if they 
saw something frighteningly impossible. 


“Palace Master Bingyun, what happened?” Yun Che frowned and 
asked. 


Mu Bingyun continued looking eastward, her voice and demeanor 
turning more agitated, “This... is this Luo Changsheng’s aura?” 


Chapter 1234 - Divine King Luo 
Changsheng 


Chapter 1234 — Divine King Luo Changsheng 


Three people appeared side by side in the distant sky above them. 
Even though they were still a very far distance away, the gathered 
powerhouses recognised with a jolt that this group was composed of 
the three core members of the Holy Eaves Realm: Luo Shangchen, 
Luo Guxie and Luo Changsheng. 


Even though the time for the duel was fast approaching, the three 
people flew at a leisurely pace. Furthermore, they did not seem the 
least bit nervous. In fact, they seemed so relaxed that it was as if 
they had come as spectators instead of participants. 


But their appearance had immediately caused a strange silence to 
descend upon the Conferred God Stage. Those expressions on the 
faces of those powerful Divine Sovereigns and Divine Masters 
swiftly changed and all of the Divine Kings present had looks of 
extreme shock on their face. 


“What’s up with Luo Changsheng’s aura?” The weird turn the mood 
had taken and Mu Bingyun’s muttered words caused an extreme 
unease to be birthed in Yun Che’s heart. 


“Divine... King...” From across them, Huo Rulie’s voice rang out in 
the air. It was only two simple words, but those words were 
extremely heavy and it completely stunned the gathered Snow Song 
and Flame God disciples into a stupor, as if they could scarcely 
believe what they had just heard. 


Yun Che, “!!?” 


“Divine King... What is that supposed to mean?” Huo Poyun 
unconsciously reached out a hand to grab Huo Rulie’s arm, “Master, 
you... you can’t mean that... Luo Changsheng, he... he...” 


Everything pointed towards this dreadful conclusion, but Huo 
Poyun found himself unable to believe or accept this. 


“Luo Changsheng’s profound strength is already at the Divine King 
Realm.” Huo Rulie softly closed his eyes as he pronounced that 
unbearably cruel reality. 


These words exploded like a bolt out of the blue in the ears of all 
the young disciples present. 


Now what exactly did the Divine King Realm entail? If one were to 
visualize the distance between the Divine Tribulation Realm and the 
Divine Spirit Realm as an immense gulf, then the distance between 
the Divine Spirit Realm and the Divine King Realm could be 
described as an absolutely unsurpassable gap. 


It was not only an unsurpassable gap in terms of realms, it was also 
an unsurpassable gap in terms of power and status! Once someone 
stepped into this realm, it meant that he had ascended to a 
completely different level and had stepped into an entirely different 
world. 


Over the course of the million-year history of the entire Realm of 
the Gods, the number of geniuses numbered more than the stars in 
the sky. The majority of these geniuses were able to reach the 
Divine Spirit Realm in a few short decades. But the vast majority of 
these geniuses also remained stuck at the peak of the Divine Spirit 
Realm for a long period of time. Some of them remained stuck there 
for a few hundred years, some for several thousand years, some 
were even stuck there for more than ten thousand years, and 
ultimately some of them were never able to breakthrough that 
bottleneck in their entire life. 


If even geniuses were reduced to such, then what more needed to 
be said about ordinary profound practitioners. 


Currently, among the younger generation of the entire Eastern 
Divine Region, there were four people under sixty years of age who 
had reached the tenth level of the Divine Spirit Realm. But not a 
single person would find it strange if none of the four managed to 
become Divine Kings by the time another sixty years had passed. 


The Divine Spirit Realm was the considered the highest of realms 
for the younger generation. But once someone became a Divine 
King, they would be considered as having stepped into the realm of 
the “strong” within the Realm of the Gods. Among the lower star 
realms, a Divine King could be the ruler of an entire realm and all 
the living beings in that realm would have to bow their head to this 
ruler. Among the middle star realms, a Divine King would still be 
considered an extraordinary existence. And even in the most exalted 
of the upper star realms, they were still powerful enough to be 
overlords of a territory. 


The two words “Divine King” basically implied that this person had 
the qualifications to be a king in the God Realms. 


And if someone at the level of Divine King were to appear amongst 
the younger generation, that would be “miracle” that would shock 
even the heavens themselves. 


However, this “miracle had, at this very time and place, appeared 
before their very eyes, fiercely assaulting the eyes and mental state 
of all who were present. 


“Divine King Realm... this... this...” 


“A thirty year old Divine King, how... how can this be possible?” A 
Lower Realm King muttered as if he were asleep as he stared 
dumbfoundedly into space. He had bitterly cultivated for six 
thousand years before finally becoming a Divine King and he was 
the only Divine King in his star realm, the number one person in his 
world who was unrivalled and universally obeyed. But the man in 
his vision, who had just barely reached thirty years of age... 


As Luo Changsheng gradually drew near, an aura belonging to the 
Divine King Realm also followed and it was incomparably 
obvious... But even so, the countless powerful individuals who had 
gathered in this place still stared at him with shocked and dazed 
expressions on their faces, they were filled with so much disbelief 
that they started to suspect they were in a dream. 


In this Conferred God Battle, they had already been deeply shocked 
time and again. This was especially true in that last battle where 


both Yun Che and Luo Changsheng had pushed themselves to the 
greatest extremes. It was a battle that had displayed the talents of 
this generation’s two greatest God Children of the Eastern Divine 
Region to the very limit. As a result, the impact from that battle had 
astounded all who witnessed it and it still rang very strongly within 
the hearts and minds those present today. However, no one could 
have imagined that at the very end of this Conferred God Battle, an 
even greater surprise would be dropped on their heads. 


“A thirty year old Divine King... Has our Eastern Divine Region 
ever had such an individual before?” 


“Tf we exclude the unique ‘legacies’ passed along within the king 
realms, you would definitely not be able to find a single one. Even 
if you painstakingly pored over the entire history of the Eastern 
Divine Region, the result would still be the same.” 


“Lou Changsheng.... Ah, this has truly created a miracle that has 
surpassed the old and astounded the new. This battle is one that no 
longer needs to be fought.” A Middle Realm King said with a deep 
sigh. 


Luo Changsheng had arrived, but he did not go the where the Holy 
Eaves Realm was supposed to be seated. Instead, he stepped into 
the air as he slowly sauntered across the sky before gently floating 
down and arriving directly at the Conferred God Stage. 


Everyone’s gaze zoomed in on his figure and these gazes were filled 
with astonished admiration, passion, shock and disbelief. A portion 
of these gazes were also filled with abasement and inferiority, it 
was as if they were looking upon a divine figure in awe and 
terror.... Because standing right in front of them was a Divine King 
that was only thirty years of age! 


Luo Changsheng folded his hands behind his back as he stood there 
with his head lifted high. Under the intense gaze of the entire 
audience, his aura was as tranquil as water. A wry smile played 
across his handsome mien and not a single ripple clouded his 
eyes.... In fact, he had not even spared the man who was to be his 
opponent today a single glance. 


Under his Divine King Aura, that already indistinct luminous halo 
that was hanging above his head quickly grew incomparably dim. 
In fact, many of those present were so shaken and shocked by this 
turn of events that they had nearly forgotten about Yun Che’s 
existence. 


“ Divine King... to think that... a Divine King...” Shui Yingyue’s 
beautiful pupils contracted violently as her eyes continued to faintly 
tremble. 


Shui Meiyin’s lips drooped open ever so slightly and she did not 
utter a sound for the longest time. 


“Could it be that within this short period of time, the Holy Eaves 
Realm used some kind of special spirit medicine to allow Luo 
Changsheng to forcefully breakthrough his bottleneck? The Holy 
Eaves Realms are really far too sore about losing, aren’t they.” Shui 
Yinghen exclaimed. Even though it was possible to use external 
forces to forcibly achieve a breakthrough could allow one’s 
cultivation rise precipitously, it would also harm that person’s 
innate talent. So it could precisely be said to be equivalent to killing 
a chicken to get its eggs. 


“No.” Shui Qianhang said as he slowly shook his head, “It is not 
possible for the Holy Eaves Realm to do such a thing to Luo 
Changsheng. Furthermore, the Divine King aura emanating from 
Luo Changsheng does not contain a single speck of instability or 
shallowness. On the contrary, his aura is so stable that it’s 
astonishing. Not only was this a natural breakthrough, it was also 
one that ought to have been done after a long period of preparation 
and accumulation. It could be said to be a perfect breakthrough that 
was achieved through immaculate knowledge and preparation.” 


“If my guess is right.” Shui Qianhang said his eyes faintly flashed, 

“Luo Changsheng should have become a Divine King long ago, but 
his master Luo Guxie forcibly suppressed it and did not allow him 

to breakthrough.” 


“What?” Shui Yingyue blurted out in a startled voice as her head 
sharply rose up. 


“Even though Luo Guxie is possessed of an odd and eccentric 
temperament, her understanding of the profound way is something 
that few could attain. Most of the credit for Luo Changsheng’s 
present achievements should go to Luo Guxie. This final battle has 
became a battle that no longer needs to be fought.” Shui Qianhang 
said as his heart was filled with regret, “Even though Yun Che has 
made a full recovery, but there has been no obvious change in his 
aura. However, Luo Changsheng has directly stepped into a grand 
new world. Even though the difference between the peak of the 
Divine Spirit Realm and the Divine King Realm is only half a step, 
this half-step is an enormous chasm that countless profound 
practitioners have failed to cross over. The disparity between these 
two people is something that all of you will naturally understand 
once you reach these heights.” 


“The two of them were originally equally matched, but now, it’s 
entirely reasonable to say that there is a world of difference 
between the two. If Luo Changsheng, who has now become a Divine 
King, wants to win Yun Che... it would be as easy as flipping the 
palm of his hand! Even if Yun Che has even more strange and 
wondrous techniques up his sleeve, he would not even have a single 
percent chance of victory at this stage in the game.” 


These were the words of a Divine Master, they were spoken with an 
incomparable certainty and left no room for interpretation. 


“Hmph, it doesn’t matter!” Shui Meiyin turned up her nose as she 
sniffed unhappily, “ Even if Big Brother Yun Che isn’t able to win 
Luo Changsheng right now, it’s only a temporary thing. In the 
future, he will definitely be more powerful than Luo Changsheng... 
In fact, he’ll be more powerful by far.” 


“Sigh.” Shui Yinghen’s head slumped downwards as he mumbled to 
himself softly, “If I had known that would be the case, then we 
shouldn't have wasted that drop of Divine... Oh!” 


Shui Yinghen’s entire body shuddered as his hands swiftly covered 
his mouth. Sweat beaded his entire forehead... but it was fortunate 
for him that Shui Qianhang was entirely focused on Luo 
Changsheng and that his heart was in turmoil, so he did not notice 
the words that slipped out of Shui Yinghen’s mouth. 


“A thirty year old Divine King, and one that was achieved naturally 
and without a ‘legacy’ at that.” The Dragon Monarch gave out a 
sigh of admiration, “The potential of the human race is truly 
shocking.” 


“Heh heh.” The Eternal Heaven God Emperor let out a chuckle, “To 
be able to become a Divine King at such a tender age, this is 
something that has never happened before in my Eastern Divine 
Region. The Holy Eaves Realm has truly given us an astounding yet 
pleasant surprise this time.” 


“Humph, I’ll really have to offer my congratulations then.” God 
Emperor Shitian said with a harrumph. Discontent and jealousy 
could be plainly heard from his voice. This was because the Eastern 
Divine Region was not the only region to never have a thirty year 
old Divine King before this day. His Southern Divine Region had 
never produced such a talent either. 


“Heh heh.” However, the Eternal Heaven God Emperor was not the 
least bit angered by those words. A smile lit up his face as a strange 
light flickered in his eyes. Even an existence such as he was could 
not remain completely calm in the face of a thirty year old Divine 
King. 


“Tt looks like the feeling that I had before wasn’t wrong.” The 
Dragon Monarch suddenly muttered, “He could have become a 
Divine King long ago, but a restriction was set on his profound 
veins. As a result, he was not allowed to break through, Perhaps it 
was to accumulate and prepare properly for his eventual 
breakthrough. Perhaps it was also because the person who set the 
restriction was afraid that his light would shine too brightly, thus 
attracting unnecessary trouble.” 


The meaning behind the Dragon Monarch’s words were obvious 
enough. The meaning of the words “unnecessary trouble” was 
something that everyone present was well aware of. 


Even though Luo Changsheng was the head of the Four God 

Children of the Eastern Region and the number one person in his 
generation, in the end there were still people like Jun Xilei, Shui 
Yingyue and the others who could be compared to him. But if he 


became a Divine King from an even earlier age... then he would 
have most certainly provoked deep jealousy from other people. 


The Eternal Heaven God Emperor gave a faint nod of his head. 


“Ah, it’s too bad.” The Dragon Monarch let out a light sigh and this 
very sigh also rang out in the hearts of many who were present... as 
a great pity for Yun Che welled up in their hearts. They also felt 
regretful over what should have been a most electrifying and 
terrific final duel. 


The atmosphere in the audience had completely changed. The 
fevered anticipation that had existed previously had now 
completely vanished and what was left in its place was a deep sense 
of shock and regret. This was the final duel of the Conferred God 
Battle, the battle which would also signal that the Profound God 
Convention itself was coming to a close, but before this fight had 
even begun, everyone present could already see the ending. 


Whether the battle took place or not was something that no longer 
mattered. 


Honorable Qu Hui arrived in the air above the Conferred God Stage, 
his gaze sweeping across the entire venue, “Today will be the day 
the second battle of the Conferred God Grand Finale will be held, it 
is also the battle that will draw this event to a close! Today’s victor 
will be placed first in this iteration of the Profound God Convention 
and be crowned the head of all of the God Children gathered in this 
place. The loser will take second place and will be recognised as the 
pride of my Eastern Divine Regions young generation.” 


“Furthermore, the one who wins the crown today will be allowed to 
choose a cultivation art from the participating king realms, this is a 
prize that has never been given before! If you do not want to miss 
out on it, then give it your best shot!” 


Honorable Qu Hui gaze shifted to the side as he turned towards 
where the Snow Song Realm was seated, “The time has come. Yun 
Che, you may enter the Conferred God Stage.” 


Honorable Qu Hui’s tone was exceptionally flat. If Yun Che were to 


simply give up this fight, he would indeed feel disappointed, but at 
the same time, that decision would not be the least bit shocking to 
him. 


The gaze of the entire audience swivelled to Yun Che at this 
moment and this was accompanied by a large amount of quiet 
murmuring and soft sighs. 


The moment he had heard the three words ‘Divine King Realm’, 
Yun Che had not uttered a single word and his tense and scrunched 
up brows had not relaxed for a single moment either. 


Presently, he could not even sense what level Luo Changsheng’s 
aura was at, because he could not even feel a single speck of might 
emanating from Luo Changsheng’s body. In fact, to Yun Che, the 
person standing over there seemed no more than a frail scholar who 
did not possess a dint of profound energy, someone who seemed so 
weak that he would struggle to even truss a chicken. 


As a result, Yun Che found it hard to breathe, he felt as if an 
enormous weight was pressing down on his heart. 


Luo Changsheng had not looked at him once during this entire 
period, and it was clear that this was some form of disdain... But 
Yun Che could begin to faintly feel an extremely oppressive evil 
aura locking on to him. 


Under the countless stares, Yun Che slowly stood up. 
“Yun Che!” Mu Bingyun exclaimed urgently. 


Yun Che’s boddy gave a slight shudder, but he nonetheless took to 
the skies before landing inside the Conferred God Stage. 


Mu Bingyun had not even attempted to persuade Yun Che to 
concede the fight, because she was well aware that this was 
something that would never happen. It was also because of this, 
that a feeling of intense worry started to well up in her heart. 


In this place, only she knew why Yun Che had participated in this 
Profound God Convention, and only she knew how much Yun Che 
had paid and how much tribulation he experienced to reach this 


stage... 


But now at the very end, when he was just half a step away from 
his goal, fate seemed to have capriciously played the most cruel and 
despairing of jokes on him. 


So how could Yun Che be content with this current situation... She 
was completely incapable of imagining the turmoil that currently 
stirred in Yun Che’s heart and how he could bear such a cruel and 
merciless pressure. 


“Ah, just what is going on. That brat Luo Changsheng... Ah, it’s 
truly vexing!” Huo Rulie said with bared teeth. 


“Palace Master Bingyun.” Yan Juehai’s brows knit together tightly 
as he spoke out, “We should take advantage of the fact that the duel 
has yet to begin and immediately send a sound transmission to Yun 
Che to advise him to choose an appropriate moment to admit 
defeat. Luo Changsheng has already become a Divine King, so Yun 
Che should be well aware of the fact that he doesn’t have a single 
chance to attain victory. There is no shame in admitting defeat in 
this situation, but if he persists... I’m afraid that Luo Changsheng 
will take this opportunity to avenge himself.” 


Mu Bingyun, “...” 


“This... this shouldn’t be the case, right?” Huo Poyun blurted out, 
“Even though Luo Changsheng is extremely powerful, he is also 
famous noble scion whose cultured and genial nature is renowned 
throughout the land. He is definitely not the sort of person his older 
brother Luo Changan is, so he shouldn’t do this kind of thing... 
Moreover, right now he is in the presence of all who are gathered 
here as well.” 


“No, Yun’er, you don’t understand.” Huo Rulie said as his brows 
sank heavily, “If a person who has never known defeat before 
suddenly loses, the impact this loss will have on him will be 
extremely big. Furthermore, if a person who is normally as calm 
and gentle as water truly feels resentment towards someone else, 
that person will become something that is even more terrifying than 
a wild beast who goes into a rampage at the drop of a hat.” 


“Furthermore, the feeling that today’s Luo Changsheng is giving 
me... it feels off.” 


“Ah...” Huo Poyun’s mouth gaped open as a dazed expression 
settled on his face. 


Mu Bingyun’s chest rose and feel as intense worry congealed in her 
icy eyes. However, she chose not to send Yun Che any sound 
transmissions as she spoke in a soft and wispy voice, “He is well 
aware of this. But he... will not listen.” 


Chapter 1235 - The Impossible 
Gap 


Chapter 1235 — The Impossible Gap 


Yun Che landed on the Conferred God Stage and faced Luo 
Changsheng at close range. 


The spectators stand fell silent, but there was none of the tension 
that was present during previous matches. Although Luo 
Changsheng didn’t exhibit any profound energy, his invisible as a 
Divine King was the strongest declaration. Inside this field, anyone 
could sense that Yun Che gave off a petty and low feeling. 


The battle between Luo Changsheng and Yun Che earlier was 
terrible and desperate, but three days later the gap between them 
had suddenly become impossible to cross. Yun Che was still at the 
ninth level of the Divine Tribulation Realm, but Luo Changsheng 
had stepped into a whole new territory. He was completely different 
from who he was three days ago. 


Despite facing Yun Che, Luo Changsheng’s expression didn’t change 
one bit. It was almost as if the former was invisible to him. 


ce 


...” Yun Che sucked in a deep breath. 


“T shan’t repeat the rules that you’re all clear on by now.” 
Honorable Qu Hui waved his hand and declared, “Begin!” 


Bang! 


The moment Honorable Qu Hui said this, Yun Che immediately 
activated Rumbling Heaven. His profound energy exploded to the 
peak, and the Heaven Smiting Sword brimmed with weighty power. 


However, Luo Changsheng hadn’t moved at all. He hadn’t even 
released his profound energy yet. The only thing that changed was 
his expression as a tiny smile appeared on his lips. “You didn’t 


disappoint me after all, Yun Che. It would be terribly boring if you 
had surrendered out of fear.” 


“Hmph.” Yun Che narrowed his eyes slightly. “It seems that your 
capacity for nonsense has grown alongside your cultivation level.” 


Last time, both participants had engaged each other in intense 
battle the second Honorable Qu Hui declared the start of the battle. 
They hadn’t traded words at all back then. 


“Heh,” Luo Changsheng smiled faintly, “that’s because you were a 
real opponent to me. But now? You’re no longer worthy.” 


Yun Che, “...” 


“Aiyo, what’s with the sudden change of attitude?” God Emperor 
Shitian glanced at Luo Changsheng sideways. 


“A person’s nature doesn’t change suddenly in a short time,” the 
Brahma Heaven God Emperor said. “It’s clear that he has given up 
on hiding his true power, so why would he continue to suppress his 
true self, especially considering that Yun Che was the one who 
delivered him the first humiliation and defeat of his life?” 


“That being said, he is a thirty year old Divine King. His head can 
be up in the clouds, and no one can fault him for being arrogant,” 
the Star God Emperor commented. 


Luo Changsheng’s arrogant and disdainful taunt surprised every 
profound practitioner in the spectator stands... Before this battle, 
Luo Changsheng had never attacked an opponent with his full force 
or ridiculed them, no matter how weak they were. In fact, he did 
his best to ensure that they lost with their dignity intact. 


Even during the previous battle, he hadn’t treated Yun Che with 
arrogance or disdain, despite looking down on him. 


But today, Luo Changsheng’s strength wasn’t the only thing that 
had ascended to a completely different level, it seemed. Even his 
speech and attitude had seemingly undergone a transformation. 


Luo Shangchen, Realm King of the Holy Eaves Realm, frowned at 


this. 


“Heh,” Yun Che sneered while answering, “it looks like I should’ve 
hit your face harder during the last fight!” 


Sneering, Yun Che charged straight at Luo Changsheng like a beam 
of light and slashed. 


Luo Changsheng’s aura field, attitude and eyes had completely 
changed. He was still Luo Changsheng, sure, but he also felt like a 
completely different person to Yun Che. 


Luo Changsheng still hadn’t summoned his profound energy, and 
his sheer confidence made Yun Che feel like he was facing down an 
enemy of bottomless depth. It was a suffocating feeling, but Yun 
Che’s mind still remained as clear as the sky. Luo Changsheng’s 
arrogance and disdain hadn’t provoked him to anger, on the 
contrary... this was a weakness he could use! 


The Heaven Smiting Sword was covered in golden, sky scorching 
flames the instant Yun Che swung the weapon at Luo Changsheng. 
Everyone knew how powerful the attack was since three days ago, 
so their hearts unconsciously tightened at the sight of the burning 
sword. However, their eyes quickly widened in shock in the next 
instant. 


It was because Luo Changsheng had done something 
incomprehensible. His feet were affixed to the ground, and his right 
hand was casually held behind his back. He casually raised his left 
hand and held it in front of the Heaven Smiting Sword. 


“Ah!? What is Luo Changsheng doing? Is he going to...” 


“But that’s Yun Che’s slash and the Golden Crow flames. Even if he 
is a Divine King, there’s no way he can...” 


Boom— 


The Heaven Smiting Sword slammed into Luo Changsheng’s hand, 
but a dull boom echoed up to the sky and in everyone’s hearts, 
instead of the ferocious explosion everyone had come to expect. 


Yun Che’s body became frozen in mid charge. His pupils were 
shrinking rapidly. 


Luo Changsheng’s body hadn’t moved an inch despite taking the 
attack head on. His left hand was only slightly pushed back by the 
heavy vermillion blade. 


The spectator stands were deadly silent. Countless eyes were 
widened to their limits. They simply couldn’t believe what was 
happening right before their eyes. 


Yun Che’s slash was powerful enough to crack the Conferred God 
Stage itself, and yet Luo Changsheng... had blocked it with just his 
left hand! 


He wasn’t even forced to take half a step backwards! 


The corner of Luo Changsheng’s lips curled up slightly at the sight 
of Yun Che’s shrinking pupils. Slowly, he closed his fingers around 
the blade, causing the Heaven Smiting Sword’s power to crumble 
and the golden flames surrounding it to die away layer by layer. 


“Ah... ah... ah...” Huo Poyun was leaning forwards, and his face 
was etched with shock. Beside him Huo Rulie wore a serious 
expression on his face, but had none of the surprise that was 
aflicting his disciple. As a powerful Divine Sovereign, he was well 
aware what a Divine King represented, and the impossible gap that 
stood between a Divine Spirit Realm practitioner and a Divine King 
Realm practitioner. 


Luo Changsheng casually raised his arm with seemingly no effort 
whatsoever, and yet Yun Che felt like the very pillar of heaven was 
pushing back against him. No matter how much strength he 
gathered to his arms, he wasn’t able to form any sort of resistance 
at all. His entire body was pushed back several inches, and the 
Golden Crow flames surrounding his blade died away completely. 


“Tt’s not a bad power.” Luo Changsheng looked sideways in Yun 
Che’s direction. There was actually pity in his eyes, “You actually 
managed to hurt my hand my a little. You deserve praise for this.” 


His tone was praising, but he was without a doubt ridiculing and 
looking down on him. Luo Changsheng’s lips curled slightly again 
before he gave the Heaven Smiting Sword a small push. 


Bang! 


An invisible, tremendous strength hit Yun Che through his sword, 
causing him to shudder and back away at least a dozen steps in 
panic before he managed to stop himself. His vital energy and blood 
were in turmoil, and his mind even more so. 


The Heaven Smiting Sword... was blocked... with one hand... 


Although Yun Che had never fought against a Divine King before, 
he knew very well just how wide the gap between two great realms 
was. That was why he dared not underestimate Luo Changsheng in 
the slightest. 


It was a tentative attack, true, but it had contained almost his full 
power. He was so sure that his sword was powerful enough to keep 
even a Divine King on his toes... 


He had never even dreamed that Luo Changsheng would be able to 
block it with one hand so easily. 


Yun Che’s breathing was rapid and uneven... How can this be? He 
may have ascended to a new great realm, but he’s still just an early 
stage Divine King! How can the power gap between Divine Spirit 
Realm and Divine King Realm be so huge! 


If even Yun Che was shocked, the spectating youths were even more 
so. The Snow Song Realm disciples and Huo Poyun couldn’t say 
anything at all. 


Three days ago, Yun Che and Luo Changsheng had fought each 
other almost until their last ounce of strength and last drop of 
blood. Then Luo Changsheng entered Divine King Realm, and... 
How could a single step widen the gap so much!? 


Luo Changsheng didn’t attack Yun Che. Still standing leisurely with 
his right arm behind his back, he smiled lazily and lifted his left 
arm once more, “Come, let us continue. Show me how far you can 


struggle, and please, please don’t disappoint me too much, okay?” 


Right now, he looked like a kind god who was delivering an oracle 
to a lowly mortal. 


Yun Che slowly regained control of his breathing as golden flames 
burned around the Heaven Smiting Sword even brighter than 
before. He leaped up into the air, concentrated all of his strength 
inside the weapon, and swung it right down on Luo Changsheng’s 
head. 


He refused to believe what had just happened seconds ago. He 
refused to believe that Luo Changsheng was powerful enough to 
block the Heaven Smiting Sword barehanded, just because he had 
ascended to Divine King Realm. 


Luo Changsheng remained motionless despite facing a far deadlier 
strike than before. He acted to grab the Heaven Smiting Sword with 
his left hand. 


Bang! 


The impact still sounded as dull as ever. When Luo Changsheng 
grabbed the Heaven Smiting Sword, the terrible power surrounding 
the weapon suddenly struggled like it was trapped inside an 
inescapable cage. It faded away swiftly before it could detonate 
outward, and the Golden Crow flames extinguished one after 
another as well. 


“II!” Once again, Yun Che was shocked beyond words. Again he 
backed away from Luo Changsheng in panic before exploding into a 
deadly horizontal sweep. 


Bang! 
Bang! 
Bang bang bang bang bang bang bang... 


Every time Yun Che swung the Heaven Smiting Sword, his attacks 
grew fiercer and more violent than before. As a result, the fire on 
the Conferred God Stage spread further and further. But no matter 


how many times the Heaven Smiting Sword slammed into Luo 
Changsheng’s hand, and no matter how ferociously the golden 
flames burned, Luo Changsheng remained perfectly untouched. He 
didn’t take a single step away, nor did he use anything but his left 
hand to block all of Yun Che’s attacks. Not a single trace of the 
sword’s might or golden flames had come into contact with his 
body. His hair was the only thing that was dancing to the wind. 


(t4 


...” The Snow Song Realm disciples were frozen like statues. For a 
long time, no one could say anything at all. 


“This is the strength of a Divine King.” Huo Rulie sighed quietly 
once more. “This is why I never wished for you to become a Divine 
King before you were a hundred years old, Yun’er. It’s so, so hard to 
become a Divine King that it wouldn’t surprise me at all if you’re 
stuck at the peak of Divine Spirit Realm for the hundreds of years to 
come.” 


“After all... those who succeed will transform from a ‘mortal’ into a 


‘king’.” 

“Yun Che is probably going to give up soon now that he’s witnessed 
the giant gap between him and Luo Changsheng,” Yan Juehai said. 
“While it is possible to bridge a normal gap using the element of 
surprise or tactics, there is simply nothing anyone can do against an 
impossible gap like this.” 


Mu Bingyun, “...” 
Bang!! 


Again, Luo Changsheng had pushed Yun Che and his sword far, far 
away with his left arm, and again Yun Che forced himself to come 
to a stop before launching himself into a downward swing once 
more... this time though, Yun Che suddenly vanished just before 
the attack could land before appearing behind Luo Changsheng like 
a ghost. 


“Destroying... Sky... Decimating... Earth!” 


The sword’s power suddenly climbed to a whole new level and 


slammed into Luo Changsheng’s back with destructive power. 
BOOM 


A dull boom shook the very sky itself, but the sword didn’t land on 
Luo Changsheng’s body because a thin yellow barrier was standing 
in the way. Although the barrier looked slightly dented, it 
successfully kept the Heaven Smiting Sword at bay and protected 
Luo Changsheng from all harm. 


(74 


...” In that moment, Yun Che felt like his heart had dropped into 
the abyss. 


Luo Changsheng turned his head halfway towards the back before 
saying slowly, “I probably should tell you that I completed my 
breakthrough two years ago. I could’ve become a Divine King then.” 


Yun Che, “...” 


“But my master was worried that I might earn the jealousy of 
others, so she applied a restriction to me and lowered my profound 
energy to the peak of Divine Spirit Realm. That’s why you were able 
to beat me by luck three days ago.” Luo Changsheng narrowed his 
eyes slightly as a cold glint passed through his eyes, “That means 
the only reason you were able to beat me was because I couldn’t use 
my full strength back then. You didn’t deserve to be my opponent 
from the start!” 


When the final word slipped out of his mouth, the yellow barrier 
suddenly exploded and slammed straight into Yun Che. 


Yun Che instantly flew backwards like he had been struck by a 
giant hammer. His face was pale when he landed on his feet, and a 
trail of blood poured down the corner of his lips despite his efforts 
to hold it back. 


Chapter 1236 - Desperate 
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Chapter 1236 — Desperate Dragon Soul 


Yun Che launched consecutive attacks but Luo Changsheng blocked 
every single one of them with ease. In fact, he blocked them with 
such ease that it seemed effortless. Furthermore, even the slightest 
countershock from him caused Yun Che to receive direct damage. 


These two people had once been in engaged in a vicious fight that 
went down to the wire but at this moment, one of them stood on 
top of a heavenly tower whose height could not be imagined, and it 
was the result brought about by simply taking a single step from the 
Divine Spirit Realm to the Divine King Realm. 


Luo Changsheng still did not move, nor did he launch any attacks at 
Yun Che. He merely extended a hand towards Yun Che, his eyes 
drawn into long and narrow slits. “Come, continue. Don’t you still 
have many tricks up your sleeve? The Manifest God, divine flame 
fusion, and that dragon soul as well, right? Don’t hesitate, play all 
your cards. Let me just take a good long look at whether these little 
tricks of yours can put up a fight in the face of a Divine King’s 
might.” 


“Tt’s no good... He basically has no chance of winning. Even if his 
opponent is a Divine King, how can the gulf between them be so 
wide?” Huo Poyun said as he jerked his head back violently, 
“Furthermore, since Luo Changsheng’s power completely eclipses 
Brother Yun’s, why doesn’t he just end it immediately? Could it be 
that he wants to...” 


“He clearly wants to defeat Yun Che in the most humiliating way 
possible,” Huo Rulie growled between clenched teeth. His eyebrows 
sank heavily as he continued, “As expected, this brat is really 
someone who is a sore loser!” 


“Luo Changsheng comes from a most illustrious household. He was 


born with the most exalted status, he had the strongest teacher, and 
he was even given a heaven-blessed body that could cultivate three 
different kinds of divine powers and elements. Amongst the young 
generation within the Eastern Divine Region, he is definitely an 
unparalleled existence. Yet he was defeated by Yun Che in front of 
everyone. Yun Che, a complete unknown before this tournament 
and someone whom Luo Changsheng considered ‘baseborn and 
vulgar’...” Yun Juehai said as he sucked in small breath of air. “It 
looks like this brat’s mental state has collapsed. He has always been 
such an easygoing, genial, gentle, and cultured young man in the 
past. Or maybe it wasn’t that he was possessed of such a kind and 
good nature, but it was just that he had never been trampled on by 
anyone before.” 


“Now that he has become a divine king, he wants to repay all of the 
failure, humiliation, anger, and resentment that Yun Che made him 
taste countless times over, until his heart regains its previous 
balance. Defeating Yun Che would be as easy as flipping a palm 
right now, but he doesn’t want to simply beat him. He not only 
wants to hand him a complete and perfect defeat, but he will also 
use every trick in the book to trample all over Yun Che’s dignity in 
the process.” 


Huo Poyun was completely stunned by the words Yan Juehai had 
just uttered. He was completely unable to reconcile his impression 
of “Young Master Changsheng” with the Luo Changsheng that Yan 
Juehai had just described. 


“It won’t go the way he wants it to,” Huo Rulie replied. “Even 
though that Yun boy is really stubborn and headstrong, he’s also 
extremely clever. He won’t keep blindly enduring just to be 
humiliated over and over again, especially when he is well aware 
that he does not have the slightest chance of victory.” 


“No,” Mu Bingyun refuted those words with a worried shake of her 
head. A flash of pain darted across her icy eyes, “Even if Yun Che 
understands exactly what Luo Changsheng wants to do to him, even 
if he knows that there is no way that he can beat Luo Changsheng, 
he will definitely not willingly choose to surrender... On the 
contrary, he will use everything he has to hold on as he desperately 
searches for just the smallest ray of hope in this duel against him.” 


Mu Bingyun’s words stunned Huo Rulie and Yan Juehai. Both of 
them exclaimed with mystified expressions, “Why? Could it be 
that... there is some hidden reason?” 


Mu Bingyun, however, gave no reply. In fact, she was unable to 
reply. Her hands, which dangled beneath her snowy sleeves, 
unconsciously started to tighten into fists as she softly whispered in 
her heart: Big Sister, if only you were here, only you have the 
ability to convince him to listen. But right now, what exactly should 
we do... 


When she had brought him back to the Snow Song Realm all those 
years ago, the Voice of Eternal Heaven had suddenly pronounced 
that all who wanted to attend the Profound God Convention needed 
to be at least in the Divine Tribulation Realm. This sent him 
tumbling into an abyss of despair. 


Yet when he had finally climbed out of that abyss and arrived at the 
Profound God Convention, he then found out he could only enter 
the Eternal Heaven Realm if he became one of the thousand 
“heaven chosen children”. 


He had not hesitated to betray his own principles, had not hesitated 
to stoop to those acts of cheating that he had despised in the past, 
he had not even hesitated to provoke the wrath of the Eternal 
Heaven Realm, and he had finally forced his way into the Eternal 
Heaven Realm... and all he had obtained for his efforts was this. He 
would only be allowed to see her if he could obtain first place in the 
Conferred God Battle. 


This goal, which would have caused despair in anyone else, did not 
cause him to falter or give up. Instead, he trampled over heavenly 
geniuses, defeated the God Children and clawed his way up to the 
finals of the tournament. Furthermore, he was willing to put his 
very life on the line to defeat Luo Changsheng. 


Fate kept playing jokes on Yun Che over and over again, each joke 
was more cruel than the last, each situation was more hopeless than 
the last, but he had persevered through them all. Nobody would be 
able to imagine what he had endured and experienced during this 
entire process, no one could imagine just what kind of price he had 


paid. Furthermore, Mu Bingyun was resolutely certain of one thing, 
that besides this man, no one else in the world could do such a 
thing. 


But now, when he was finally half a step away from his prize... Luo 
Changsheng had became a Divine King in just one night. 


Now that he had come this far, how could Yun Che be willing to go 
gently into the night? 


Mu Bingyun felt as if her heart was getting squeezed tightly and for 
the first time in her life, she felt a strong resentment against the 
cruel fickleness of fate... Even during the thousand years she had 
been stricken by the horned dragon poison, she had never felt such 
intense resentment before. 


He had left his homeland and arrived in the Realm of the Gods, just 
for the sake of meeting one person. For this infinitesimally small 
desire, he had already paid far far too much... Yet why did fate 
choose to subject him to such cruel torture again and again!? 


On the Conferred God Stage, Yun Che straightened his body. There 
was no fear in his eyes, there was only a vicious evil light that 
continued to congeal within them. 


Without him even saying a single word, two different kinds of flame 
suddenly burst forth from Yun Che’s body simultaneously. Golden 
Crow flames blazed up from the left side of his body while Phoenix 
flames ignited on the right side. After that, the two flames began to 
slowly merge as his will focused, gradually blossoming into an 
intense and dense crimson blaze. 


It was at this moment that a vicious and evil light suddenly flash in 
Luo Changsheng’s pupils and his body seemed to flicker with the 
smallest of movements. 


BOOOOOOOOOOMMMM!!!! 


Luo Changsheng’s figure had disappeared and reappeared like a 
ghost in front of Yun Che’s body. Luo Changsheng’s palm came into 
contact with Yun Che’s chest and a hurricane-like force fiercely 


exploded against his chest. 


Luo Changsheng’s speed was lightning quick in the first place, so 
after becoming a Divine King and having his speed bolstered even 
further by the hurricane, it seemed to reach the very limits of one’s 
imagination. In that one instant, where his body flickered forward, 
the focused Yun Che had barely even noticed it, and even the other 
God Children gathered in this place, like Shui Yingyue and Lu 
Lengchuan, had not been able to discern exactly how and when Luo 
Changsheng had appeared in front of Yun Che. 


As a gigantic explosion rang out in the air, a spray of blood spewed 
from Yun Che’s mouth as he was sent flying into the distance. The 
Golden Crow and Phoenix flames were simultaneously extinguished, 
and when Yun Che had flopped heavily onto the ground, there was 
no firelight emanating from his body. 


Yun Che used both arms to push himself off the ground as he 
coughed out many mouthfuls of scarlet blood. His complexion had 
instantly gone from a ruddy red to a pale white and all the blood 
and energy in his body roiled and surged as if it was lava being 
tossed in an active volcano. Furthermore, all of his organs had 
shifted positions just from that one blow. 


“Ah, I suddenly changed my mind.” Luo Changsheng’s haughty and 
arrogant voice rang out in elation, “However, I don’t want you to 
misunderstand this. It’s not that I’m afraid of that red-colored flame 
of yours, it’s just that I want to make one thing clear to you.” 


“In front of me, the current you is no more than a pitiful toy that I 
can toss around and play with at my own whim. If I want to allow 
you to use a certain power, then you will be able to use that power. 
But if I don’t, then you can forget about ever using it in this match, 
alright?” 


“Or perhaps,” Luo Changsheng’s finger slowly traced an arc 
downwards in the air, “you can immediately surrender and admit 
your defeat in front of me. After all, even though it’s ugly and 
unsightly to admit that you’re a defeated dog, it’s still better than 
suffering needlessly, wouldn’t you agree?” 


“...” Yun Che fiercely gritted his teeth. 


“How disgraceful!” Luo Shangchen roared as he slammed the table 
and rose to his feet, his face twisted in indignation and rage, 
“Changsheng, you...” 


“Let him vent!” Before Luo Shangchen could even finish speaking, 
he was forcefully cut off by Luo Guxie, “You are definitely aware of 
just how great an impact losing to Yun Che was to him. If you don’t 
let him vent it all out, it might result in inner demons that may 
come back to haunt him in the future.” 


“This isn’t a question about inner demons!” Luo Shangchen roared 
back, “Changsheng has always been a gentle and cultured lad. Yet 
he has gone completely wild. Don’t tell me that you want all of the 
people in the Eastern Divine Region to think that my, Luo 
Shangchen’s, son is actually a petty, vulgar, and malicious person?” 


“Hmph!” Luo Guxie was unmollified by those words as her tone 
abruptly grew cold, “Luo Shangchen, even though Changsheng is 
your son, from the moment he was born to this very moment, it was 
I who has been beside him all this while. You kept on being the 
exalted ruler of the Holy Eaves Realm and besides occasionally 
lavishing praise on or admonishing Changsheng, when have you 
ever been deeply concerned over his well-being? So if you have 
never even been that concerned about him, then how could you 
actually truly understand him!?” 


“J...” Luo Shangchen was left speechless after he heard those words. 


“T couldn’t care less about the fate of the Holy Eaves Realm, but my 
understanding of Changsheng is one hundred times greater than 
yours. Changsheng’s current state is also due to me. This will only 
benefit his mental state when it comes to the profound way from 
now on, and there is no need for your interference!” 


The corner of Luo Shangchen’s mouth twitched violently, but, after 
a long while, he chose to slowly take his seat again. Not a single 
word came out of his mouth after that, but his brows were still 
tightly knitted together in vexation. 


Yun Che, of course, knew that Luo Changsheng was deliberately 
provoking him, and his intent was not for him to surrender 
immediately. But Luo Changsheng’s words were in actuality 
completely unnecessary because Yun Che had never intended on 
surrendering in the first place. From the start of the fight until now, 
that notion had never crossed his mind even once. 


In fact, in his mind, only one thought reverberated. There can only 
be victory... I must win... 


No matter what and no matter how... No matter what I have to do 
to accomplish this... 


I MUST WIN!! 


Yun Che slowly stood up and even though his entire body was 
wracked with intense pain, his heart and mind were doing all they 
could do to maintain Yun Che’s composure. 


There had to be a way... There definitely had to be something. 


Think, think... What other methods are left to me... and what aces 
do I still have left up my sleeve. 


Moon Star Restoration? No, that would not work... Even if Luo 
Changsheng put all of his power into a single strike, reflecting that 
strike back at him would only wound him. Moreover, it would also 
reveal the most important life-preserving trick he had to the entire 
God Realm. 


Ice flame? Perhaps it could heavily wound him, but it needed tens 
of breaths of time to form, so it was not a realistic option either. 


The Manifest God, crimson flame... 


None of these would work! Luo Changsheng’s profound strength 
was on a whole other level. No matter what tricks he pulled, there 
was no way to beat him... there was not even the possibility of 
winning this fight. 


But... 


Yun Che slowly looked up as the heart began to pound especially 
fiercely in his chest. 


To win this final match did not necessarily mean he had to beat Luo 
Changsheng. 


If he could smash him off the Conferred God Stage, then that would 
mean victory as well! 


Yun Che’s gaze gradually grew focused... It was impossible for him 
to beat the Luo Changsheng who had become a Divine King. The 
only hope and possibility he had was to push him off this one 
hundred and fifty kilometer Conferred God Stage. 


The change in Yun Che’s gaze was duly noted by Luo Changsheng. 
One of the corners of his mouth curled up as he spoke in a leisurely 
fashion, “Could it be that you’re thinking of some way to draw me 
to the borders of the Conferred God Stage so that you can use a 
certain trick to smash me off of it... For instance, that Dragon Soul 
that can cause a person’s consciousness to collapse?” 


”? 


Yun Che’s gaze grew even more focused, “... 


“Tsk, tsk, tsk.” Luo Changsheng made a show of clapping his hands, 
“To think that you are still thinking of how to defeat me even now. 
Ah, how truly admirable. It’s just such a pity that it seems like 
you’ve never heard a certain phrase before... In the face of absolute 
power, all petty tricks and schemes are little more than sad jokes.” 


“However, I still would very much advise you to give it a shot, after 
all...” Luo Changsheng’s eyebrows arched up as he shot Yun Che a 
look of extreme disdain, “It wouldn’t be fun any other way!” 


Yun Che did not say a word in response to that. Instead he 
summoned the Heaven Smiting Sword to his hand, his gaze was 
dark and heavy as he coldly declared, “You want to play? Fine, then 
Pll play along with you!” 


With an explosive roar, Yun Che did not seem to care about what 
damage he would inflict on himself as all of his profound energy 
exploded outwards and he smashed his sword towards Luo 


Changsheng’s head. 


“Such a futile struggle,” Luo Changsheng said with a low chuckle. 
He extended a hand to grab the Heaven Smiting Sword directly as a 
hurricane-like force began to swirl out of his hand. This time, he 
was not trying to block the blow with his hand, he was trying to 
directly snatch the Heaven Smiting Sword out of Yun Che’s hand. 


Yun Che’s eyes flashed with a cold light as he used Moon Splitting 
Cascade to instantly shift his position. The shadow of a dragon 
suddenly appeared behind his back as azure dragon eyes suddenly 
opened in the sky above them and an earthshaking dragon roar 
rang forth 


Dragon Soul Domain! 


The heavens and earth seemed to quake under the might of that 
dragon roar. 


Luo Changsheng had just said the two words “dragon soul” with 
disdain because he resolutely believed that given his current Divine 
King soul, there was no way his consciousness would collapse the 
same way it did when Yun Che had suddenly released that dragon 
soul the last time. 


But then again, just how could one such as he truly understand the 
oppressive dominance of the Dragon God’s soul? 


Under the dragon roar which shook the very heavens, Luo 
Changsheng’s pupils instantly lost their color as all of his disdain 
instantly morphed into shuddering fear. The body of Yun Che’s 
sword ignited as its aura swelled explosively yet again before he 
sent it smashing down towards Luo Changsheng’s head. 


“Earghhhh...” Luo Changsheng’s wail of terror rang out as what 
consciousness he had left registered the impending danger. Hence, 
he unconsciously stretched out an arm to block... 


Bang!! 


The arm which Luo Changsheng had extended to block that attack 
got smashed aside as the Heaven Smiting Sword, which contained 
the limit of Yun Che’s strength, fiercely smashed towards Luo 
Changsheng’s head, and a beam of fire light exploded forward 
fiercely with his head as the focal point. 


Chapter 1237 - Light 
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Chapter 1237 — Light Extinguished 
“Ah!!” 


A fearful scream later, Luo Changsheng was sent flying several 
kilometers away before crashing heavily to the ground. 


Yun Che gritted his teeth and chased after Luo Changsheng, 
swinging the Heaven Smiting Sword at his enemy once more... 
However, Luo Changsheng suddenly looked up from where he was 
and concentrated a bit of profound energy with both hands. 
Although his pupils were still shaking and dilating in fear, he 
managed to hold the profound energy between himself and the 
Heaven Smiting Sword. 


Bang! 


A loud noise later, Luo Changsheng was sent flying into the distance 
yet again. He failed to gather even one tenth of the profound energy 
he had due to fear and panic, but it was still the power of a Divine 
King. As a result, Yun Che was knocked far, far away as well. It took 
him a while before he managed to force himself to a stop. 


Yun Che looked up. He saw Luo Changsheng clutching his forehead 
with his right hand while climbing slowly to his feet. His entire 
body was shrouded in vicious currents, and a trail of blood slowly 
slid down the gaps between his fingers. 


“...” Yun Che looked thunderstruck. Shock froze him where he 
stood until a very long time later. 


Luo Changsheng removed his palm and stared at the bloodstain. 
Hands shaking violently, he abruptly looked up at Yun Che with 
terrifying eyes, “Yun Che... you dare bleed me... you dare wound 
my divine king body!” 


“’..” Yun Che didn’t react to his words at all. He felt like his heart 
and soul were being devoured by the abyss. 


The Dragon Soul Domain had shattered Luo Changsheng’s mind and 
profound energy defense, and the blade had landed squarely on his 
head. 


But all that did was leave an inconsequential wound!? 


However, the wound had humiliated Luo Changsheng greatly, and 
the head wound wasn’t as ineffective as Yun Che had imagined it to 
be. Luo Changsheng’s vision spun when he got to his feet, and he 
nearly fell to the ground again. 


He thought he could vent his hatred and anger however he liked 
after becoming a Divine King. He thought he could crush Yun Che 
on every front, that the nonsensical crimson flame, Manifest God, 
and dragon soul, could no longer threaten him. 


However, it was a fact that Yun Che’s dragon soul had destroyed his 
mental defenses in an instant and allowed Yun Che to wound him. 
He had even revealed a flash of weakness just now. 


Him, a Divine King!! 


“Well done, Yun Che!” Luo Changsheng’s eyes were as dark as an 
evil spirit’s, “Very well done! Tell me, how should I reward 
someone like you!?!” 


When a person who was already venting was humiliated again, the 
resulting mess was scary to say the least. Covered in storm, Luo 
Changsheng growled and charged towards Yun Che for the first 
time in this match. His aura was also not as mild as it was before. 


“Watch out!” Mu Bingyun and the others felt their hearts clenching. 
Yun Che didn’t move, but his pupils abruptly flashed azure. 
The dragon roared again once more above the Conferred God Stage. 


AAOOO 


The second activation of the Dragon Soul Domain stunned everyone 
present. Even the Divine Sovereigns and Divine Masters who were 
obviously unaffected by it were looking surprised. 


“He can activate it a second time?...” Dragon Monarch muttered to 
himself, his eyes on Yun Che changing a little again. 


Activating the Dragon Soul Domain twice in such a short time cost 
him a tremendous amount of mental strength, but Yun Che couldn’t 
care less about it at this point... It was because it was his only 
choice left, even if it was a choice that left him with no escape. 


Naturally, the second Dragon Soul Domain wasn’t as powerful as 
the first, but it was still enough to make Luo Changsheng tremble 
and fall into an abyss of fear. The Divine King profound energy he 
had just summoned crumbled away like tidewater, and Yun Che 
leaped into the air while bursting into a giant ball of fire. 


Ten drops of phoenix blood... 
Nine drops of golden crow blood... 


All of the divine blood he had barely recovered in the Time Wheel 
Pearl, was burned yet again in this instant. 


The power of the two great divine spirits overlapped one another 
and became a blazing sun so bright no one could open their eyes. 
But that wasn’t all. It was just the beginning. 


The light of determination in his eyes trembled before turning into 
two burning dots. 


Evil God Fifth Gate... Hades!! 
BOOM!!!! 


A terrifying profound light that was thicker than blood instantly 
exploded from Yun Che. At the same time, blood burst out of his 
body from a dozen or so places as if he was about to explode. His 
aura had become so powerful that it terrified anyone who felt it. 


“It’s... it’s that technique from last time...” The spectator stands 


were noisy with exclamations. 


The world before Yun Che was dyed completely red. The power he 
was using was too rampant, so rampant that it might tear his body 
into pieces in the next instant. Executing Dragon Soul Domain twice 
in a row had also pushed his mind to the brink of collapse. 


He had forcefully activated the Dragon Soul Domain, forcefully 
burned his divine blood and forcefully activated Hades... Yun Che 
cut off his own chances of retreat. It was no longer possible to take 
even a step backwards now. 


He did all this because it was the only hope he could think of... 


Yun Che couldn’t see Luo Changsheng at all because his vision had 
turned completely red, but he still had a shred of willpower sticking 
to the latter. Raising the Heaven Smiting Sword and shouting like a 
crazed, wild beast, he slashed straight at Luo Changsheng. 


Yun Che had already been in a pitiful state the last time he had 
activated Hades, so his body and soul had collapsed instantly. As a 
result, he completely lost control over the attack he had staked his 
life to execute and had only grazed his opponent. 


This time, Yun Che was faring much, much better. At the very least, 
he hadn’t lost control completely despite his collapsing body. 
Pouring every ounce of power and willpower into his final hope, he 
slashed at Luo Changsheng and watched both his arms bursting like 
there was dynamite in them. All of his arm veins broke due to the 
impact. 


Luo Changsheng was shaking uncontrollably in fear, but there was 
still a trace of clarity in his shock filled eyes. He raised his arms 
defensively and summoned a flash of yellow profound light at the 
last second... 


BOOM 


The bloody sword beam instantly knocked away Luo Changsheng’s 
arms and profound energy and slammed into his body. It was as if a 
star itself had exploded as hundred of meters of solid ground was 


shattered by the resulting explosion. The blood colored profound 
tornado on the Conferred God Stage refused to fade for a very, very 
long time. 


“Waaaaaahhhhh!!” 


A bloodcurdling scream pierced through the noise, and it sounded 
so terrible that no one could believe that it came from a mighty 
Divine King. Like a leaf being flung about by a hurricane, Luo 
Changsheng was thrown at least tens of meters into the distance 
while spilling blood like the rain. 


“Changsheng!!” Luo Guxie lost control and exclaimed in shock. 


“Changsheng...” Luo Shangchen had also gotten to his feet, clearly 
shaken by what he saw. 


The spectator stands were in turmoil as countless eyeballs and jaws 
hit the floor... they simply couldn’t believe what was happening 
before them, no matter how many times they rubbed their own 
eyes. 


It had been a completely one-sided battle... 
Luo Changsheng had blocked Yun Che’s full power with one hand... 
Luo Changsheng had become a powerful Divine King... 


At his level, Yun Che should’ve been hard pressed to even scratch a 
real Divine King! 


But... 


It was already stunning that Yun Che was able to wound Luo 
Changsheng in the hand after suppressing him with the Dragon Soul 
Domain, and now... the Divine King Luo Changsheng had literally 
been sent flying, and raining blood, by his final attack... 


“This is impossible...” As a Divine Master and the person who was 
most familiar with Luo Changsheng’s strength, Luo Guxie couldn’t 
believe what was happening before her eyes. 


It was natural. The Evil God’s power was from a Creation God 
whose level exceeded even the True Gods, so how could it possibly 
be comprehended by mere mortals? 


Unfortunately, Yun Che himself was just a mere mortal. 


Yun Che’s head was in complete chaos after he fired off the attack 
of his will and life. 


Clang! 


The Heaven Smiting Sword fell from his hands and hit the ground 
loudly. 


He himself had fallen on his back. 


Countless blood streams were pouring out of his body. A shocking 
amount of blood quickly pooled around him in the blink of an eye. 


“What on earth is that power? To think that it’s powerful enough to 
hurt... a Divine King,” Yan Juehai said absentmindedly. 


“Yun Che...” Mu Bingyun stood up and whispered in her own 
world. That slash might’ve been absolutely deadly, but she knew all 
too well what the cost of the attack was. 


She watched as he collapsed to the ground, and he was losing his 
aura at a rapid pace. She watched as the blood pool beneath him 
grew bigger and bigger... 


It was an attack that Yun Che had committed everything to, just for 
that one sliver of hope... 


Bang!! 


The Conferred God Stage was too big, so the attack ultimately failed 
to send Luo Changsheng straight out of bounds. Luo Changsheng 
flew through the air for a very, very long time before he hit the 
floor hard, rolled a dozen times, and finally came to a complete 
stop. 


(T4 


...” Honorable Qu Hui frowned once but said nothing. 


Please be unconscious... you have to be unconscious! Mu Bingyun’s 
eyebrows were completely pressed together as she shouted inside 
her head with all her might. 


However, her heart sank after just a few breaths... 


Luo Changsheng pushed off the ground with his arms and got up to 
his feet... all the while shrouded by absolute anger and killing 
intent. 


A long, deep ravine of flesh marred the center of his chest. The 
wound went so deep that his ribs and sternum were visible for all to 
see. His chest was drenched in a terrifying amount of blood. 


Luo Changsheng’s face twitched uncontrollably in pain, but what 
really consumed him was an unprecedented amount of humiliation 
and anger that nearly devoured all of his sanity. His expression and 
his eyes were shockingly savage, and he looked like a crazed animal 
that was about to devour an entire person alive. 


His wounds might look scary, but his aura hadn’t actually weakened 
too much. He was still a Divine King, and the all consuming rage 
and sense of humiliation actually made him scarier than before. 


“Sigh,” Mu Bingyun closed her eyes quietly, “It’s over...” 
“It’s over...” 


At a distant cloud outside the Conferred God Stage, a delicate, red 
figure whispered the same thing. 


The fact that Luo Changsheng had managed to stand despite the 
attack meant that Yun Che’s final hope was completely 
extinguished. 


Coming in first on the Conferred God Stage was now an absolute 
impossibility. 


She should be happy with this, and yet she only felt a painful 
pressure coursing through her whole body for some reason. 


I am the one who told him to take first place... I’m the one who 


forced him to leave in despair... why did it turn out like this? 


He lost. I can turn him away as promised. But... can he really 
return home the way he is now? 


At the time, he would’ve been forgotten quickly even though a lot 
of people had paid attention to him in the beginning. 


But now, his light was already too bright. To achieve victory, he 
had risked exposing many of the secrets he hid... there was no 
doubt that he had attracted the attention of everyone at the peak. 


This isn’t the conclusion I wanted... Jasmine closed her eyes and 
murmured bitterly in her mind. 


Yun Che was grievously wounded. It was almost impossible to find 
an intact spot on his body. His aura had also grown so weak that 
even standing up might be an impossibility for him. Luo 
Changsheng might be wounded quitely seriously himself, but he 
was faring far, far better than Yun Che, not to mention that his aura 
was as powerful as ever. 


The fight had reached its conclusion. There was no longer a speck 
of possibility left where Yun Che could win. 


Chapter 1238 - World 
Encompassing Black Clouds 


Chapter 1238 —- World Encompassing Black Clouds 


Luo Changsheng held a hand to his chest as streams of profound 
energy slowly sealed the gigantic wound on his chest. After that, he 
slowly walked towards Yun Che, who was lying senseless in a pool 
of blood, as a demonic and vicious aura, which had not existed 
before, rose from his body. 


However, Honorable Qu Hui did not yet announce that the battle 
had ended. Because even though Yun Che’s aura was extremely 
weak, he still held onto consciousness and had not fainted. 
Furthermore, he had not admitted defeat either... On the contrary, 
the light that faintly gathered in his eyes still shone with discontent 
and a desire to continue his struggle—This desire to struggle 
seemed instinctive at this point. 


“Brother Yun, he... hasn’t lost consciousness?” Huo Poyun asked in 
a low voice. 


Luo Changsheng had slowly sauntered over in front of Yun Che. A 
dark, cold, baleful aura engulfed Yun Che as Luo Changsheng raised 
his arm... and just when everyone present thought that he would 
generate a tempest to blow his helpless opponent off the Conferred 
God Stage, a terrifying windstorm suddenly started forming in his 
palm. After that, he mercilessly sent the attack hurtling down 
toward Yun Che amidst the countless horrified shouts of disbelief. 


Even a Yun Che that was in peak condition would not be able to 
resist this blow, much less a Yun Che who was terribly wounded 
and could barely muster any profound strength to block this attack. 
Amidst a heart-wrenching, gigantic explosion, Yun Che’s internal 
organs exploded out like a volcano but he was not even able to let 
out a groan. His body had turned into a broken and bloody 
meatsack that was being tossed about within the windstorm before 
it sent him flying into the distance. 


“Yun Che!” 
“Brot... Brother Yun!” 
“Abhhhhhhhhh!” 


All of the gathered members of the Snow Song and Flame God 
Realms were so shocked and frightened by this turn of events that 
their faces had turned a ghastly white. The people from the other 
star realms also all had stunned expressions on their faces. 
Honorable Qu Hui’s brows furrowed greatly at this and he looked 
like he could barely wait to announce the end of this fight. 


He was the distinguished Young Master Changsheng, an 
incomparable existence who had broken through to the Divine King 
Realm in thirty years. Yet to think that he had actually launched 
such a vicious attack against a severely wounded and helpless Yun 
Che. 


Yun Che fell to the ground from the sky, painting an extremely long 
trail of blood behind him as his body skidded across the floor of the 
Conferred God Stage. The large blood cloud in the sky, which did 
not dissipate for a long time, caused all the hearts of all the 
profound practitioners in the divine way watching to constrict. 


The place where Yun Che finally stopped, was merely a few steps 
away from the boundary of the Conferred God Stage. He lay there 
unmoving and silent. Luo Changsheng’s vicious and cruel strike was 
not something that Yun Che could have defended against. Even if 
he were to be smashed to death right then and there, no one would 
have been surprised. 


However, even though Honourable Qu Hui’s expression had 
changed, he still did not declare the end of the duel. 


“Luo Changsheng... to think that he actually...” Huo Rulie gasped 
as his rage reached its apex. 


“Ah, this is his true nature it seems,” Yan Juehai said in a deep 
voice. But after that, his complexion suddenly changed, “Huh, why 
hasn’t the fight been declared over? Could it be that Yun Che... still 


hasn’t fainted? What is he doing? Why the hell is he still holding 
on?” 


Yun Che’s body was covered with heavy wounds and his aura was 
as thin as gossamer. In this kind of condition, one would not even 
need to act as any other person would have fainted dead away in 
this situation. So there could only be one reason for why Yun Che 
still maintained consciousness, and that was because he was still 
struggling. Furthermore, this was an extreme struggle that used 
every single shred of his remaining will in order to prevent himself 
from fainting. 


Luo Changsheng’s body flickered as he arrived once more in front of 
Yun Che. 


Yun Che lay paralyzed in a pool of his own blood, his entire body 
ruptured open. His injuries were so severe that even a bloodthirsty 
person would have a hard time looking at him and his aura was 
extremely weak and thin as well. Yet, despite being in such a 
terrible state, Yun Che’s body continued to twitch weakly and his 
blurry eyes still shone with a weak, but incredibly tenacious light. 


Luo Changhsheng extended an arm and grabbed Yun Che by the 
throat. He lifted him up from the ground and stared intensely into 
those eyes which still glimmered with the faintest of light... He did 
not know why, but even though Yun Che had been completely 
crushed by him to this extent, had been reduced to a broken doll 
that he could manipulate every which way, he still did not feel too 
much satisfaction in his heart, and it still felt like there was 
something that was stubbornly squeezing his heart and soul. 


This was because, when it came to Yun Che, the reality was that the 
jealousy and fear Luo Changsheng held toward Yun Che far 
exceeded his hatred of the man. 


He could use Manifest Gods, he could fuse together divine flames, 
and he could even release that absurdly powerful dragon soul.... 
His profound strength was merely at the Divine Tribulation Realm, 
yet he could defeat the Luo Changsheng who had been at the peak 
of the Divine Spirit Realm. And now, once again, even though he 
was still at the Divine Tribulation Realm, Yun Che was actually able 


to seriously wound his Divine King body. 


These were things that he was completely unable to do and they 
were things that he would never be able to do in his entire life. 


So how could he not feel jealousy!? How could he not feel fear!? 


But he would never concede this point. He was the number one 
person among the Eastern Divine Region’s young generation, so 
how could he feel jealousy or fear towards someone else!? 


Even up to now, Yun Che had still not given up and this greatly 
subtracted from the satisfaction he was feeling. He raised his arm 
high in the air, dangling Yun Che high up in the air... The border of 
the Conferred God Stage was right in front of them and he would 
only need to blow on Yun Che lightly to push him off the Conferred 
God Stage to end this ridiculously lopsided battle, while also 
bringing an end to this round’s Conferred God Battle. 


But Luo Changsheng suddenly twisted his body instead. He gave a 
deep bellow and profound light surged around his body before he 
fiercely smashed Yun Che onto the Conferred God Stage. 


“Yun Che!!” Mu Bingyun cried out as her snowy complexion 
instantly lost all color. 


BANG!!!! 


One could well imagine just how frightful Luo Changsheng’s 
profound strength was right now and under this enormous force, 
even a Divine Spirit profound practitioner, who was using all of his 
profound strength, would instantly be smashed apart and reduced 
to a badly mangled mess. 


As Yun Che’s body heavily smashed onto the floor, a huge explosion 
rang out and the floor of the Conferred God Stage actually cracked. 
After that, Yun Che’s body was sent flying nearly ten kilometers 
into the air before lifelessly dropping from the sky like a dried and 
wilted leaf, his body accompanied by a bright red rain of blood. 


Bang! 


Yun Che fell to the ground unmoving, but at this moment, Luo 
Changsheng suddenly soared into the sky. After that, he hurtled 
directly towards Yun Che and he fiercely smashed his elbow into 
Yun Che’s heart area as countless pairs of shocked eyes looked on. 


The portion of the Conferred God Stage beneath Yun Che’s body 
cracked and splintered apart and and Yun Che sprayed out an arrow 
of blood that soared tens of meters into the air... It was as if he had 
spat out all the blood left in his body. 


“You...” Honourable Qu Hui’s brows abruptly sank and it was clear 
that he had lost some of his composure. 


On a distant cloud far away from the battle, blood seeped between 
Jasmine’s clenched fingers as her entire body trembled. A bloody 
light gleamed in her eyes as she desperately fought to suppress her 
killing intent. She seemed like a vicious animal which was on the 
verge of going wild at any moment: 


“This... bastard... is seeking... death!!” 
Bang! 


The Dragon Monarch suddenly slammed his palm against his desk 
as he rose up from his seat, an incomparably heavy darkness 
appeared on his expression. 


His sudden movement attracted the gazes of all the great god 
emperors, their hearts’ shocked at this action. 


After a brief period of heavy silence, the Dragon Monarch slowly 
sank bank into his seat before murmuring an apology, “My 
apologies, this dragon forgot himself for a moment.” 


“'...” All the gathered great god emperors gave a faint nod of their 
heads and not a single person dared to make a sound. 


“To be able to cause the distinguished Dragon Monarch to lose his 
self-restraint. It looks like the dragon soul in Yun Che’s body... is 
far more than what meets the eye,” Qianye Ying’er muttered 


pensively. 


“Cease your prattle,” the Brahma Heaven God Emperor warned her, 
“In this world, the one thing you must definitely not provoke is the 
‘wrath of a dragon’.” 


“Luo Changsheng!!” On the other side, Luo Shangchen was no 
longer able to restrain himself as he gave a fierce roar, “What are 
you doing!? Have you become so enraged that you’ve gone 
completely mad!?” 


“Didn’t I say? Let him vent!” Luo Guxie said coldly. “If we don’t let 
him vent all the rage, resentment, humiliation, jealousy... In short, 
do not stop him. If there are any consequences, I will be the one to 
bear them all!” 


“Aren’t you worried that his reputation will be left in complete 
shambles!?” Luo Shangchen shouted in a voice that faintly 
trembled. 


“Hmph,” Luo Guxie gave cold snort. “He is Changsheng. He’s not 
like you, the Holy Eaves Realm King who looks at fame and face as 
the number one most important thing to the exclusion of else!” 


Luo Shangchen, “...” 


The crowd was in a complete uproar as every person present wore 
expressions which conveyed their acute agitation. They could not 
believe that the famous “Young Master Changsheng” would commit 
such insane and cruel acts, but what they really could not believe 
was... that this battle had actually not come to an end yet. 


“Luo Changsheng, you... I’ll never forgive you! If you dare hurt my 
Big Brother anymore, I swear that once I’m all grown up, Ill 
definitely kill you.... Wuuuuuuu...” 


Shui Meiyin’s voice was laced with a never before seen fury. But 
before she could even finish yelling, Shui Qianhang used profound 
energy to forcefully suppress her voice and restrict the movements 
of her petite body. She violently struggled against her restraints as 
tears of distress unconsciously sprang into her starry eyes.... 


As well as a... gleam of dark resentment that she herself had not 
realized. 


“Yun Che, he... is still clinging onto consciousness... It’s already 
come to this, so what is he... still holding on for?” Shui Yingyue 
said in a despondent voice. 


Yun Che only needed to allow himself to faint naturally, and 
everything would come to a close. Yet he still stubbornly clung onto 
consciousness, refusing to give in to the darkness, despite the 
vicious and heavy blows that were dealt to him by Luo 
Changsheng.... Under this kind of force, the fact that he was still 
alive could already be counted as a minor miracle and nobody 
could even imagine how extreme one’s will and belief must be to be 
able to continue to hold on. 


What exactly was he enduring all of this for? Was he dissatisfied 
with this turn of events and still trying to achieve a victory? But in 
this current scenario, what hope did he have of actually overturning 
it? This was something that he himself should be well aware of.... 
So what exactly was he holding on for? He would rather allow Luo 
Changsheng to trample all over him than to surrender his 
consciousness to the beckoning darkness.... 


Bang! 


Luo Changsheng stomped on Yun Che’s chest, causing it to violently 
buckle and sink in under the weight of his foot. His eyes were 
narrowed into slits as he spoke in a dark and heavy voice, “Yun 
Che, I am, all of a sudden, seized by a sense of admiration for you. 
To think that you would still refuse to faint despite enduring until 
now. That is certainly strange. So should I say that you’re firm and 
unyielding? Or should I say that you’re simply stupid as can be?” 


BOOOOOM—— 
With a fierce explosion, flesh and blood flew from Yun Che’s chest. 


“Yun Che!” Mu Bingyun cried out involuntarily yet again. The force 
behind Luo Changsheng’s kick was shockingly enough directed at 
Yun Che’s profound veins. She stood up in a flash and arrived in the 


air above the Conferred God Stage. Once there, she said with a 
pleading expression, “Honourable Qu Hui, I beg you that you look 
the other way and allow this junior to say a few words to Yun Che. 
This junior is deeply aware that the rules of the Conferred God 
Battle are not to be violated but if this continues... Yun Che will be 
lucky to survive.” 


Honourable Qu Hui looked at her but he did not give his assent. 
Just as Mu Bingyun was prepared to plead with him again, 
Honourable Qu Hui’s low voice suddenly engulfed the Conferred 
God Stage: 


“Yun Che! This battle is one that you will definitely lose. Allow 
yourself to faint and this competition will come to a close. You will 
be placed second in the tournament and come out of it covered in 
glory. However, if you continue to stubbornly hold on, Luo 
Changsheng will be allowed to continue dealing you legal attacks 
and no one will be able to interfere! So don’t ruin your own future 
just over a momentary and unexplainable fit of pique!” 


As Honourable Qu Hui’s voice rang out, the entire place fell silent. 
But that stubborn will of Yun Che’s refused to fade away. 


Yun Che’s world was alternately blood red or ghastly white at 
times. He already could no longer feel any pain and even his 
existence felt extremely indistinct to himself. The only thing he 
could still feel was Luo Changsheng’s aura and some other noises 
which were mixed in from the outside. 


Unexplainable fit of pique.... 
Heh... What a joke.... 


Just a single Luo Changsheng... is worthy of making me feel 
dissatisfied? 


Yun Che’s laughter reverberated in his heart and soul... Once a red 
figure made an indistinct appearance, he felt his heart and soul fill 
up with an incomparable warmth. 


Jasmine.... 


I could pluck the Netherworld Udumbara Flower for you.... 
I could come to the Realm of the Gods for you.... 


Yet right now... Iam unable to emerge the winner of this Conferred 
God Battle.... 


Could it be that it is destined... that I am not fated to ever see you 
again.... 


For the two of us to not be entangled in each others affairs and to 
never meet ever again.... Heh, what kind of joke is this? In this 
life... that will never be possible! 


Even though, the useless me is already unable to conquer this 
Conferred God Battle for you... 


But at the very least, let me endure until the very last moment for 
you, until the very dregs of my will and belief fade away. 


That is the... proof of my dedication towards you... and it is also... 
the punishment for my incompetence.... 


Bang!! 


His body was once again sent flying by a heavy kick from Luo 
Changsheng... 


He did not know where he fell, nor could he check the extent of the 
damage he had sustained up to now. Because it took everything he 
had to hold on to the last shred of consciousness he had. 


I cannot feel any pain, nor can I even feel my own body. Right now, 
I cannot even feel the existence of my profound veins.... 


Even if my profound strength were to wither away completely... or 
perhaps... if my profound veins... were to be destroyed... 


My consciousness will... also... 


Yun Che’s gaze gradually approached oblivion, the last thread of 
profound energy emanating from his body suddenly dissipated. 


After that, there was not a single bit of profound energy aura being 
emitted by any part of his body, whether inside or out. 


“Heh, not bad, not bad! To think you’d still be able to hold on,” Luo 
Changsheng said as he took deliberate, unhurried steps towards Yun 
Che. The more Yun Che endured, the more satisfaction he felt. Yet 
at the same time, he also grew more vexed and irritated as this 
went on. His steps slowed even more, but two cruel and vicious 
whirls of hurricane energy had quietly begun congealing inside his 
palms. 


This time, he wanted to directly shear both of Yun Che’s arms off. 


But once he was within ten steps of Yun Che, the world suddenly 
and unexpectedly grew dark. 


There had been no change in any aura, there had been no strange 
sounds, there had been no premonitions or omens of this 
happening, but the light in the sky suddenly grew incomparably 
dim. Everyone involuntarily raised their heads as expressions of 
shock and astonishment swiftly spread across everyone’s faces. 


In the blue dome of heaven above them, black clouds began to roil 
and gather. They seemed boundless and endless as they engulfed all 
light in the sky. 


However, before that instant, the sky had been clear for thousands 
of miles, with nary a cloud in sight. 


The gathered great Divine Masters and God Emperors all slowly got 
to their feet one after the other. Everyone’s brows were knitted 
together tightly, because even they had not detected where these 
black clouds had come from—To go from a clear blue sky to a 
completely overcast sky, all of this happened in just one instant... 
One inexplicable and incomparably bizarre instant. 


The black clouds roiled about, dark and heavy and in the blink of 
an eye, it became nearly impossible to see. Furthermore, the people 
gathered at the Conferred God Stage did not know one thing. They 
did not know that at this very moment, the skies above the entire 
Eastern Divine Region had also been engulfed by dark clouds as 


well. 


As the dark clouds churned, they began to slowly press down from 
above. It was just as if a dark devil god had suddenly awakened and 
cast the entire Eastern Divine Region into a dark abyss. 


Chapter 1239 - Heaven’S Fury 


Chapter 1239 — Heaven’s Fury 
“What is going on here?” 


Those around the Conferred God Stage were completely filled with 
panic as the sky got darker and darker. Even with the eyesight of 
these experts, they were still unable to see their hands clearly. 
Meanwhile, an incomparably oppressive and stifling feeling seemed 
to come pressing down from the skies, getting heavier and heavier 
as time went by, making everyone feel like their souls were shaking 
uncontrollably from being suffocated. 


It gave off a terrible feeling, as if the whole sky was on the verge of 
caving in, and swallowing up all life. 


The people around the Conferred God Stage all stood up, raising 
their faces to the sky, their hearts and souls all shocked. Forget 
about the young profound practitioners present, not even the god 
emperors nor the Dragon Monarch had ever seen this frightening 
way of filling up the skies with dark clouds in a split second. 


“Mo Yu, Mo Wen, Mo Zhi, have you ever seen such an unusual sight 
before?” the Eternal Heaven God Emperor asked the three elders 
from Heavenly Mystery Realm, his eyebrows tight and sunken. 


However, the three elders had no answers to the Eternal Heaven 
God Emperor’s words. The trio stared blankly into the darkened 
skies, the shock in their eyes ten times greater than any others 
present. 


As the Heavenly Mystery Three Elders , they were the closest to the 
heavenly law than anyone else in the God Realm, spending their 
lives seeking out the mysteries of heaven, seeing countless worldly 
phenomena. Yet, within the Heavenly Mystery Realm’s Heavenly 
Mystery God Canon, which contained a recording of all the 
mysteries of the God Realm, there were no records of such a 
mysterious event. And what made them inconsolably shocked, was 


precisely this power that seemed so close to the heavenly law. 


Denizens of the Heavenly Mystery Realm had a naturally short life 
span as they constantly and forcefully peeked into heavenly 
mysteries, facing certain heavenly wrath. Though they were able to 
peer into the mysteries of heaven, they revered the heavenly law 
more than anyone else. However, they had never in their lives felt 
the existence of the heavenly power as clearly as at this very 
moment. 


What originally looked like some vague heavenly power was 
currently rolling around over their heads in the skies, as if one 
could just reach out and touch it. 


Thud... 


The three elders suddenly dropped heavily on to their knees at the 
same time, then prostrated themselves on the floor, their bodies 
shuddering endlessly. 


The sudden movements from the Heavenly Mystery Three Elders 
slightly startled the Eternal Heaven God Emperor. Then, his body 
flashed with profound light. As he listened to the sound 
transmission, his face sharply changed colors as he quietly roared, 
“What did you say!?” 


For someone in Eternal Heaven God Emperor’s position to be 
making such a shocked voice, the various god emperors and the 
guardians around him couldn’t help but look over. The Dragon 
Monarch asked in a low voice, “What happened?” 


The Eternal Heaven God Emperor’s chest heaved heavily for a 
while, before he answered in an incomparably gloomy tone, “These 
strange dark clouds are not just appearing in my Eternal Heaven 
Realm, from the east’s Divine Sea and the west’s Flying Star... 
anywhere that can be reached by transmission, their skies are 
covered in black clouds too! Nothing else can be seen!” 


“How can this be possible!? The entire Eastern Divine Region... has 
already been covered with black clouds!” 


“What!?” the Eternal Heaven God Emperor’s words caused all those 
at the Conferred God Stage to be shocked. 


“This... What exactly is happening? Dragon Monarch, you are three 
hundred and fifty thousand years old, have you ever heard of such a 
phenomenon?” the Brahma Heaven God Emperor asked in a low 
voice. 
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...” the Dragon Monarch slowly shook his head. 


“Tt’s the heavens... It’s heaven’s fury!” Bent over the floor, Master 
Mo Yu yelled through his clenched teeth, every word accompanied 
by a tremble that came from his bones 


Boom boom boom 


Black clouds continued to roll in, constantly thickening and forming 
a dense mass over everyone’s heads and hearts. The throbbing in 
their hearts caused by this unresistable oppression made them feel 
suffocated. 


The entire Eastern Divine Region was caught up in the middle of 
chaotic panic. They looked up at the pitch-black sky, where endless 
black clouds seemed to portend the coming of judgement day. 


Under the shock and horror of their current situation, everyone had 
long forgotten where they were, forgotten that this was the last 
match of the Conferred God Battle. 


Bathump... 

Bathump... 

Thump... 

Thump. 

Thump! 
Thumpthumpthumpthump... 


Yun Che’s eyes were dimmed, his consciousness clearly 


extinguished. But for some reason, his heart beats were 
incomparably clear. 


The profound energy within his profound veins were initially 
completely used up, even the profound veins could not be detected. 
Yet at this moment, he could suddenly feel wisps of profound 
energy surging in from nowhere. However, while this profound 
energy clearly originated from him, it felt incomparably foreign. It 
continuously stirred and expanded restlessly like a fearsome wild 
beast that had been locked away in a cage, one that could only 
violently struggle, unable to escape. 


At the same time, a gust of bizarrely pressuring might encompassed 
his entire body. His consciousness had already become 
incomparably weak, yet he could still feel that, mixed in with this 
incomparably frightening and pressurizing power, were wrath, 
astonishment, irritability... and dread? 


What... is... that... 


Yun Che’s dimmed eyes blankly looked overhead at the pitch-black 
skies. 


Standing not ten steps in front of Yun Che, Luo Changsheng’s body, 
pupils, soul... His entire body, from every one of his nerves to every 
strand of his hair, madly shivered. 


Being closest to Yun Che, he didn’t need to do much to be in front 
of Yun Che in a flash. Yet, his body stood stiffly there, the half step 
that he took shuddering in midair, unable to move forward... 
Because an unknowingly frightening feeling told him that, if he 
took this half step forward, he would definitely fall into the deep 
abyss of death, unable to free himself forever. 


In his crippling fear, he started to retreat. With every step back that 
he took, the sense of horror would lighten a little. He quickened his 
pace of retreat, until he was able to distance himself from his panic. 
However, his body still did not stop shivering. 


What’s this? What is going on here? 


“What heaven’s fury? What exactly does that mean?” God Emperor 
Shitian asked in a heavy voice. Although he tried to keep the tone 
of his voice steady and calm, his eyes were filled with uncertainty. 


Rrrmmbb—— 
A beam of purple light suddenly flashed. 


In this oppressively dark world, this flash of purple light obviously 
attracted everyone’s attention immediately, causing everyone’s gaze 
to fall upon its origin. Right where they were looking, where two 
pieces of dark clouds came into contact, the bright streak of purple 
light left a trace of lightning. Then three, five, ten, one hundred... 
countless lightning traces converged together to form a humongous 
lightning domain. 


“This... This is!?” 


To the powerhouses gathered here, the sudden formation of a 
lightning domain from the convergence of lightning traces was not 
something unfamiliar. 


Because... This was the prelude to the lightning tribulation that 
each profound practitioner had to experience during their Divine 
Tribulation Realm bottleneck breakthrough! 


Mortals cultivating to become gods would inevitably meet heaven’s 
wrath. Aside from the king realms that possessed special 
“inheritances” passed through the generations to aid their 
descendants into instantaneously ascend to the heavens, be it 
humans, demons, beasts, or spirits, if one wished to break through 
from the Divine Tribulation Realm, they would need to submit to 
the punishments of the heavenly law. If this encounter were to be 
successfully endured, they would successfully advance to the Divine 
Spirit Realm. If not, at best, they would get away with being 
crippled for the rest of their lives. At worst, they would meet a 
violent end. 


In the God Realm, there were already many profound practitioners 
experiencing lightning tribulations on a daily basis. As a result, 
tribulation lightning had long become a common occurrence in the 


upper echelons of the God Realm and was hardly an unusual thing. 
But... 


Within the understanding of the experts in the God Realm, lightning 
clouds would gather in a small area over the head of the 
practitioner who wished to breakthrough, just before the tribulation 
lightning, before eventually forming a lightning region, dropping 
down the tribulation lightning. A normal practitioner would usually 
condense about five kilometers worth of lightning clouds and no 
more than a few tens of kilometers. At the very least, no one had 
heard of any profound practitioner condensing lightning clouds that 
exceeded fifty kilometers. 


Yet, the clouds hanging overhead were omnipresent, encapsulating 
the entirety of the Eastern God Region within it, as if portending a 
great calamity that would end the world. So how could it possibly 

be the clouds from a lightning tribulation? 


Therefore, once these thoughts flashed through the minds of 
everyone present, they were thoroughly quashed in the next 
instant... Even though it was quite similar, it definitely could not be 
the prelude to a lightning tribulation. 


If that was the case, what exactly was this purple colored lightning 
region that appeared in the midst of these all-encompassing black 
clouds? 


As the black clouds started expanding lower, so too did the 
lightning region. And as the lightning region became lower and 
lower, the might of heaven grew heavier by the moment, pressing 
heavily on the hearts of the crowd. Gradually, people were 
astonished to discover that Yun Che was right underneath the 
center of the lightning region! 


Yun Che was barely breathing, unmoving. Yet, his entire body was 
completely bathed in the purple light of the lightning region. In this 
completely dark world, it appeared to be a glorious sight. 


Everything about this was completely the same as the prelude to 
tribulation lightning. 


Yun Che’s profound strength... just happens to be at... the peak of 
the Divine Tribulation Realm...” God Emperor Shitian mumbled, 
“Could this... Really be....” 


“No, it definitely can’t be,” the Moon God Emperor raised his heads 
to the skies, “How could this be just a lightning tribulation? Even if 
it’s the Primordial Devil God reincarnated, it wouldn’t...” 


Screech! 


An earth-shattering crack suddenly echoed from the skies whilst a 
bolt of lightning streaked across, as if it wished to split the heavens 
above into halves. A clear purple ray of lightning suddenly started 
condensing within the lightning region and began to emit horrifying 
sounds. 


“Heaven.... Heavenly tribulation lightning!?” 


Countless practitioners started crying out in alarm at this. Even the 
various Divine Masters at the scene had terror on their faces, their 
eyes rigid with fear. 


This sort of unusual lightning and thunder brilliance, this 
extraordinary type of lightning and thunder atmosphere... It was 
precisely the heavenly tribulation lightning that they were all too 
familiar with! 


“Real.... Really... Really.... It’s really tribulation lightning?” a 
middle realm king stammered as he asked. 


“No! That’s not possible! This kind of universally shocking 
phenomenon, how could it be just tribulation lightning... This 
tribulation lightning ought to have simply coincided with the 
phenomenon!” 


“Right! Right Right! That must be it! Eh? That’s not right! Yun Che 
clearly suffered heavy injuries to his body, his profound energy all 
drained. Clearly, this was the most impossible time for a 
breakthrough! How could he attract tribulation lightning at this 
time? 


“For a lightning tribulation to fall in these conditions, wouldn’t he 


be unquestionably dead?” 


The black clouds that had encapsulated the entire Eastern God 
Region... suddenly appeared in the lightning region above Yun 
Che’s head... 


They would never put these two situations together no matter what, 
nor did they dare to. 


“Dragon Monarch, in your opinion.... these black clouds... could 
they be lightning clouds?” 


God Emperor Shitian asked, his voice incomparably slow. 
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...” the Dragon Monarch looked towards the sky, not responding 
for a long time... or perhaps, he did not dare to give an answer. 


As the lightning region hung lower and lower, the light of the 
heavenly tribulation lightning that condensed in its midst also grew 
richer and richer. All of the brilliance and atmosphere were firmly 
concentrated on Yun Che’s body. 


Members of the Snow Song Realm were completely rooted to the 
spot, blankly staring Yun Che, who was completely covered with 
purple light. At this point, Mu Bingyun’s face finally changed color, 
“Oh no!” 


“Yun Che!” She called out in a low voice and started moving 
forward, but was quickly obstructed by Mu Huanzhi. “Don’t go over 
there! If that really is Yun Che’s lightning tribulation, you should 
know that no one can prevent it, nor intervene!” 


To those cultivating to become gods, heavenly tribulation lightning 
was their penalty, and a form of a test. Before going through the 
lightning tribulation, one could prepare for it with high quality 
spirit medicine, profound artifacts, profound formations, and other 
kinds of methods. This was also why upper star realms had a higher 
chance of passing lightning tribulations... The challenger was not 
allowed to depend on interference from others. Not only would it 
not help at all, the person who interfered would also receive 
heaven’s wrath. 


Mu Bingyun said urgently, “Sect master has repeatedly stated that 
Yun Che’s aptitude is extraordinary. If he breaks through the Divine 
Tribulation Realm, he will attract many stages of tribulation 
lightnings. As such, he should not initiate a breakthrough himself. 
He needs to rely on her to personally make complete preparations 
for him. How could... how could he... at this sort of time, 
suddenly...” 


Crack! 


Rays of lightning exploded as startling thunder roared through the 
skies. A streak of heavenly tribulation lightning ripped the skies 
apart, striking straight towards Yun Che. 


The Conferred God Stage was filled with countless startled voices. 
Within the knowledge of the God Realm’s profound practitioners, 
heavenly tribulation lightning usually flashed for about a hundred 
breaths. It was akin to a form of mercy that the heavens bestowed 
upon profound practitioners, giving them a crucial chance to 
prepare for a hundred breaths! Yet, this sudden strike of heavenly 
tribulation lightning only flashed for the very short space of five 
breaths! 


“Yun Che!” Mu Bingyun’s pupils shrunk, yelling out in a startled, 
high pitched voice. 


“Changsheng, retreat!!” Luo Guxie also let out a roar. 


Honorable Qu Hui’s reaction was extremely fast. He instantly 
removed the barrier atop the Conferred God Stage and sent Luo 
Changsheng far into the distance with a brush of profound energy. 


Boom!! 


When the heavenly tribulation lightning struck down on Yun Che’s 
body, a three thousand meter long purple ray of light exploded 
open with Yun Che at its center, releasing the untouchable, 
undeniable power of the heavens. 


“Yun... Yun Che..” Mu Bingyun’s beautiful face lost its color, her 
delicate body unable to even collapse. 


His life was already hanging on a thread, how could it still 
withstand this heavenly power? His only ending was ashes and 
smoke... 


Crack!!! 


Before the audience had yet to react, another thunderous explosion 
suddenly rang out across the skies as two streaks of heavenly 
tribulation lightning from the lightning region struck down towards 
Yun Che at the same time. 


Boom 


The heavenly tribulation lightning covering Yun Che had yet to 
show even a sign of dissipating. Once again, it exploded in an even 
more dense, more horrifying purple brilliance. 


“Wha... What!” 
“This... second stage of tribulation lightning?” 
“This... This... What is this exactly?” 


The higher the talent, the stronger the tribulation lightning one had 
to suffer. Normal profound practitioners would only have to suffer 
through one round of tribulation lightning. Being able to experience 
two different stages of tribulation lightning meant that one was an 
outstanding talent. It was incredibly rare to find individuals who 
have experienced three stages of tribulation lightning, every one of 
them were regional shocking talents. Individuals who have seen 
four stages were few and far between, and, if they didn’t meet a 
premature end, they were likely to become Divine Sovereigns or 
Divine Masters. As for those who have experienced five stages of 
tribulation lightning, that was something one might not see once in 
a millennium. And those who have seen six stages of tribulation 
lightning, in the entire million year history of the God Realm, there 
was only ever one. 


With Yun Che’s outstanding performance on the Conferred God 
Stage, if he experienced three, or even four stages of tribulation 
lightning during his breakthrough, no one would find it strange. 


Even if he experienced five stages of tribulation lightning, it would 
also not cause any alarm. 


However, in the case of multiple stages of tribulation lightning, 
there would always be a breather that lasted around ten breaths 
between each stage. Although it was not a long period of time, it 
was still a precious and important chance to catch a breath. 


However, the difference between Yun Che’s second and first stage 
was only half a breath’s time before it suddenly struck down! 


Before everyone’s bewilderment went away, right after the 
explosion from the second stage of tribulation lightning, the sky 
was once again split apart by rays of lightning. In front of 
everyone’s haunted looks, the heavenly tribulation lightning struck 
down once again... but this time, it was four full rays of lightning! 


Third stage of tribulation lightning! 


In a breath’s time, there were three stages of tribulation lightning, 
seven streaks of heavenly tribulation lightning! 


The heavens usually showed mercy to mortals. 


Yet, in this moment, it seemed like the heavens were irritably, and 
angrily, wishing to obliterate this life. 


Chapter 1240 - Six World 
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Chapter 1240 — Six World Shocking Tribulations 
Kaboom—— 


Four bolts of tribulation lightning descended, combining with the 
earlier three bolts of tribulation lightning, exploding into a larger 
and more fearsome lightning region, and within the center of the 
lightning region was without a doubt, Yun Che. 


“Three stages... Three consecutive stages?” 


“How could this be happening? This... Is this really tribulation 
lightning?” 


The various Divine Kings, Divine Sovereigns, and Divine Masters all 
looked at each other. Each and every one of them had deep looks of 
doubt and disbelief. Three stages of tribulation lightning was a rare 
sight, but them happening to Yun Che wasn’t much of a wonder... 
however, three stages of tribulation lightning descending within 
one breath... this was virtually unheard of. No one, not even the 
those at the peak of the entire divine way had ever heard of such an 
occurrence. 


The broadcast from the Eternal Heaven Realm didn’t get cut off, it 
continued projecting the event that was happening right now on the 
Conferred God Stage to all the various star tablets across the 
Eastern Divine Region. Countless profound practitioners watched 
slack-jawed as Yun Che was submerged within that lightning 
region... It was a sight that even a Divine Master wouldn’t be able 
to comprehend. The shock they were experiencing was definitely a 
given. 


After the three consecutive stages of tribulation lightning, no more 
descended but the lightning region all around Yun Che didn’t 
diminish. The lightning surrounding him actually grew even more 


violent. 


The entirety of the Snow Song Realm and Flame God Realm were 
already shocked silly in their seats, and at a loss for words. Atop the 
Conferred God Stage, Yun Che’s body was completely covered by 
the lightning region. They couldn’t see him but they could still feel 
his presence. 


“.,.Dragon Monarch, has the Western Divine Region ever had such a 
phenomenon where three stages of lightning tribulation descended 
at once?” the Eternal Heaven God Emperor asked. 


“Tt’s never happened before.” The Dragon Emperor shook his head, 
looking at the roiling black clouds, “And it hasn’t ended.” 


The Eternal Heaven God Emperor raised his brows, voice low with 
deep traces of disbelief, “That means... Yun Che is still alive!” 


Yun Che, at the peak of the Divine Tribulation realm, was able to 
battle against those at the peak of the Divine Spirit Realm. Thus, 
with his abilities, being able to resist a few strikes of tribulation 
lightning was a given. But right now, based on Yun Che’s condition, 
everyone could see that he was pretty much in a half dead state. 
Based on the power of heavenly tribulation lightning, just one strike 
would be enough to render him to ashes... however, after three 
different stages of tribulation lightning, and a whole seven strikes 
later, he was actually still alive!? 


The tribulation lightning descending was as clear as day to them, 
they definitely weren’t fake... how could Yun Che survive three 
consecutive rounds of tribulation lightning? 


When the Eternal Heaven God Emperor’s voice ended, the skies 
began to tremble and quake once more. He lifted his eyes, “Don’t 
tell me...” 


CRASH!!! 


As the sound rang out, everyone felt as if their eardrums burst. 
Amidst the lightning the lightning region eight purple streaks were 
shuttling about the region and then struck down with immense 


force. 
“Fou... Fourth stage!!” 


Every additional stage of lightning tribulation meant an 
quantitative increase in tribulation lightning! The first stage was 
one strike, the second stage two, the third stage four, and now the 
fourth brought over... a full eight more strikes! 


It was even more than the previous three stages together! 


Although third and fourth stages were just a difference of one, it 
was in fact a world of difference. 


Boom boom boom—— 


Eight lightning bolts simultaneously exploded as a brilliant purple 
filled the sky. This frightening scene, along with the might of the 
heavenly law, caused the profound practitioners that were in the 
Divine Tribulation Realm to turn pale with fright. As for those 
Divine Spirit profound practitioners who had just experienced 
divine tribulation not too long ago, they were even more scared. 


This was a whole different experience from what they had gone 
through... It was more than ten times more terrifying! 


“Sssss.... Why is it like that? Master, both of us had four stages of 
tribulation lightning but why is Brother Yun’s completely different 
from mine?” Huo Poyun shockingly shouted. 
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...” Huo Rulie couldn’t reply as he had no clue. He was equally as 
shocked as Huo Poyun. 


When Huo Poyun first broke through into the Divine Spirit Realm 
he had indeed received four stages of tribulation lightning. Before 
his tribulation, the Flame God Realm’s three sects didn’t spare any 
effort in helping Huo Poyun prepare to his fullest to break through, 
and later on when the four stages descended... the first strike, 
second and third, then the next four and finally the final eight 
strikes, they had all descended systematically, each tribulation stage 
stronger than the last, but they were interspersed by exactly ten 
breaths throughout, which allowed Huo Poyun to rest in between 


the stages. 


Huo Poyun was incredibly clear that every breath was crucial 
during the ten breath chance period. Without these ten breaths in 
between, even if he had eight breaths, he would not be able to take 
the final fourth stage tribulation lightning. 


Yet Yun Che’s four stages of lightning tribulation had the first three 
descending within one breath, and the fourth arriving in a short 
time that didn’t even amount to three breaths. 


This means that in less than five breaths of time, four stages of 
tribulation had descended. Fifteen tribulation lightning bolts... Huo 
Poyun was asking himself, if it was him in Yun Che’s position right 
now... not even thinking of resisting the tribulation lightning, 
would he even be able to keep his life? 


Before the audience could recover their senses, the skies shook once 
more as eye piercing lightning brilliance began to form. This time, 
it was a whole sixteen strikes. 


“Fi... Fi... fifth stage!?” Huo Poyun’s voice broke. 
CRASH!!! 


Shouts of surprise were instantly drowned out as sixteen streaks of 
tribulation lightning crashed down together, converging into a 
gigantic lightning pillar before striking at Yun Che’s location. 


In that very moment, the heavens were completely stained purple, 
the initially roiling black clouds was now purple. It almost seemed 
as if the whole world had turned purple from the purple light that 
these lightning strikes cast all around. 


No one could sense Yun Che’s aura, nor could anyone imagine his 
current state. 


Atop the Conferred God Stage, the heavenly tribulation lightning 
that was violently wreaking havoc transformed into a vast lightning 
ocean, and within that ocean, Yun Che, who had previously been 
lying on the ground with his life hanging by a thread, slowly and 
steadily sat up... 


When the first tribulation lightning struck him, his whole body 
jolted. Countless streams of power flowed through every part of his 
body. Although these streams were violent beyond compare, they 
actually felt very comfortable to him, they were in fact refreshing 
and warm. They felt like soft and gentle healing spring winds 
caressing his battered body. 


Is this... lightning tribulation... 
His barely conscious mind thought to himself. 


Under the continuous strikes of heavenly tribulation lightning, the 
tribulation lightning’s force resembled berserk beasts that charged 
at his body. A pagoda then unwittingly appeared above his head. 
Stimulated by the tribulation lightning, the Great Way of the 
Buddha quickly activated, greedily absorbing the power of the 
tribulation lightning... like a fish at its last gasp within a barren 
desert that suddenly encountered a sweet downpour from the skies 
above. 


This wasn’t any ordinary profound lightning, this was heavenly 
tribulation lightning. This was a power that exceeded that of “man”, 
it was the power of the heavens! 


Its strength was perhaps not that unfathomably shocking. After all, 
this was but a punishment and test for a Divine Tribulation 
profound practitioner. Regardless of how high the level was, it 
should still be one which could be accepted and at a level that 
human profound practitioners could understand. 


But that was only for “humans”. 


Yun Che was far from an ordinary man. He had the Evil God’s 
profound veins, and possessed the “Lightning Spirit Evil Body” 
exclusive to the Evil God. 


As the Creation God of Elements originating from the beginning of 
the Primal Chaos, the Evil God had control over the pinnacle of 
elemental power within the Primal Chaos. As long as it was within 
the Primal Chaos plane, all sorts of lightning could be controlled. 


Even if it was heavenly tribulation lightning! 


Spiritual energy frantically poured into Yun Che’s body. Within this 
high level sea of heavenly tribulation lightning, the speed of the 
spiritual energy invasion was much more fierce than the Heavenly 
Netherfrost Lake and the God Burying Inferno Prison. Yun Che’s 
injuries which covered his entire body were recovering at a visible 
pace, his dry and drained profound veins were being restored at a 
rate that defied common sense. 


Yun Che’s mind was gaining more and more clarity. He sat up, 
amidst the sea of lightning, now consciously executing the Great 
Way of the Buddha. Under his conscious control, the speed at which 
spiritual energy was entering him began to increase at an 
explosively exponential rate. 


Not only did those very tribulation lightnings that were meant to 
annihilate his entire existence not cause him a single shred of harm, 
they had become his vital energy and power. 


It was just that... No one outside was able to witness this sight, 
while Yun Che couldn’t be bothered with whatever heaven toppling 
scene he was causing. All his pores were open as he channeled the 
Great Way of the Buddha to its limits. His entire being was like a 
man taking a leisurely bath in the fiercest of storms, yet thoroughly 
enjoying and soaking in it. However, he still felt that it was not 
quite enough... 


Continue... 

More... 

The more the merrier! 
Please continue!! 


After the fourth and fifth stages of tribulation lightning finished, the 
skies were filled with thirty-two brilliant lights just three breaths 
later, showing a scene that would be eternally carved into the 
annals of the God Realm’s history. 


“Six... Sixth stage of tribulation lightning!?” 


Countless shocked voices floated in the skies above the Eastern 
Divine Region, becoming an enormous rippling sound wave which 
took a long time to dissipate. 


Being able to attract the fifth stage was the rarest among the rare in 
all of the God Realm. If one could pass the tribulation, he would be 
destined to be an overlord of an era... The founders of the Eastern 
Divine Region’s four great king realms were existences that had 
attracted five stages of tribulation lightning when breaking through 
from the Divine Tribulation Realm. With this fact alone, it could 
clearly be seen how rare five stages of tribulation lightning were. 


As for attracting six stages of tribulation lightning? In the entire 
Eastern Divine Region, in the entire God Realm which encompassed 
a million years of history, there was only one other incident. 


Unfortunately, that world shocking talent was at his last breath 
after the fifth stage of tribulation lightning and turned into ash the 
instant the sixth stage struck down. 


This meant that, in the history of the God Realm, there wasn’t a 
single living being that had passed the sixth stages of tribulation 
lightning. 


“Can it be... The second person to attract six stages of tribulation 
lightning is now going to appear... Ah!!!” 


Without giving any chance for the shock to subside, the heavens 
were rent again, and thirty-two dazzling streaks of heavenly 
tribulation lightning struck down... 


Yun Che’s sixth stage of tribulation lightning, the second emergence 
of the six stage lightning tribulation known to the God Realm, came 
down within the suddenly enlarged pupils of countless eyes... 


The fourth, fifth, and sixth stages had all descended within a span 
of ten breaths of time. 


The usually strict and orderly power of the heavenly law had 
suddenly lost all control of itself today... 


Thirty-two streaks of lightning simultaneously landing was an 


unforgettable sight. They would perhaps never see such an 
occurrence a second time in their lives. Everyone’s eyes were filled 
with purple light. Within that world of purple, they they seemed to 
have been frozen by an invisible power, unable to budge an inch, 
unable to utter a single sound. In fact, they had all lost their power 
of reasoning. 


Even those strong Divine Masters couldn’t help but suspect that 
they were in a dream. 


No one could have ever imagined that Yun Che would have 
survived the prior five stages of tribulation lightning. 


And no one knew that Yun Che was incomparably safe and sound 
beneath the horrifying sixth stage tribulation lightning. His injuries, 
vitality, and profound energy were all recovering at a frightening 
rate. His entire body was subtly changing as the Great Way of the 
Buddha drew in the power of the heavenly law. 


Even the revolving pagoda was releasing a strange yet brilliant light 
that was different from before. 


After the sixth stage descended, the sky above the lightning region 
seemed to quiet down. For a long time, no more lightning appeared, 
only the dark clouds still continued roiling about. 


After a long while, the lightning region began to shrink and become 
smaller. 


Everyone’s beating hearts finally started to calm down. 
“Tt’s finally... over...” 


“Six stages of tribulation lightning... The second time in all of the 
God Realm’s history... I’ve been blessed to personally witness the 
legendary six stage lightning tribulation!” 


“T once thought that the legend was made up, but it seems that it’s 
true that six stages of tribulation lightning do indeed exist in this 
world. A Divine Tribulation Realm expert able to defeat a peak 
Divine Spirit Realm expert... Where did this freak Yun Che come 
out from... Only... has he already been turned to ash?” 


The Conferred God Stage was still covered by the sea of lightning, 
no one could sense Yun Che’s presence. 


“Six stages of tribulation lightning...” Glazed Light Realm King Shui 
Qianheng was lost in thought. 


“Ah, six stages of tribulation lightning...” 


Luo Shangchen, Lu Zhou, Jun Wuming... These noble Divine 
Masters standing at the summit of the Eastern Divine Region 
seemed to have been bewitched as they all murmured the same 
words. 


The more stages of tribulation, the higher the talent and potential, 
and the greater the rejection from the heavens. And six stages of 
tribulation lightning... even for them, was a “glory” that they 
wouldn’t hope for. 


If one truly managed to attract and successfully endure a six stage 
lightning tribulation, it would mean that their future was limitless 
and these peerless existences didn’t dare to imagine what that 
future would be like. 


The first man to attract six stages of tribulation lightning had 
perished under the tribulation lightning. 


While the second... Yun Che, based on his initial state when the 
tribulation descended... Did he really stand a chance of still being 
alive? 


All eyes were now focused on the sea of lightning atop the 
Conferred God Stage, waiting for the power of the tribulation 
lightning to dissipate. Although they knew that it wasn’t possible, 
within the depths of everyone’s hearts, they still had a sliver of 
hope... because this was Yun Che, who had created miracles time 
and time again. 


In this moment, the Dragon Monarch lifted his head and looked 
toward the skies, his eyebrows sinking, “That’s...” 


At the same time, the color around the world showed a strange 
phenomena. A crimson radiance suddenly mixed with the originally 


purple lit world. 


Everyone instinctively raised their heads and held their breaths in 
unison. 


The shrinking of the lightning region had stopped. 


The originally purple brilliance from the lightning had now 
inexplicably changed under the distortion... In its place was now a 
rotating region of crimson red. 


Like the color of fresh blood. 


Chapter 1241 - The Heavenly 
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Chapter 1241 — The Heavenly Law Trembles (1) 
“What is that?” 


Shouts started to spread across the Conferred God Stage... The 
spectating profound practitioners from the various star realms were 
already used to the sight of heavenly tribulation lightning regions, 
but this scarlet lightning region... No one in the entire Eastern 
Divine Region, the entire God Realm in all of its history, had ever 
witnessed such a thing, nor recalled seeing records of such a 
phenomenon. 


“This... What is...” The Heavenly Brahma God Emperor frowned. 


“Could it be... the seventh stage of tribulation lightning?” Qianye 
Ying’er spoke. 


“What?” Qianye Ying’er’s words sent waves through all the god 
emperors present. 


At this moment the skies and the lightning region was now 
completely scarlet, with not a hint of purple light left. Within the 
scarlet lightning region hummed several flitting bolts of red 
lightning. They dyed the originally purple skies red and turned the 
entire world a shade of blood. The scarlet lightning clouds 
continued roiling, even more eye catching than the clouds reflecting 
a setting sun. 


Everyone had yet to recover from the shock of the sixth stage of 
tribulation lightning and they were now met with another soul 
shocking sight. In the midst of the scarlet world, it was as if they 
had all descended into a dream-like illusion. 


Boom boom boom boom... 


The skies thundered as scarlet lights flashed. The scarlet lightning 
region reformed once more, changing the expressions of all the 
profound practitioners who had undergone their own lightning 
tribulations. 


This was because right now they could feel the suppression from 
the heavenly law. It was even more fearsome than the purple 
lightning region, frighteningly strong and much heavier than 
before. Not just ten times stronger... it was several tens of times 
stronger! 


Under this suppressive might, let alone profound practitioners in 
the Divine Tribulation or Divine Spirit Realm... Even Divine Kings 
trembled in fear at this power. They all felt as if they were but 
small little grains of sand... ants even, under such a suppression 
from the heavens. Beneath the fury of the heavenly law only an 
instant was needed for them to be erased from all existence. 


Those below the level of Divine Sovereign were trembling 
uncontrollably. This type of inferiority and fear... what they were 
exhibiting, their state of mind... all this had nothing to do with 
their courage or insight. They were the most instinctive reactions 
that originated from their souls and body due to the might and 
excessive weightiness of the heavenly suppression. And these 
reactions showed just how fearsome and powerful the current 
heavenly law was. 


Yet such power and fury was just for the sake of a human in the 
Divine Tribulation Realm. 


“What in the world is happening? Why is this happening?” 


Mu Huanzhi and the rest were terrified. Ever since the thick black 
clouds arrived, everything that had happened had surpassed their 
reasoning and everything they knew. 


“Pah!!” 


Huo Rulie gave himself a hard slap, as he continued staring blankly 
at the world in front of him, a world that was dyed a complete 
blood red... The pain from the slap could even be felt from his teeth 


to his tongue but he still hadn’t woken up from this “dream”. 
“Ts it really... the seventh stage of tribulation lightning?” 


The Dragon Monarch raised his head towards the sky murmuring to 
himself. 


Crackle!!! 


Under the gazes of countless thunderstruck eyes, the scarlet 
lightning region slowly parted. An eye piercing scarlet radiance 
appeared at the heart of the region. In that moment, the sky 
encompassing red light immediately thickened severalfold. The 
originally terrifying heavenly suppression also multiplied at the 
time, firmly locked down the entire Conferred God Stage. 


Only Yun Che was there on the Conferred God Stage. This told 
everyone watching of an undeniable yet world shocking fact... 


“Tt’s... it’s... Don’t tell me it’s...” 
“The seventh stage of tribulation lightning after the sixth stage!!?” 


“What!? Is this for real? Isn’t six stages the limit? Why is there still 
a seventh stage?” 


“A never before seen red lightning region, a never before seen 
seventh stage of tribulation lightning... We’re witnessing history in 
the making!” 


Terror, shock, excitement, dumbfoundedness, joy, disbelief... The 
audience had already forgotten that they were in the Eternal 
Heaven God Realm, they had forgotten that this was the Conferred 
God Battle. Both their mental states and this current scene was 
immensely chaotic... 


In all of the history of the Eternal Heaven’s Conferred God Battles, 
this was the one and only time where all hell had broken loose. 


See above 


But nobody of the Eternal Heaven Realm could control the situation 


at hand. Even the strict and heartless head adjudicator Honorable 
Quhui was intently looking at the scarlet red sky, his not daring to 
move away, as if he was very afraid of missing out on any detail. 


Because right in front of them, was a true miracle in the making. 


The red light in the heart of the lightning region slowly broke 
away... three meters, thirty meters, sixty... a hundred fifty... until 
finally, three hundred meters. 


This red light was no longer a bolt of lightning like before, it was 
very obviously a frightening lightning sword that was an extreme 
compression of lightning energy! 


Above the lightning sword, scarlet lightning hissed, its heavenly 
might vast and powerful. Suddenly, it seemed as if the crowd an 
ancient diety’s scarlet sword, one whose might threatened the 
mortal world. 


As the three hundred meter lightning sword completely broke free 
from the lightning region, no longer did the skies roar with thunder 
and clap with lightning. The lightning sword came piercing straight 
down toward Yun Che. 


CRACK 


The lightning sword fell, piercing toward the heart of the Conferred 
God Stage... piercing toward Yun Che’s body. Red light instantly 
flashed throughout the sky and thunder once again roared to life 
filling the entire world and Conferred God Stage. The formerly 
purple sea of lightning had now become a scarlet sea of lightning, 
so brilliant that its light struck the countless eyes that were staring 
wide eyed at the sight. 


The spectators lost the ability to speak in the midst of their bated 
breaths. Only the sound of lightning and thunder could be heard 
roaring between the heavens and the earth. 


As the lightning sword slowly sunk, the scarlet sea of lightning 
became even more violent with each level of descent. Once the 
lightning sword finished descending, it filled the entire red sea of 


lightning with a terrifying aura of tribulation lightning when it 
dissipated. The aura was so strong that the even the experts among 
the audience were terrified, hearts racing. 


This was the lightning tribulation from the heavens, and it was a 
never seen before scarlet tribulation lightning. 


This was the first time in all the history of the God Realm that a 
seven stage lightning tribulation had appeared. 


From the first to the sixth, each stage of lightning tribulation 
signified a multiplicative increase in the number and power of 
tribulation lightning. 


But this seventh stage of tribulation lightning was of a completely 
different nature, it just was a single scarlet lightning sword, but its 
power was both mighty and fearsome. No longer was it double the 
thirty-two bolts of lightning... It was literally on a completely 
different and unfathomable level. 


If it were to be said that the former six stages of tribulation 
lightning were but a test for mortals who cultivated in the divine 
way, then this completely different seventh stage that contained the 
fury and terror of the heavenly law was a scary devil god which 
spared no effort to extinguish a misfortunate world. 


The red light reflected off everyone’s eyes and faces. Even after it 
had long dissipated, no one uttered a single sound. 


Even Luo Shangchen, Jun Wuming, Shui Qianheng, and many 
others, their bodies were ramrod straight, as if they had lost their 
souls. 


Six stages of lightning tribulation had sent their hearts into waves 
of shock. 


And right now, seeing the arrival of the seven stage lightning 
tribulation had left them all reeling, feeling as if they were in an 
illusion. As the existences at the pinnacle of the Eastern Divine 
Region they could not fathom just how terrifying one’s talent had to 
be in order to cause seven stages of tribulation lightning to descend. 


If he was still alive, his future... What heights would he achieve... 


Yun Che, born from the lower realms, disciple of a middle star 
realm, whose age had not even reached thirty, what kind of a... 
monster was he!? 


“Seven... stages... of... tribulation... lightning...” Shui Yingyue’s 
lips gently moved, every word spoken in a dreamlike state. 


Shui Yinghen gulped. His lips a shade of blue as he struggled hard 
to speak, “He... he... is he.. still alive?” 
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...” Shui Qianheng sucked in a deep breath of air, “That lightning 
sword is powerful enough to instantly annihilate a Divine King...” 


“Abh...” Shui Yinghen’s mouth dropped open. 


“No, no... that can’t be...” Shui Meiyin gently shook her head and 
softly said, “Big Brother Yun Che is still alive, I can feel it... He’s 
definitely still alive!” 


lightning still covered the skies above the Conferred God Stage, its 
level of power far beyond what any normal being could bear. Even 
the Divine Masters present couldn’t sense anything beyond the 
heavenly tribulation lightning. 


But Shui Meiyin’s Stainless Divine Soul, as well as the soul imprint 
that Yun Che had left deep in her soul, an imprint that she would 
never ever bear to erase... She would definitely be able to... 


Could it be that Yun Che... was really still alive? 


Yun Che was almost at death’s door when the six stages of 
tribulation lightning arrived, yet a full sixty-three bolts of 
tribulation lightning hadn’t blasted him to his demise. Before this 
heavenly lightning sword that could even wipe Divine Kings off the 
face of this realm... He was actually still alive!? 


From the time the purple sea of lightning had transformed into that 
of a scarlet red one, Yun Che was not only alive, he was actually 
basking in, and relishing the entire experience. 


As the scarlet lightning sword pierced down from up above, a thick 
and vast amount of heavenly spiritual energy and lightning energy 
more ten times that of before had crazily rushed into his entire 
body. Every hair and cell in his body was rejoicing and relishing 
that power. 


The level of power contained within the purple colored tribulation 
lightning was already considered extremely high, but the scarlet 
one was of even greater level. Beneath the incomparably violent 
heavenly and elemental energies, Yun Che’s Rage God powers were 
thoroughly excited. Alongside the swift rotation of the Buddha 
pagoda, numerous streams of energy rushed through his entire 
body... The tribulation lightning was completely unable to harm 
Yun Che, and was actually being transformed into high level 
heavenly spiritual energy by the Rage God power, one that 
completely surged through his body and profound veins. 


His originally severe injuries, whether they were internal or 
external, had now completely recovered. 


His profound veins which were previously at a deficit were now 
completely filled with immensely dense profound energy. The 
strange thing was that the profound energy didn’t stay within his 
profound veins, but quickly dissipated just as they rushed through. 


Within the depths of his profound veins, that mysterious aura still 
continued to struggle, struggling even more violently than before, 
and was gradually about to break free from its “cage”. 


Red clouds continued to roil up in the skies. The scarlet lightning 
region still had yet to disappear. Instead, it suddenly began to swell 
at a rapid pace. 


The originally glaring scarlet light immediately became even more 
dense as the suppression from the might of the heavenly law also 
came down much heavier than before. Several breaths later, the 
scarlet lightning region had enlarged almost tenfold, which then 
caused the heavenly suppression to also increase tenfold! 


The whole world had now turned into a terrifying scarlet red. It was 
as if a layer of almost drying blood had been splashed across the 


land and skies. 
“This... This is...” 


This was the voice of the Eternal Heaven God Emperor. His voice 
was now shaking. 


Another brilliant scarlet light appeared at the center of the 
expanded lightning region, resembling a calamitous star emitting 
world annihilating beams of light that pierced the soul. 


“Eighth... stage...” The Dragon Monarch found himself speaking in 
a soft whisper that even seemed foreign to himself. 


The silence in the entire world was now frightening. The entire 
Eastern Divine Region had never been as silent as this very 
moment. Everyone was speechless, no longer able to think. Within 
the depths of their eyes and souls, the only thing they knew and 
saw was that scarlet beam of annihilating light in the sky up above 
them. 


The scarlet lightning beam started to grow amidst that deathly 
silence, slowly descending from the lightning region, three meters... 
thirty meters... three hundred meters... three kilometers!! 


The power of the prior six stages of tribulation lightning always 
doubled every next level, but this was a nightmarish growth rate. 


This lightning sword was a whole ten times larger than the previous 
one! 


Eighth stage of tribulation lightning... The words rang inside the 
consciousness of everyone present, like a voice traversing 
throughout an entire dreamlike illusory realm. 


Even if they had countless experiences and witnessed many things 
through the passage of time, none of the supreme experts of the 
God Realm could believe what was occurring before their very eyes. 


CRACK 


In this silent world, the heavenly lightning sword fell to the center 


of the Conferred God Stage. In the next instant, a beam of scarlet 
instantaneously shot up into the sky, reaching the very peak, 
looking as if it had pierced the vast gap between heaven and earth. 


The vast Eternal Heaven Realm was an expanse of scarlet red, as if 
it had been dyed in the color of blood, not disappearing for a long 
long time. 


Chapter 1242 - The Heavenly 
Law Trembles (2) 


Chapter 1242 — The Heavenly Law Trembles (2) 


The alarming and bizarre image of the dark clouds that had 
completely engulfed the skies of the Eastern Divine Region had also 
captured the attention of the Western and Southern Divine Regions, 
and countless gazes and intents were currently focused on the 
Eastern Divine Region. 


But they would never have imagined that, beneath those dark 
clouds that had covered the entire Eastern Divine Region, a 
completely unprecedented and earthshaking lightning tribulation 
was currently pouring down from the sky. 


An eight stage lightning tribulation... In the God Realm, where 
even a sixth stage lightning tribulation was legendary, these four 
words would only provoke absurd laughter and ridicule from 
anyone who heard it. 


The notion was so absurd that no one had ever thought it existed. In 
fact, it was so absurd that no one had even tried to consider it 
before. 


Yet, it had appeared, and it had appeared before their very eyes. 


Under the eighth stage of tribulation lightning, the scarlet lightning, 
which linked the heavens and the earth like a chain, continued for 
no less than one hundred breaths before it finally began to slowly 
die down. But the sea of lightning on the Conferred God Stage 
continued to rage and toss in a frenzied manner, annihilating 
everything that was engulfed within it. 


Even though the heavenly tribulation lightning was extremely 
terrifying, it would not harm any living creature unless someone 
chose to forcibly impede or interfere with it. As a result, all of the 
might of the tribulation lightning was focused within the perimeters 


of the Conferred God Stage, even though scarlet lightning was 
flashing all throughout the sky. 


If not for this, it was likely that the entire Eternal Heaven God 
Realm would have dissolved into a sea of lightning by now. 


Those who endured three stages were all hailed as remarkable 
geniuses. The ones who survived four stages would lord over a 
realm, the ones who withstood five stages were destined to become 
Divine Masters and the sixth stage was a legend that had appeared 
only once in history. 


Eight stage lightning tribulation... There was no one who could 
comprehend what this entailed and there was no one who could 
imagine just how much talent and potential one had to have to 
cause the heavens to react with such fear and dread. 


Even if one were to take all the talent and cultivation of the 
founders of the four king realms in the Eastern Divine Region and 
combine in it in the body of one person, it would still definitely not 
result in this... 


Under the eight stage lightning tribulation, all of the outstanding 
geniuses within the history of the Eastern Divine Region who had 
shocked the world with both action and deed would all lose their 
luster, becoming equivalent to mere dust. 


The red light which connected the heavens and the earth had faded, 
but the scarlet sea of lightning roiling about in the Conferred God 
Stage continued to toss and turn. The dreadful and extremely dense 
power of the lightning tribulation would not completely fade away 
even if another two hours passed. 


But at this time, the blood red lightning region that hung in the sky 
had finally quieted down and had begun to slowly recede, just like 
the purple lightning region that had quickly disappeared previously. 


But this time, it receded in an even more thorough fashion. Within 
a few short breaths, it had contracted to a tenth of its previous size 
and it still had not stopped shrinking... as it gradually approached 
the verge of complete dissolution. 


The red light that had previously covered the world had also grown 
dimmer and dimmer following this. Finally, with a gentle whine, 
the lightning region completely disappeared and only boundless 
and vast black clouds continued to roil and toss in the blue dome of 
the heavens. 


However the scarlet sea of lightning atop the Conferred God Stage 
continued to release a dense scarlet glow. 


The disappearance of the lightning region should also have signaled 
the end of this world shocking lightning tribulation. 


However, the black clouds continued to toss about in the sky and it 
did not look like they were going to disperse at all. The oppressive 
might brought about by the heavenly law which had engulfed the 
entire Eastern Divine Region remained firmly pressed upon 
everyone’s heart and soul. 


“Finally... it’s over.” 


Countless people muttered those words with their mouths or in 
their hearts. The lightning tribulation had finally ended, but the 
shock and horror it had evoked in their hearts would perhaps never 
fully dissipate. 


From the moment that the first bolt of tribulation lightning fell 
from the sky to the recent moment that the lightning region had 
disappeared. Now that they thought about it, it all seemed like a 
dream. 


“Fight stages of tribulation lightning. If I had not witnessed it 
myself, I would not be able to ever bring myself to believe such a 
thing.” The Eternal Heaven God Emperor muttered to himself softly 
as he gazed up at the black clouds which covered the sky, “From 
today onwards, the entire God Realm will react dramatically to 
what has happened here today. This year’s Profound God 
Convention will also leave its mark forever in the annals of history. 
Furthermore, it might be a mark that never gets exceeded at that.” 
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...” The Dragon Monarch’s gaze remained fixed upon the sea of 
lightning which engulfed the Conferred God Stage. It was only after 


a long period of time that he finally looked up and gazed towards 
the heavens... 


After the lightning region had disappeared, the tossing and turning 
of those black clouds seemed to have calmed down a bit. However 
the aura in the air seemed to become even more oppressive. 


“Fight stages of tribulation lightning... Ssss... Was this truly... 
brought about by Yun Che? It wasn’t some sort of... natural 
calamity?” 


“That was too... far too terrifying. It was at least a million times 
more terrifying than the most terrifying nightmare I have had in my 
life. Eight stages of tribulation lightning... If someone were to 
survive that... what would that person become in the future?” 


“That lightning tribulation was so terrifying that even our Sect 
Master would not be able to endure it, so how could Yun Che still 
be alive!?” 


“Huuu....” Shui Qianheng slowly regulated his breathing but waves 
still tossed about turbulently in his heart. He cast a sideways gaze at 
Shui Meiyin but Shui Meiyin continued to blankly stare at the 
Conferred God Stage, her milk-white face completely dazed. 


“Meiyin, you...” 
“Big Brother Yun Che is still alive...” she softly whispered. 


“What?” Shui Qianheng’s brows furrowed together and he had even 
turned his body around at the sound of those words. 


“I can sense that Big Brother Yun is still alive, and... and...” 


“And what?” Shui Qianheng impatiently asked. 
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...” However Shui Meiyin did not respond. Instead she continued 
to stare dazedly at the Conferred God Stage as a light that was more 
shimmery and lustrous than the stars themselves shone in the 
depths of her eyes. 


When she had engaged in a soul battle with Yun Che, she had been 


utterly crushed by Yun Che’s despicable actions. As she suffered 
from the backlash of this, her soul had been invaded by Yun Che 
and his soul imprint had been stamped into her soul. 


Perhaps the sudden feelings of love and infatuation she had toward 
Yun Che were in large part because of what had happened during 
their soul battle. And this was something that she herself had 
noticed as well, or perhaps it would be better to say that she was 
extremely clear that this was the case. Moreover, her Divine 
Stainless Soul was so strong that wiping away the soul imprint Yun 
Che had left inside of her would be as easy as waving her hand, yet 
she had not chosen to do so. 


Because she liked and very much enjoyed the feeling of suddenly 
pining for someone, she enjoyed feeling her heart fill up with joy 
just at the sight of him. 


This was especially true when she witnessed him defeating Jun 
Xilei, defeating her own sister, and ultimately defeating Luo 
Changsheng... The feeling of elation and pride that filled her heart 
was something she was willing to sink in forever. She had never 
ever known that admiring a man, who was carved into the center of 
heart, could be such a delightful and satisfying thing. 


And today, he had drawn a previously unheard of eight stage 
lightning tribulation to himself, causing the entire Eastern Divine 
Region to tremble because of him.... 


Yun Che’s soul imprint had influenced her, but her incomparably 
strong Divine Stainless Soul was able to use this soul imprint to 
sense Yun Che’s existence. 


So if Yun Che ever lost his life, the soul imprint he had left in her 
soul would dissipate as well. 


But at this very moment, Yun Che’s soul imprint still remained 
indelibly etched in the depths of her soul and not only was it not on 
the verge of dissipating, she actually had this vague feeling that Yun 
Che’s soul was getting unfathomably stronger... and it also seemed 
like there were still other wondrous and strange changes happening 
to Yun Che. 


The pink and tender petals that made up Shui Meiyin’s lips were 
slightly parted as she was completely unable to comprehend what 
was happening to Yun Che’s body. 


Boom! 
Boom boom boom boom 


At this moment a loud and continuous rumble boomed out of the 
sky which had been gradually calming down. Everyone present was 
just about to involuntarily lift their heads towards a sky when an 
earth-shaking thunderclap suddenly resounded in the sky. 


This thunderclap seemed to have exploded simultaneously in the 
ears and the deepest parts of the souls of all those who were 
present. This caused their bodies to tremble violently as their faces 
lost all color... Moreover, the most terrifying thing was that all the 
higher realm kings, Star Gods, Moon Gods, their guardians, and 
even the god emperors themselves seemed to have been smashed by 
a heavenly hammer in that instant. Their bodies violently shook as 
expressions of shock and amazement appeared on their faces. 


CRACK!!! 

KAAA!! 

BOOM!! CRACK!! 
CRAAAAAAAAAACCCKKKK.... 


The lightning which had already died down suddenly began to 
shine crazily. With just a single glance upwards, one would be able 
to see countless bolts of lightning chaotically crackling about in 
those black clouds. Half of these lightning bolts were purple, half of 
them were scarlet, and there seemed to be an innumerable amount 
of lightning bolts wreaking havoc across the sky at any given 
moment. As the devastation spread, it was accompanied by 
extremely dense thunderclaps which shook the very heavens 
themselves. 


The black clouds that covered the sky began to violently surge like 
boiling water, the violent movements resembling a feral beast 
which had escaped its bindings as they tossed and turned in the sky. 


An invisible aura, which grew more and more terrifying and 
oppressive with each passing moment, seemed to cover the entire 
Eastern Divine Region. 


“This... What is happening?” 

“Oh, what’s happening now... AHHH!!?” 
CRACK!!! 

CRAAAAAACK—— 

BOOM BOOM... CRACK.... 


Countless lightning bolts shook the sky at every instance, as the 
crazily flashing lightning webbed the entire sky like a dense 
spiderweb. The black clouds began to slowly sink amidst their 
violent tossing, as if they were carrying the sky with them as they 
collapsed towards the earth... Furthermore, it was at this moment 
that the very space around them started to faintly tremble. 


“This... just what exactly... is....” The Eternal Heaven God Emperor 
raised his head to to sky. He could very clearly sense that space 
itself had started to shudder and tremble. But what was a million 
times more terrifying than this was that an oppressive might, which 
caused his heart and soul to shake with shock and fear, was 
descending from the heavens... and it was getting closer and closer, 
heavier and heavier. 


An oppressive might that would cause even a god emperor to shake 
in a fear... 


The Heavenly Mystery Three Elders, who had remained prostrated 
on the floor all this time suddenly shot up as if they were struck by 
lightning. Three ancient faces had gone completely white from 
extreme shock and fear, and the pupils in their eyes were so wide 
that they looked close to rupturing. 


“The heavenly law... is trembling...” 
“How could such... a thing happen...” 


As the people who were most able to sense the power of the 
heavenly law, at this moment, they were actually able to feel terror 
and fear emanating from it! 


It was just as if mere mortals were facing an ancient devil god, they 
would shake with fear as they lost all rationality, they would not 
hesitate to forever perish from this world... 


The power of the heavenly law, which monitored and maintained 
the laws and order that governed the mortal world, which no one 
could defy, which everyone feared, were actually trembling fear at 
this very moment... 


This was something that they would not ever be able to believe or 
accept even if they destroyed all of the knowledge in their heads. 


BOOOOM—— 
CRAAAAAAACCCCKKK!! 


Amidst the aura and sounds which seemed to signal the end of days, 
the sky suddenly ruptured open and a beam of lustrous white light 
shone down from the crack as it shot toward the Conferred God 
Stage and landed in the area where Yun Che was supposed to be. 


Even though this beam of white light seemed very gentle and was 
not glaring to the eyes at all, it had blanketed the entire world in 
deathly white the very instant it had appeared. The area which was 
illuminated by the white light gradually began to increase and 
slowly formed a luminous pale white region amidst the roiling 
black clouds. Streaks of white lightning flashed within it as it 
quickly began to grow denser and denser. 


Astonishingly enough, this was a white lightning region! 


The moment this incomparably bizarre and wondrous white 
lightning region formed, all of the expressions of the Divine 
Sovereigns and Divine Masters present greatly changed. Moreover, 


most of the people who were below the level of Divine Sovereign 
shook uncontrollably as sweat drenched their bodies like rain. 


Because following the appearance of this white lightning region, an 
oppressive might that originated from the heavenly law had 
appeared. It was an oppressive might that was so huge that it 
exceeded their imagination and all of their knowledge. It was an 
oppressive might that was so overbearing that it far exceeded their 
endurance by countless times. 


Underneath this oppressive might that had originated from the 
heavenly law itself, these divine profound practitioners felt their 
bodies go limp and soft as their very souls trembled and shuddered. 
It was as if they were tiny bugs facing the boundless sky, as they 
could barely resist the urge to prostrate themselves in worship. 


A lightning region... A pale white lightning region! 


In the middle of that lightning region, amidst the dense lightning, a 
white figure seemed to be weaving through it. As that white figure 
slowly grew clearer and clearer... the audience could, to their 
astonishment, make out that it was a white lightning dragon. 


Extreme reverence, extreme terror, and extreme shock... It felt as if 
their souls were being directly wrenched from their bodies, but 
even their souls, which were shocked to the point where everything 
felt fleeting, also noticed an extremely terrifying reality. 


The lightning tribulation had not stopped... 


That bizarre pale white lightning region was clearly... the ninth 
stage of tribulation lightning!! 


“Qu Hui... Withdraw!” the Eternal Heaven God Emperor roared. 


Honorable Qu Hui had always been the closest person to the 
Conferred God Stage and even when the scarlet lightning sword fell 
from the sky, he had not moved an inch. Furthermore, with his 
formidable cultivation, that scarlet lightning sword would indeed 
pose no harm to him. 


But the lightning region that was congealing contained an absolute 


heavenly might which caused the souls of all the Divine Masters 
and even the god emperors to tremble! 


After the Eternal Heaven God Emperor had let out that ferocious 
roar, Honorable Qu Hui did not hesitate to make a quick escape, 
but his pupils continued to tremble uncontrollably. 


In the center of the Conferred God Stage, Yun Che slowly raised his 
head within the sea of scarlet lightning as the white lightning 
dragon that swam within the pale white lightning region reflected 
in his eyes. 


A voice that came out of nowhere informed him that this was the 
incarnation of the heavenly law itself. 


Chapter 1243 - Nine 
Tribulations Of Heavenly 
Wrath 


Chapter 1243 - Nine Tribulations of Heavenly Wrath 


Black clouds covered the sky and alarming lightning filled the air. It 
was as if the entire Eastern Divine Region was being covered in a 
big wok, the atmosphere had become extremely oppressive and 
suffocating. Furthermore, gigantic tidal waves were surging and 
churning in countless ocean regions despite the complete absence of 
wind and all four corners of the Eastern Divine Region were 
blanketed with a terrifying aura which seemed to signal the coming 
of the end of days. 


Moreover, beneath the white lightning domain, the space around 
the Conferred God Stage continued to violently shudder. That was 
the violent trembling of the very heavenly law itself. 


Within the lightning domain, the indistinct image of the pale white 
lightning dragon was gradually becoming more and more solid as it 
stopped its coiling motion. Slowly, a lustrous white dragon head 
stretched out from the depths of the lightning domain. 


In that instance, countless bolts of lightning shook the sky. Most of 
the profound practitioners were so shaken by this that they numbly 
sank to the ground. Every fiber of their being caused them to curl 
up and tremble weakly, and no matter how much effort they 
mustered, they could not force their limp bodies back to their feet. 


“How could this be possible?” The eyes of the Eternal Heaven God 
Emperor swept over the chaos that had engulfed the Conferred God 
Stage as his heart grew more and more alarmed. 


The power that belonged to the heavenly law was a power of law 
and governance that was placed above all beings. It was an 
existence that was everywhere, but at the same time, it was also an 


existence that was impossible to fathom. But the most observable 
phenomenon of the heavenly law was the lightning tribulations that 
were sent down. 


The lightning tribulations sent by the heavenly law were originally 
only used to punish and test those profound practitioners which had 
broken through to the Divine Tribulation Realm. It was classified as 
a kind of principle and governance that was under the purview of 
the heavenly law. This was something that was regarded as the 
most basic knowledge among all profound practitioners of the 
divine way. 


But the current power, which came from the heavenly law, and was 
flowing out had already exceeded the category of “lightning 
tribulation” countless times over. In fact, it had already gone 
beyond the limit of what a human could possibly bear. 


Just the oppressive might alone was enough to shock and terrify a 
whole bunch of divine profound practitioners to the extent that they 
wished for death instead. 


This definitely was not merely just a “test”. It was definitely the 
might of the heavenly law displayed to its extreme limit. This was a 
complete and thorough “punishment”, one which left no room for 
interpretation! 


If the heavenly law had not felt the most extreme fear, then this 
would not have happened! 


The so-called “jealousy of the heavens” had always merely been 
words used to express great regret, because how could there really 
be an existence in this world that would provoke the envy of the 
heavenly law. 


But right now, everyone present could clearly feel that they were 
witnessing the true “jealousy of the heavens”! 


“Nine tribulations... nine tribulations....” the head of the Heavenly 
Mystery Three Elders, Mo Yu, muttered to himself in a dazed and 
dispirited manner. 


“Ts it truly... nine tribulations?” Mo Wen’s current mental state 
mirrored that of Mo Yu’s. 


“Nine tribulations... the predictions of our ancestor...” Mo Yu 
mumbled with a dazed expression on his face, it was as if he had 
entered a dream world. 


But at this moment, Mo Yu’s body suddenly seized up and shook. 
He turned towards the Eternal Heaven God Emperor and shouted, 
“God emperor! Quickly raise up the barrier! The power of the 
heavenly law has already gone berserk, it is possible... that the 
others may get swept up in this as well!” 


Unless there was someone who was willing to court death and 
forcibly interfere, a lightning tribulation would definitely never 
harm other people. The might of the previous eight stages of 
tribulation lightning had already been vast, but all of it had been 
solely focused within the confines of the Conferred God Stage and 
not a single bit of it had leaked out. 


But right now the power of the heavenly law was shaking and going 
out of control, and even the great Divine Masters and god emperors 
in this place could feel it perfectly clearly, much less the Heavenly 
Mystery Three Elders. 


The Eternal Heaven God Emperor did not hesitate in the slightest. 
He let out a loud roar that traversed across the entire Eternal 
Heaven Realm, “Everyone immediately leave this region, flee as far 
away as you possibly can! Protect the young generation! There is 
something strange going on with the power that originates from the 
heavenly law! The moment this lightning tribulation descends upon 
us, it will have enough power to obliterate a Divine Master... Flee 
at once!” 


Enough power to obliterate a Divine Master... 


Those words were like thunderbolts that dropped from the highest 
of heavens, especially since the words had been uttered by the 
Eternal Heaven God Emperor himself. 


The Conferred God Stage was immediately thrown into complete 


disarray. But just as the audience was about to flee, a loud 
explosion rang out in the sky. Within the pale white lightning 
domain, the white lightning dragon released a roar that sounded 
part dragon roar, part cry of heavenly wrath. After that it 
descended from the sky and entered the world of man. 


Space ripped apart like silk whenever it came into contact with the 
body of the dragon. It was as if the entire world was being chiseled 
into two halves from within. 


The might of heaven exploded forth and everyone immediately felt 
as if countless mountains had been dropped on their backs. Fleeing 
was no longer an option and maybe it had already been too late to 
even try by then. The Eternal Heaven God Emperor took to the sky 
and let out a sharp yell, “Gathered profound practitioners, listen to 
my orders! Focus all your power on sealing the Conferred God 
Stage!” 


After the Eternal Heaven God Emperor had given his order, the 
seven Eternal Heaven guardians who were present immediately 
moved. Their bodies flickered as they arrived at the borders of the 
Conferred God Stage. They looked like twinkling stars streaking 
across the sky as blazing light radiated from their bodies. Profound 
energy that surged like the ocean was being released without 
hesitation. This profound energy soon formed an extremely strong 
sealing barrier. 


The Eternal Heaven guardians were, along with the Star Gods of the 
Star God Realm and the Moon Gods of the Moon God Realm, 
supreme existences which were second only to the four great god 
emperors within the Eastern Divine Region. Every single one of 
them possessed the earth-shaking strength of a Divine Master. 


So one could well imagine just how strong a barrier forged by the 
combined power of all seven of them was. 


Outside of the guardians themselves, all of the adjudicators in the 
area surged forward after receiving orders from Honorable Qu Hui 
as they also sent their power into the barrier. 


“Qianze, I’ll be entrusting Meiyin and Yingyue to you! Everyone 


else, follow me!” 


Shui Qianheng took to the skies as soon as he could, the gathered 
Divine Sovereigns of the Glazed Light Realm following closely 
behind him. 


“Gathered elders, to me! The rest of you, protect the younger 
discipes!” Luo Shangchen bellowed in a deep voice as he led the 
gathered Divine Sovereigns and rushed forward. 


Luo Guxie did not follow after Luo Shangchen. Instead, she gave a 
toss of her robe as an invisible barrier formed around Luo 
Changsheng. 


The stronger you were as a profound practitioner, the better you 
would be able to feel the dreadfulness of this heavenly might. The 
strength of the seven guardians was extremely terrifying, but 
compared to the heavenly power before them, everyone present 
could clearly feel a sense of powerlessness, and they knew that it 
was extremely possible that the seven guardians would not be able 
to seal this pale white tribulation lightning. As a result, all of the 
gathered Divine Masters and Divine Sovereigns took action instead 
of retreating, as they poured all of the profound energy they could 
muster into the barrier. 


The isolation barrier, which was originally transparent, began to 
glow brightly with profound light as it squarely kept the area of 
Conferred God Stage tightly sealed within. Furthermore, this barrier 
contained the all the profound energy of more than half the Divine 
Masters in the Eastern Divine Region, as well as all the profound 
energy of countless Divine Sovereigns. What was forged from this 
was perhaps the strongest wall of despair ever formed in the history 
of the Eastern Divine Region. 


The space which Yun Che was confined in had became a world of 
calamity that was completely isolated from the outside. 


He raised his head up high and looked at the heavenly law lightning 
dragon that was descending from the heavens... This was the most 
dreadful oppressive might he had ever endured in his entire life and 
it far exceeded anything that he recognized. It was to the extent 


that he did not have the slightest doubt that this power was enough 
to annihilate all the living creatures in existence. 


Yet, he did not feel the slightest bit of fear. 


On the contrary, a strange longing began to throb in the depths of 
his profound veins. 


In that single unblinking moment, the white lightning dragon 
reflected in his eyes had grown closer and closer. It inched closer 
and closer until it was practically within reach, its enormous mouth 
yawning open, revealing countless teeth made of pale white 
lightning, before it violently bit down on Yun Che’s whole body. 


BOOOOOM 


The lightning dragon descended to the earth, white light brilliantly 
filing the air. A pillar of white light rushed towards the heavens, 
piercing through space and the blue sky as it shot towards distant 
star regions that were yet unknown to man. 


Pale white lightning ruptured and exploded all across the confines 
of the Conferred God Stage. The barrier which was sealing the 
Conferred God Stage violently shook amidst explosive wails, and 
this alarmed all the Divine Masters such that they went pale with 
shock. 


This barrier concentrated all the strength of more than half the 
Divine Masters in the Eastern Divine Region, yet it was actually 
shaking! 


CHA. 


The pale white tribulation lightning wailed explosively as it shook 
the sky. The might of the heavenly law continued to explode 
outwards, causing the space within the Conferred God Stage to 
become completely distorted before it started to rip and twist into 
countless fragments. 


The completely frenzied heavenly might was basically unable to 
keep itself confined within the Conferred God Stage as it violently 
lashed out at its surroundings. Its attacks smashed against the 


barrier that was sealing the Conferred God Stage, causing the 
barrier to emit noises which sounded like wails of laments as it 
continued to shudder violently. 


“This... This is....” Shrouding Sky Realm King Lu Zhou firmly 
pressed both his hands into the barrier as the greatest expression of 
shock and alarm he had ever worn in his life appeared on his face. 


“So this is truly... the real might of the heavenly law? To think that 
it was actually so dreadful!” 


“How could this be possible!?” Shui Qianheng’s pupils dilated as the 
vibrations and power that was transmitted to him caused both his 
arms to grow sore and numb. Fear and alarm raced around in his 
heart and even when he mustered all his strength to regain his 
composure, he could not suppress that mounting sense of dread. 


BOOOM——BOOOM!! 


The power of the tribulation lightning exploded in waves and the 
impacts caused by these explosions shook the barrier violently. It 
was at this moment that a crack exploded on the barrier which 
contained the might of more than half the Divine Masters in the 
Eastern Divine Region. This crack was accompanied by an explosion 
which sounded like the very heavens themselves had ruptured. 
After that, the crack in the barrier began to spread with extreme 
speed. 


“Wha... What!?” This scene was so alarming that it caused 
everyone’s hearts to clench in fear. 


All the Divine Masters and Divine Sovereigns who were gathered in 
front of the barrier had looks of tense concentration on their faces. 
Vast and mighty profound energy surged forth once again and no 
one held anything back this time around... But the crack still 
continued to swiftly spread and the shaking that rocked the entire 
barrier was clearly getting more and more violent. 


CRACK!! 


With another huge explosion, a second crack that was shaped like a 


thunderbolt ruptured open. 


Shouts of alarm and fear filled the air to such an extent that they 
nearly suppressed the wailing of the thunder. The Divine Masters at 
the scene were so shocked that all color drained from their faces. 
They did not dare to look down on this berserking heavenly might 
in the slightest, even if the guardians were in front of them, they 
still all took action again... But even though they all moved in 
unison, they were still unable to completely suppress this heavenly 
might. 


What was even more terrifying was that this core of the power that 

originated from the heavenly law was focused on the Conferred God 
Stage itself. The heavenly might that they were struggling with was 

only the excess power that radiated outwards! 


The heavenly law was not to be defied, and the might of heaven 
was not to be touched... But the heavenly law was, after all, 
indistinct and distant, so it was not until this very moment that they 
had personally experienced and gained a true understanding of just 
how terrifying the might of the heavenly law was. 


If the barrier collapsed, this heavenly might, which even the 
gathered Divine Masters and Divine Sovereigns could not contain, 
would truly be let loose into the world... and the results would be 
so disastrous it would not bear thinking about. 


“Let’s take action,” the Dragon Monarch said softly. 


At that moment, the Dragon Monarch, Eternal Heaven Divine 
Emperor, Brahma Heaven God Emperor, Star God Emperor, Moon 
God Emperor, and the four Star Gods and four Moon Gods who 
were present, all moved in unison as they took to the skies. A might 
which hid the sky and covered the earth descended down from the 
dome of heaven before it covered up the barrier. 


In an instant, the wind and clouds started to change. 


In the next instant, God Emperor Shitian had also appeared beside 
them, in front of the barrier. He brought his vast power to bear, 
injecting boundless divine power into the barrier. 


Among the king realms, only Qianye Ying’er had not taken any 
action. 


Even the gathered god emperors had been so shocked that their 
faces had lost color, but not a single trace of shock or fear could be 
seen on her own. She floated in the sky, high above, as she steadily 
fixed her gaze on the center of the Conferred God Stage. Her golden 
hair danced in the air and the soft armor that she wore hugged 
bewitching curves which were even more alluring than that of a 
devil. However, the golden mask that she wore concealed her eyes 
and did not allow anyone to observe the light that was currently 
rippling in her beautiful eyes. 


The Dragon Monarch, the four god emperors of the Eastern Divine 
Region, God Emperor Shitian of the Southern Divine Region, the 
four Star Gods, and the four Moon Gods all moved at the same time. 
The power they exerted together was so dreadful that it could 
completely flip the Eastern Divine Region on its head. 


Under this power, which normal folk could not even imagine, the 
cracks in the barrier finally stopped spreading. 


The spirits of the gathered Divine Masters and Divine Sovereigns 
were greatly lifted and they felt their hearts relax slightly. 
Gradually, the cracks began to slowly mend and the shaking of the 
barrier had clearly grown much gentler than before. 


Just as everyone was about to breathe a great sigh of relief and 
completely regain their composure, an earthshaking explosion 
suddenly rang out in the space between heaven and earth. 


BOOOOOOOOOM 


The tribulation lightning within the Conferred God Stage 
completely exploded outwards as a white light, countless times 
more dense than the previous one, pierced through the heavens. In 
an instant, uncountable fine cracks appeared on the barrier which 
had just been made whole. 


Before the gathered Divine Masters and Divine Sovereigns even had 
time to panic, the barrier had ruptured and burst open. All of them 


flew backwards from the impact, it was as if they had been smashed 
by a heavy mallet. 


“Ahhhh!!” 
“Shi... Shit!!” 


The collapse of the barrier meant that this entire Eternal Heaven 
God Realm would be buried by tribulation lightning. Everyone’s 
hearts plunged into a deep abyss, but... in the very next instant, 
that absolutely dreadful heavenly might had actually disappeared. 


In fact, it had completely disappeared! 


The berserking white tribulation lightning had broken through the 
barrier, but it had not dissipated. Instead, it seemed to have been 
devoured by the very air itself, as it disappeared without a trace. 
Light and warmth, that had not been felt in a long time, radiated 
from the skies above. Everyone instinctively raised their heads to 
look, but what they saw was miles and miles of clear sky. The black 
clouds, which had just been blanketing the skies a moment before, 
had astonishingly, completely disappeared. 


Everything that had just happened had seemed like an illusion that 
had just been shattered. 


Everyone was rooted in place and it was a long time before anyone 
came to their senses. 


The Conferred God Stage had vanished. 


In the area where the Conferred God Stage had previously been 
now lay an empty hole that was one hundred and fifty kilometers 
wide. One could not see to the end of the pitch-black darkness of 
that empty hole. 


This bottomless abyss, that seemed to run through the entire 
Eternal Heaven God Realm, was irrefutable proof that everything 
that had just happened was indeed not a dream. 


In the air above that empty hole, there remained the last bits of 
pale white lightning. 


The pale white lightning whinnied as it slowly receded and the 
figure of a person could soon be clearly seen within that pale white 
lightning. The lightning receded until a face could clearly be seen 
by everyone who was present. 


“Yun... Che...” 


Countless jaws dropped to the ground as they stuttered words that 
came from the depths of their souls. 


Yun Che’s body was completely bare and only that layer of white 
lightning, which seemed to be unwilling to dissipate fully, acted as 
clothes as it covered his entire body. Furthermore, there was not a 
single wound that could be seen on his entire body. His black hair 
had grown several times longer, and those long locks chaotically 
danced as they were illuminated by the lightning that played about 
his body. 


A deathly silence settled across the entire Conferred God Stage. 
Zzzt... ZZZzzt... zzzt zzzt!! 


Yun Che’s eyes shifted and to everyone’s astonishment, they could 
see pale white lightning flash and crackle in his pupils. He slowly 
lifted an arm as he pointed a finger wrapped in white lightning 
towards a pale white face: 


“Luo... Chang... sheng...” 


“Let’s... go... again!!” 


Chapter 1244 - Rematch 


The entire place was dead silent and no one responded to what had 
just happened. 


Everyone’s eyes were filled with a deep fear, it was as if they were 
looking at a monster that should not even be able to exist in this 
world. 


Luo Changsheng’s face was as white as a sheet as he stared dazedly 
at Yun Che. He barely responded to the words that were said to 
him. 


That dreadful heavenly might had even broken the courage of all 
the gathered Divine Masters and Divine Sovereigns, much less Luo 
Changsheng who had just stepped into the Divine King Realm. 


Furthermore, Yun Che had actually survived despite being beset by 
this heavenly might. In fact, he was standing there, right before 
them, in the flesh.... Not a single person could bring themselves to 
believe what they were seeing. It was much easier for them to 
believe that the Yun Che currently in their vision was no more than 
a transient illusion. 


“Luo Changsheng...” Yun Che’s voice boomed like muffled thunder, 
shaking the souls of countless trembling individuals, “the fight 
between us still hasn’t ended... So let’s go!!” 


Luo Changsheng’s pupils contracted and his lips faintly trembled. It 
looked as if he wanted to say something but he could not make a 
single sound. 


“Big Brother Yun, put on some clothes first! It’s so embarrassing I 
could die!” 


The free-spirited and beautiful voice of a young girl clearly rang out 
in the air at this moment. This voice had an instantaneous effect as 
it roused the souls of all who were present. In fact, it was as if a 
stream of clear and clean spring water had been poured into the 


chaotic and suffocated space. 


Shui Meiyin’s coquettish shout stunned Yun Che, because it was 
only now that he realized that he was actually standing there buck 
naked while facing every living being in the entire Eastern Divine 
Region. His arm moved with lightning speed and a new ice phoenix 
snow robe garbed his body immediately, the sleeves of his new robe 
were wildly fluttering in the air as pale white lightning continued to 
play around them. 


Even though Yun Che’s skin was as thick as a city wall and his soul 
had just gone through a transformation as well, he could not help 
but feel his face flush with heat. 


Shui Meiyin had not let out any ordinary shout. In fact, what she 
had released was the Stainless Soul Sound that could cleanse one’s 
heart and soul. This allowed everyone present to quickly recover 
from the fear and shock that had been evoked by both the 
tribulation lightning and seeing Yun Che emerge alive respectively. 


The muscles on the Eternal Heaven God Emperor’s face were clearly 
twitching as he extended a hand towards where Yun Che was 
standing. But before he had completely extended his arm, he 
withdrew it and instead spoke with deeply furrowed eyebrows, 
“Yun Che, you... How are you still alive? How exactly did you 
survive that?” 


They had just personally experienced the true might of that white- 
colored tribulation lightning. The barrier that had been forged from 
the combined power of the gathered god emperors, Divine Masters, 
and Divine Sovereigns had been shattered by a single blow from 
that heavenly might... and that was just from the excess power that 
had spilled over. 


If one was located in the eye of the storm, the point at which all of 
that heavenly might was focused, the Eternal Heaven God Emperor 
did not doubt in the least that even a Divine Master would have 
been instantly reduced to nothingness under that kind of power. 


As for Yun Che, he was only a Divine Tribulation Realm profound 
practitioner. Furthermore, he had just been beaten within an inch of 


his life by Luo Changsheng... He had suffered such a terrible defeat 
at the hands of Luo Changsheng that he could not even retaliate, so 
just how then could he have survived that dreadful lightning 
tribulation!? 


He was unable to bring himself to believe this. He was simply 
unable to believe that such a thing had happened, no matter how 
much he tried. 


But what was even greater than his disbelief was his inability to 
understand or reason out what had just transpired. 


Not only was Yun Che alive and kicking, he actually did not look 
the least bit hurt! 


The peerlessly dreadful nine stage lightning tribulation was far too 
frenzied and not more than fifteen minutes had passed since the 
first stage of tribulation lightning had started until now. 


But before these fifteen minutes had passed, it would have been 
hard-pressed to find a single uninjured part on his body... Within 
the short span of fifteen minutes, even the Divine Water of Absolute 
Beginning or the Great Firmament Golden Pellet would not be able 
to heal a person to this extent. 


Also, that pale white lightning that played across his body... That 
was lightning that belong the ninth stage of tribulation lightning 
and the dreadfulness of that lightning still left a profound fear in 
the Eternal Heaven God Emperor’s heart. 


This pale white lightning which had yet to dissipate represented the 
highest level of heavenly might in this universe, yet it had actually 
wrapped itself around Yun Che’s body in an incomparably docile 
and meek fashion. Without even mentioning his actual body itself, 
even the snowy robes he had just donned had not suffered the 
slightest bit of damage—lIn fact, the lightning that played around 
his body only looked like ordinary light without any ability to kill 
or injure, but the moment the Eternal Heaven God Emperor’s eyes 
made contact with that white light, his heart and soul could not 
help but violently shake as fear and dread overtook him. 
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...” Yun Che did not reply, and in fact, he was unable to reply. 


The Dragon Monarch gave Yun Che a deep look before suddenly 
speaking, “Yun Che and Luo Changsheng’s battle was interrupted 
due to the lightning tribulation and even though Luo Changsheng 
has already left the confines of the Conferred God Stage, that was 
due to an unavoidable and dare I say, irresistible, interference, so it 
cannot count as his defeat. Which is also to say that this Conferred 
God Battle is not yet finished.” 


The eyes of the Eternal Heaven God Emperor shifted to the side as 
he said, “The esteemed Dragon Monarch’s means to say?” 


“Nine tribulations descending from the heavens, that is something 
that has not happened even in ancient times. This proves that Yun 
Che’s talent and potential is unique and unmatched. But compared 
to him alone, the final battle of this Profound God Convention is 
doubtlessly far more important. As for the rest of the details, let’s 
leave them until later!” the Dragon Monarch said in an 
incomparably calm and unperturbed voice. 


Every single one of the Dragon Monarch’s words were as heavy as a 
boulder. 


The Eternal Heaven God Emperor was briefly startled by those 
words, but after that, he gave a nod of understanding and assent 
before declaring in a deep voice, “Qu Hui!” 


Honorable Qu Hui was ultimately still Honorable Qu Hui. No 
matter what the circumstances were, he was a person that would 
follow the rules and regulations to their utmost limit. In a flash, he 
arrived before the area where the Conferred God Stage should have 
been. His hand pulsed with profound light and a pure white barrier 
immediately formed under his feet. The barrier started to spread 
until it covered the one hundred and fifty kilometer area that had 
made up the Conferred God Stage, covering up the empty space that 
had been created by the lightning tribulation. 


Just like that, an entirely new one hundred and fifty kilometer 
“Conferred God Stage” had been created! 


Under the power of the Honorable Qu Hui, this arena, that had 
been formed by a profound energy barrier, was far more sturdy 
than even the actual Conferred God Stage. 


“Luo Changsheng, the battle between you and Yun Che has not yet 
ended. Just now, the two of you were interrupted by that lightning 
tribulation. But now that the lightning tribulation has finished, both 
of you should continue from where you left off. Make haste and 
enter the arena. However, you can also choose to reject this 
suggestion, and if that is the case, it will be viewed as you 
abandoning the fight and admitting your defeat.” 


The sonorous voice of Honorable Qu Hui remained the same as 
ever, as he pronounced those words with a cold detachment. 


The shock that nine stages of tribulation lightning had brought 
about was still fresh in everyone’s mind and still left them reeling 
from its impact. But before they could even catch a break and rouse 
themselves, their attention was now suddenly redirected back to the 
Conferred God Battle. 


However, these were the words and the decision of the Dragon 
Monarch and the Eternal Heaven God Emperor respectively. 
Moreover, all that had been said and done were within reason. 


At that moment, they remembered how Luo Changsheng had Yun 
Che completely ground under his heel just a moment ago. To all 
who were present, that very real scenario now seemed much like a 
dream. 


Countless gazes turned toward where Luo Changsheng was, but he 
still stood there unmoving. 


“Luo Changsheng,” Yun Che said with narrowed eyes, his deep 
voice booming in the air, “it can’t be that you... don’t dare to fight 
me, right!?” 


These words had undoubtedly fiercely agitated Luo Changsheng. 
His blankly staring eyes fiercely regained their focus and his chest 
rose and fell as his lips hooked up with the trace of a smile, “Me.... 
Afraid... of... you!?” 


“Changsheng!” Luo Guxie grabbed him anxiously as she said ina 
low voice, “The lightning aura around Yun Che is extremely bizarre, 
let’s not make any hasty....” 


Before Luo Guxie could even finish her statement, Luo Changsheng 
had already shrugged her off abruptly, and taken to the skies. He 
flew across the distance and landed in front of Yun Che. 


Both participants stared at each other, their gazes colliding. But, 
unlike before, this time Luo Changsheng’s eyes were involuntarily 
quivering, whereas Yun Che’s eyes were a sea of icy indifference. 


Zzzt... ZZZt... ZZZZZt... 


The sound of the crackling lightning was exceptionally jarring to 
the ear. Luo Changsheng stood only thirty meters distant from Yun 
Che but the moment his eyes made contact with that pale white 
lightning, a sensation that felt as if a thousand iron needles were 
stabbing into his soul ran through his body. What was even more 
bizarre than this was the fact that he actually could not sense Yun 
Che’s aura at all... Not only could he not sense his profound energy, 
he could not even sense the aura of his life force. 


Furthermore, it was not only him, even his master Luo Guxie and 
the gathered god emperors themselves could not sense Yun Che’s 
aura... The layer of pale white lightning that covered his body had 
completely sealed off Yun Che’s profound energy and life force from 
detection and even the spiritual perception of a Divine Master was 
unable to penetrate it. 
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...” The rising and falling of Luo Changsheng’s chest become more 
and more violent. His heart could not stop its frantic rhythm, it was 
beating so fast that it threatened to leap out of his chest. 


Not more than fifteen minutes ago, he had completely dominated 
Yun Che and had forced him to the edge of despair and desperation. 
Yun Che had been his chew toy but right now, his body and soul 
were being invaded by a dread he could not control... A gigantic 
difference in ability had naturally given birth to enormous 
humiliation. 


He was the Luo Changsheng who had become a Divine King, the 
youngest Divine King in the history of the entire Eastern Divine 
Region, the best and most incredible genius! So how could he 
display fear in front of a person who had just survived a lightning 
tribulation, someone he had been wantonly trampling all over just a 
moment ago!? 


It was even more impossible for him to retreat or lose to this 
person! 


No matter what, he could not... there was no reason for him to 
retreat or to lose! 


He steeled his nerves as he fiercely bit down on the tip of his tongue 
and forcefully straightened his back. He wore a bland smile on his 
face, the kind of smile that the strong showed in front of the weak, 
“Ah, Yun Che, you have once more given me an enormous and 
delightful surprise. Heh, nine stage lightning tribulation, 
magnificent... truly magnificent!” 


Yun Che, “...” 


“T have no choice but to confess that you will very possibly be my 
superior in the future. But that’s too bad, because that will be in the 
future.” Luo Changsheng’s lips drew back slightly to form the trace 
of a twisted grin... It was as if to tell Yun Che that it was a mystery 
whether he would even have a future. 


“But the current you... Let’s not even talk about the nine stage 
lightning tribulation, even if it was ten stages, no, one hundred 
stages, you are still someone who has just survived his lightning 
tribulation and stepped into the Divine Spirit Realm. So you surely 
can’t be so naive as to think that the current you has the 
qualifications to be my opponent, correct?” 


Yun Che did not say a word, but a cold light that pierced one’s 
marrow flashed in the depths of his cold eyes. 


Honorable Qu Hui furrowed his brows before giving a wave of his 
hands, “The final battle of the Conferred God Battle hereby 
continues! The rules are the same as before! Begin!” 


It was very clear that Luo Changsheng had managed to convince 
himself with what he had just said. The fact that “Yun Che had just 
entered the Divine Spirit Realm” was a fact that became prominent 
and deeply embedded in Luo Changsheng’s psyche. His gaze started 
to grow confident as he dismissively extended his hand towards Yun 
Che, “As a Divine King, it’s beneath my dignity to take the initiative 
to attack someone who has just entered the Divine Spirit Realm. 
Come, attack me with all your power. Let me take a good look at 
just how much improvement you’ve made just now.” 


Yun Che still did not say anything in response to Luo Changsheng. 
Instead, he slowly raised his hand and pointed a finger at him. 


Zzzt! 


A soft whinny of crackling lightning rang out in the air. A bolt of 
white lightning swiftly shot out of the tip of his finger... 


And in the next instant, that bolt of lightning pierced through Luo 
Changsheng’s body. 


Luo Changsheng did not even react in time to that attack, he only 
felt a part of his chest grow cold. After that, an intense pain 
assaulted him. He involuntarily looked down, and to his surprise, he 
found a bloody hole in his chest 


A bloody hole that ran all the way through his body. 


Luo Changsheng’s pupils instantly contracted into pinpricks and all 
the profound practitioners surrounding the Conferred God Stage 
were completely stunned by what had just happened. 


There had been no movement or surging of profound energy in the 
air, it had merely been a flash of lightning, yet Luo Changsheng’s 
body had been pierced through... This was a Divine King’s spiritual 
perception and body we were talking about, yet Luo Changsheng 
did not even react, and the profound energy that protected his body 
seemed practically non-existent to that attack. In fact, it had not 
even made any sort of sound or struggle when it had been pierced. 


Fresh blood finally gushed out of that wound as Luo Changsheng 


gave a low moan and pressed with his hand... The bloody hole was 
not very big, and to a Divine King, it was not even considered a 
serious wound. But this wound dealt a devastating blow to Luo 
Changsheng’s heart and soul. 


Yun Che’s finger made a slight movement as lightning flashed on 
the tips of fingers. 


BANG!! 


Yet another bloody hole appeared on Luo Changsheng’s body, this 
time piercing through the right side of his chest. Luo Changsheng 
let out a pained moan as he stumbled backwards. He once more felt 
the intense pain and the cold sensation of being pierced through, 
and his heart violently clenched in his chest... 


His spiritual perception still did not react to this attack and the 
protective profound energy still seemed to put up no resistance 
whatsoever. 


“You...” He stared at Yun Che, his body actually involuntarily 
shivering. But his fear soon turned into humiliation before turning 
into an incomparably intense rage. He gave a low bellow as a gray 
light flashed. The Dragon Compassion Blade appeared in his hand 
as the power of a Divine King violently surged up in his entire body, 
and he sent a ferocious slash at Yun Che. 


In the previous bout against Yun Che, Luo Changsheng was afraid 
that he would accidently inflict a fatal slash on Yun Che, so from 
the beginning to the end, he never used more than thirty percent of 
his power. But this particular slash was an attack that had been 
provoked by the formless dread, so it carried all of his explosive 
power as a Divine King. The Dragon Compassion Blade left chaotic 
dimensional ripples in its wake as it whistled through the air. 


If this was the Yun Che of fifteen minutes ago, this attack would 
definitely kill him. 


But despite facing the all out attack of Luo Changsheng, Yun Che 
did not move from where he was standing. Instead, he merely 
raised his right arm up slowly as he lightly opened his fingers to 


welcome the Dragon Compassion Blade, that was hurtling towards 
him, as it slashed through the empty air. 


This scene was so shocking it caused everyone’s heart to leap in 
their chests. 


“Yun Che, he... Could it be that he wants to...” 


Yun Che’s actions caused Luo Changsheng’s pupils to widen. With a 
low roar, the blade which was full of the power of a Divine King 
actually grew fiercer by yet another degree, “You’re looking for 
death!!” 


Chapter 1245 - Abuse 


Zzzt!! 


The Dragon Compassion Blade hit Yun Che’s palm, but there was no 
profound energy explosion, collapsed space, or blood. All the 
impact produced was a hiss of lightning, and the blade came to a 
stop—or more accurately, Yun Che held it with three fingers—just 
like that. The devastating power of a Divine King had vanished like 
it had been devoured by a dimensional black hole. 


The Conferred God Stage was completely silent. 


Luo Changsheng looked deathly pale as his pupils trembled with 
confusion and fear. His weapon arm felt numb, but he couldn’t feel 
any power inside it... in fact, he couldn’t even feel the Dragon 
Compassion Blade itself. 


The Dragon Compassion Blade had been injected with all of his 
power, but Yun Che had stopped his attack barehanded—no, with 
just three fingers! 


Impossible... 
Im... po... ssi... ble... 


Yun Che remained expressionless, almost as if he had caught a tiny 
insect and not a blade. Then, he squeezed the Dragon Compassion 
Blade a bit. 


Ding! 


There was a soft noise, and pale white cracks instantly spread 
throughout the blade. 


Luo Changsheng’s pupils dilated until they couldn’t possibly get any 
wider. 


Creak creak creak creak creak... 


Aooo— wooh— 


The Dragon Compassion Blade struggled and trembled intensely in 
Yun Che’s grip, all the while roaring fearfully and in pain. However, 
its futile struggles and sorrowful roars lasted for only a brief instant 
before it stilled and crumbled into countless gray white pieces in 
Luo Changsheng’s hand. The fragments fell to the light screen 
beneath their feet, shining with despair during its final moments 
before everything finally turned silent. 


“You... You...” Luo Changsheng staggered back a few steps while 
feeling numb all over. He felt as if someone had sucked the soul 
from his very body. 


“Yun Che... took Luo Changsheng’s Dragon Compassion Blade... 
with his bare hand...” 


“Not his hand, his fingers... he even crushed it... was the Dragon 
Compassion Blade such a fragile weapon?” 


“The Dragon Compassion Blade was a primordial divine blade Fairy 
Guxie brought back from the God Realm of Absolute Beginning! 
There’s no way it’d be fragile... not to mention that it was injected 
with Luo Changsheng’s powers; a Divine King’s powers! Yun Che’s 
the reason... Yun Che... he... he... Ssss...” 


Gasps could be heard all across the spectators stands. 


“Im... impossible... Impossible...” Luo Guxie looked completely 
stunned. If she was numb from the shocking event that was the 
lightning tribulation earlier, then she couldn’t even believe her eyes 
right now. 


She had personally brought the Dragon Compassion Blade back 
from the God Realm of Absolute Beginning, and she had spent a 
tremendous amount of effort to retrieve the blade. Admittedly, it 
wasn’t nearly as strong as it was during the Primordial Era, but the 
blade itself was still made using the back of an actual dragon. Not 
even she could have destroyed it so easily... How in the world had 
Yun Che done it when he had just survived his tribulation 
lightning... 


Wait, that white tribulation lightning surrounding him! 


“Changsheng!” Luo Guxie suddenly shouted, “If a lightning 
tribulation hadn’t interfered with this battle, you would’ve been 
victorious a long time ago. This so-called rematch is unfair and 
completely meaningless to you, so you may as well just give up this 
fight!” 


Luo Guxie was obviously giving Luo Changsheng a reason to 
surrender the match, but the words she used—“unfair”, “completely 
meaningless”—made Honorable Qu Hui frown deeply... if she 


wasn’t Luo Guxie, he would’ve shown his anger already. 


“Give up...” Luo Changsheng’s lips were trembling, but no one 
knew if it was out of fear or humiliation. As he stared at the Dragon 
Compassion Blade’s broken fragments with a distorted expression, 
he said, “Are you kidding me... I’ve become a Divine King! I 
thrashed him like a dog just moments ago! Do you think I’m afraid 
of him!?” 


Luo Changsheng was the first thirty year old Divine King in the 
history of the Eastern Divine Region. Not only did this shock the 
entire Eastern Divine Region, it even won the admiration of the 
Divine Masters as well. It was such a proud and impressive 
achievement! Three days ago, Yun Che had handed him his very 
first defeat and shame of his entire life. He had ascended to a 
Divine King so he could vent all of his hatred and fury on Yun Che 
to achieve peace of mind. Before the lightning tribulation had 
occurred, Yun Che had seemed like a tiny worm that he could crush 
however he wished. Although he could’ve defeated Yun Che easily, 
he had chosen to torture and trample all over his body and pride 
right at the Conferred God Stage before everyone’s eyes. 


After all that he had done to Yun Che, what would become of his 
reputation if he ran away now? He would become the biggest 
laughingstock of the entire Eastern Divine Region! How could he 
possibly accept this? 


“Heh.” Yun Che finally said something, but it was only a sneer that 
had escaped his lips. 


The deeply ridiculing sneer seemed to pierce Luo Changsheng’s 
already taut nerves deeply, because he suddenly roared and charged 
Yun Che like a frightened animal. His movement were as quick as 
lightning, as his hands were encircled by a devastating tempest. 


Yun Che remained still in the face of Luo Changsheng’s renewed 
attack. Not even the curl on his face had changed in the slightest. 


“Don’t touch the lightning surrounding his body!!” 


A panicked shout rang from the distance. It came from none other 
than Luo Guxie herself. 


Bang!! 


Luo Changsheng’s tempestuous powers slammed directly into Yun 
Che’s chest, and the terrific power of a Divine King exploded 
without reservation. However... it once again vanished into 
nothingness in the next instant. 


It was like a beautiful bubble that was popped easily with a single 
touch. 


Yun Che didn’t move at all, despite taking the full brunt of Luo 
Changsheng’s attack head on. His sleeves were the only thing that 
moved a little due to the shockwave. 


Both of Luo Changsheng’s arms froze in front of Yun Che’s chest. 
His pupils were dilating, and his entire body was shaking badly. 
“Im... impossible... impossible... Waahh!” 


Before Luo Changsheng could retrieve his soul from the abyss, a 
bloodcurdling scream abruptly escaped his lips. Due to the physical 
contact, the white lightning surrounding Yun Che’s body had 
abruptly crawled through his arms and spread across his entire 
body. 


He felt as if he had suddenly sunk into a terrible, invisible cage. 
Every part of his body was bound firmly by an irresistible power. As 
lightning continued to hiss beside his ears, a numbness so terrible 
that it was cruel spread to his organs, his veins, his profound veins, 
his cells, his pores... 


White light flashed repeatedly on Luo Changsheng’s body. The 
lightning had not only robbed him of his strength and the ability to 
control his own body, but had also made him spasm violently. The 
only thing he could feel right now was a numbness so painful he 
wished he was dead. 


“This is the Divine King power you pride yourself in?” Yun Che 
sneered disdainfully. “How disappointing.” 


Yun Che slowly stretched out his hand and grabbed Luo 
Changsheng by the throat. His movement was very slow, but Luo 
Changsheng was unable to struggle or back off at all due to the 
lightning. Like a herd animal whose bones were completely 
crushed, he was easily lifted into the air by Yun Che. 


“Ugh... Ah... Aaah...” 


Luo Changsheng could only spasm in Yun Che’s hands. Forget 
struggling, he couldn’t even let out a normal sound. Yun Che’s arm 
moved higher and higher as he stared at Luo Changsheng coldly, 
“Luo Changsheng, you are an impressive genius in the way of the 
profound. If a lightning tribulation hadn’t suddenly descended upon 
me, I wouldn’t have been a match for you at all.” 


“You could’ve beaten me fair and square with the power you 
possess, and I would’ve accepted this defeat without any 
complaints. But you just had to show me that ugly side of yours, 
didn’t you?... It was so ugly I felt like puking just now!” 


Yun Che had always been a vengeful person. 


He always repaid those who treated him kindly, and he always paid 
back those who offended him ten times over! 


The moment he said this, Yun Che tossed Luo Changsheng into the 
air. The latter screamed terribly. 


Yun Che extended his right arm as a bolt of pale white lightning cut 
through the air. The moment it entangled itself around Luo 
Changsheng’s body, Yun Che swung his arm—and by extension, Luo 
Changsheng—downward and watched as Luo Changsheng was 


smashed violently against the ground. 
Bang!! 


The downward momentum was unbelievably powerful. It was to the 
point where even the barrier was shaking a little. The rope of 
lightning binding Luo Changsheng had even tightened the instant 
he hit the floor, sinking into his flesh cruelly and drawing a hoarse, 
despairing roar. 


“Changsheng!!” Luo Guxie’s eyes instantly widened to the point of 
breaking. 


Yun Che raised his arm again, and the rope of lightning lifted Luo 
Changsheng high up into the air in response. Once again, he swung 
his opponent against the floor. 


Bang!! 


This throw was even stronger than the one before, and new bloody 
furrows were carved into Luo Changsheng’s flesh. Yun Che’s lips 
curled slightly as he rumbled in a low tone, “You must have had lot 
of fun when you threw me around earlier, didn’t you Luo 
Changsheng? In that case, I don’t mind lending you a hand and 
giving you an experience so pleasurable you won’t forget it for the 
rest of your life!” 


Bang!!! 


The rope of lightning was swung once more, and this time Luo 
Changsheng landed head first on the ground. The sound of impact 
was as heavy as thunder, and it was accompanied by a shocking 
burst of blood. 


Bang! 
Bang! 
Bang bang bang bang bang bang bang... 


Right now, the son of the Holy Eaves Realm King, the strongest God 
Child of the Eastern Divine Region, and the first ever genius who 


had become Divine King at thirty years old, was tied to a rope like 
some pitiful grasshopper and slammed to the ground repeatedly. 
Every swing was so powerful that hearts trembled, and every time 
Luo Changsheng hit the ground blood splattered everywhere as his 
flesh became mutilated. It was so cruel that most profound 
practitioners were looking away in shock and fear. 


Nearly no one pitied Luo Changsheng, however. 


Earlier, Luo Changsheng could’ve sent Yun Che out of bounds with 
a finger after Yun Che had lost all ability to resist. But he hadn’t. 
Instead, he had started trampling, torturing, and humiliating Yun 
Che like he had gone completely mad... He had become a most 
terrifying Luo Changsheng that none of them had ever seen before. 


Now that the tables were flipped, Yun Che’s bloody revenge against 
Luo Changsheng was practically justice! 


“ ,.Bastard... fiend...” 


Luo Guxie was shaking all over and gritting her teeth so hard that 
they threatened to break. Her hands were clenched so hard that 
they had started bleeding a while ago. As Luo Changsheng’s master, 
she had trained him strictly, but also showered him with love. She 
could never bear to scold or hit Changsheng even when he grew 
lazy or had committed some terrible mistakes... But now, she was 
forced to watch Luo Changsheng being abused right in front of 
everyone’s eyes and do nothing about it. The splattering blood and 
hoarse, blood-curdling screams felt like cruel demons who were 
chewing at her very heart and soul. 


Luo Shangchen was also gripping his hands tightly with bloodshot 
eyes. 


Bang! Bang! Bang! Bang... 


Luo Changsheng hadn’t taken out Yun Che because he wanted to 
vent his dark emotions on him, so Yun Che made sure to return the 
favor in an even crueler fashion. The rope of lightning both 
preserved Luo Changsheng’s life and made sure that he wouldn’t 
faint out of pain or humiliation. Its electrical power constantly 


stimulated Luo Changsheng’s mind so that the latter had no choice 
but to suffer all the pain and humiliation that was inflicted upon 
him in the clearest of mind. 


As the thunderous slams continued, Luo Changsheng became 
mutiliated beyond recognition. The outer garment Luo Guxie had 
just changed for him personally was completely torn and drenched 
in blood, giving him the appearance of someone who had just 
emerged from a literal blood bath. His screams grew more and more 
hoarse and despairing. It was to the point where some people 
couldn’t stand listening to it any longer and sealed off their hearing. 


It was at this moment that something unexpected occurred. 
Crack!!! 


There was the sound of breaking space, and a condensed but 
absolutely deadly storm flew towards Yun Che while being 
accompanied by a rancorous and murderous growl, “Die, fiend!” 


It was Luo... Gu... xie! 
The unexpected attack caught everyone by surprise. 
“You dare!?” 


The deafening shouts came from Eternal Heaven God Emperor and 
Dragon Monarch respectively. 


For the first time, Qianye Ying’er’s expression changed drastically. 


Because everyone was paying attention to the Conferred God Stage, 
no one had expected a famous Divine master and the strongest, 
most respected practitionerof the Eastern Divine Region to suddenly 
attack a junior during the Eastern Divine Region’s most important 
ceremony! 


At this point, the word “surprising” could hardly fit her action. It 
was an utterly insane action that disregarded the pride of a Divine 
Master, the honor of the profound way, and mocked the Eternal 
Heaven and the Eastern Divine Region itself! 


Luo Guxie was not in the least an ordinary character! Because she 
was gripped by violent anger, she had used between seventy to 
eighty percent of her strength when she fired the attack. Needless to 
say, it was enough power to destroy an entire continent and not 
something a Yun Che, or a million Yun Ches could block at all. He 
would undoubtedly be destroyed until not a speck of him was left in 
this world. 


But the storm was too swift, and Luo Guxie had attacked when 
everyone had least expected it. Not even the Dragon Monarch or the 
god emperors were able to stop her in time. 


The only one who could block the attack was Honorable Qu Hui, 
the closest person to Yun Che. 


But... 
Bang!!! 


There was a loud noise, and Honorable Qu Hui was knocked back 
by the shockwave before he could even get close. Countless cracks 
appeared all over his right arm. 


Honorable Qu Hui let out a dull, painful grunt, but there was 
nothing else he could do except to watch the terrible storm fly 
straight towards Yun Che, about to murder the unparalleled genius 
whose ascension had summoned the most shocking nine tribulations 
of the world... 


Yun Che turned around slightly. Surprisingly, there was no fear on 
his face at all. 


The rope of lightning binding Luo Changsheng abruptly loosened, 
and Yun Che suddenly swung his right arm straight at the incoming 
storm. The pale white lightning that had entangled him all this time 
suddenly pulled free and charged straight towards the storm, 
roaring like a living lightning dragon. 


Chapter 1246 - Power Of The 
Heavenly Law 


A Divine Master’s power was terrifying. It was enough to suppress 
Divine Kings and Divine Sovereigns to the point where their bodies 
and souls would collapse. Forget about struggling or resisting, even 
lifting a finger would be extremely difficult. 


Yet Yun Che had actually made an instantaneous reaction, and that 
counterattack... seemed to have been made without any 
suppression at all. 


But this was Luo Guxie’s power he was dealing with, so his counter 
seemed to be as pathetic and powerless as a leaf caught in a 
tornado. 


The lightning dragon’s cry resounded through space as it met the 
tornado head on. The moment the two powers came into contact 
with each other, the space in that area exploded and fractured in an 
exaggerated fashion. Following that, an extremely shocking event 
was reflected in everybody’s eyes... The lightning dragon had torn 
apart the tornado as it ripped through it in a single pass. 


“Wha... What!?” This scene caused the jaws of countless profound 
practitioners to fiercely hit the ground. 


This was a windstorm generated by the power of a Divine Master. 
Furthermore, this was no ordinary Divine Master, it was a late stage 
Divine Master who stood at the very peak of the profound way. 
Moreover, in order to not hurt Luo Changsheng, the radius of this 
attack had been compressed to its very limit, but its penetration and 
killing power were definitely capable of piercing straight through a 
small star. 


Yet this attack had actually been torn apart... by the lightning 
dragon Yun Che had flung out!? 


What was even more dreadful than that was the fact that the 


tornado did not split into two seperate explosions and engulf the 
surrounding area. Instead, after it was ripped apart and passed 
through by that pale white lightning dragon, it had begun to 
dissipate and fall apart. Before the pale white lightning dragon 
could be torn apart, the tornado which came from Luo Guxie 
vanished without a trace, with not a single a shred of its power 
remaining. 


The Eternal Heaven God Emperor and the Dragon Monarch who 
had been hurtling forward with all their might both came to a 
simultaneous halt as their faces colored with a hard to come by 
shock. 


The pale white lightning dragon which tore apart that storm force 
astonishingly did not look like it had weakened at all. It was still as 
swift as lightning as it hurtled towards Luo Guxie... The latter had 
attacked in rage and she originally believed that Yun Che was 
already deader than dead. She could never have imagined that 
things would unfold the way they did and was thus caught 
completely unprepared by this turn of events. She simply stared at 
the onrushing attack with a dumbstruck look on her face, as she 
was struck in the chest by the white lightning dragon... 


Sizzzz! 


Pale lightning exploded as Luo Guxie’s chest and back exploded at 
the same time. A Divine Master’s protective profound energy was 
the pinnacle of defensive power in this world, but it instantly wilted 
away in the face of that attack. The pale white lightning dragon 
passed through her body and soared toward the heavens, 
disappearing from everyone’s view in the next instant. 


BOOOOOM 


In the distant sky above, an enormous lightning domain exploded, 
and under the white light, which filled the sky, an incomparably 
huge dimensional black hole appeared. The entire Eternal Heaven 
God Realm started to shake violently... It shook for many breaths 
before the white lightning and the dimensional black hole in the sky 
disappeared. 


This scene was just like when that heavenly might had descended 
into this world... and that pale white lightning had also been 
composed of that most dreadful heavenly might. 


A hole around half an inch wide appeared in Luo Guxie’s chest. Her 
face stiffened into a mask, and her eyes were dark and gloomy as 
she lowered her gaze to stare fixedly at the enormous hole in her 
chest. It was as if her soul had left her body... 


Everyone’s eyes were glued to that hole as well... The entire world 
was cloaked in a deathly, terrifying silence. 


Pffffff!! 


Blood suddenly spurted out wildly from that wound like a geyser, 
and in the blink of an eye, Luo Guxie’s upper body was dyed in 
blood. Luo Guxie’s eyes lost their color as she plummeted to the 
ground below. 


“Gu... Guxiel!!” 


It was as if Luo Shangchen had suddenly roused himself from a 
nightmare as he soared towards her plummeting figure... The 
distinguished Holy Eaves Realm King nearly stumbling in his haste 
to go over. 


“Ah...” 
“How... how... how can this be...” 
“Fairy Guxie... actually... was actually...” 


Luo Shangchen grabbed ahold of the falling Luo Guxie as he 
released all of the profound energy in his body and sent it surging 
into her body. At the same time, he also used his profound energy 
to cover up that incomparably dreadful wound in the most careful 
manner. 


Luo Guxie’s eyes held a slackness that Luo Shangchen had never 
seen before. It seemed like she had descended into the most absurd 
and dreadful nightmare as her aura flowed around her entire body 
in a frenzied manner... 


“Chang... sheng...” She muttered in a lost and dispirited voice 
before her body shuddered and she fainted dead away. 


“Mas... Master!” Luo Changsheng let out a painful wail as he 
struggled to his knees on the barrier that made up the Profound 
God Stage. 


A dreadful silence lingered around the Conferred God Stage. The 
impact of all the events that had just unfolded, in front of their 
eyes, was nearly as great as the impact of that world-shocking nine 
stage lightning tribulation. 


Luo Guxie, who stood at the peak of the Eastern Divine Region, had 
suddenly made an attack against Yun Che—a junior who had just 
broken into the Divine Spirit Realm, who had not even reached the 
age of thirty. Yet the lightning dragon counterattack Yun Che 
launched had actually torn apart the tornado Luo Guxie threw at 
him and even dealt her a severe blow afterwards... 


All of the most ridiculous and inexplicable things that they had seen 
in their entire lives added up together still would not equal that one 
instance in which all of these events unfolded. 


“That was the power of the heavenly law... it was the heavenly 
might that assailed us just now!” Head of the Heavenly Mystery 
Three Elders, Mo Yu, said in a trembling voice. “He actually... 
gained mastery over the heavenly might which appeared 
previously!” 


The power that Yun Che had used to severely wound Luo Guxie was 
definitely not his own. It was actually a small remnant of the 
tribulation lightning sent down by the heavenly law that Yun Che 
had forcefully retained before it dissipated like it was supposed to. 


What Master Mo Yu said was true and his words was not the least 
bit exaggerated. Even though it had only been for a very short span 
of time, Yun Che did indeed control the power of heavenly law. 
Furthermore, that power belonged to the highest levels produced by 
the heavenly law. 


Just what kind of notion was controlling the power of the heavenly 


law? The ones who did not understand would be bewildered, but 
those who did understand would be deeply shaken to the very core 
of their being. 


The various great god emperors glanced at one another as they saw 
the deep shock violently quivering in each other’s eyes. After that, 
they all seemed to recall something as they simultaneously swiveled 
to look at Yun Che. 


Yun Che’s face was unbelievably calm and unperturbed, as if what 
he had just done was a minor event that was surpassingly common. 
The pale white lightning that covered his body had completely 
disappeared and the aura which had caused a formless dread to grip 
the hearts of the gathered god emperors vanished along with it. 


Without the pale white lightning covering him, Yun Che’s profound 
aura was finally completely revealed. 


“Divine Spirit Realm... rank five?” Mu Bingyun muttered softly in a 
slightly dazed voice. 


“Fifth level of the Divine Spirit Realm!? This...” The brows of the 
Eternal Heaven God Emperor dramatically jumped as he exclaimed 
those words. 


The surprises that Yun Che kept giving others were simply far too 
great, there were so many that it left those onlookers numb. At this 
moment, everyone present was very clear on one fact, and that was 
the fact that Yun Che was a freak who could not be explained using 
common sense. But at this moment, the profound aura that he was 
displaying still caused everyone present to gasp in astonishment. 


When a profound practitioner survived his lightning tribulation and 
broke out of the Divine Tribulation Realm, his cultivation would 
naturally progress to the first level of the Divine Spirit... the initial 
starting point of a whole new realm. 


But Yun Che, who had just survived his lightning tribulation, was 
actually giving off a profound aura that put him at the fifth level of 
the Divine Spirit Realm! 


With a single step, he had gone from the ninth level of the Divine 
Tribulation Realm to the middle stages of the Divine Spirit Realm! 


This was something that completely went against all common sense 
and logic concerning the profound way, and it was something that 
had definitely never happened before! 


“This kid... is far more than just a monster,” Shui Qianheng 
murmured to himself. 


As the Glazed Light Realm King, he was definitely one of the top 
five personages in the entire Eastern Divine Region outside the king 
realms. But even he did not think he would be Luo Guxie’s 
opponent... Yet he had just personally seen that reputedly 
unrivalled Luo Guxie suffer a severe wound in just a single attack 
from Yun Che, and had witnessed her fall from the sky and lose 
consciousness from that attack. 


He had attracted a nine stage tribulation lightning, but he wasn’t 
dead. On the contrary, he was completely healed, and his profound 
energy had risen all the way to the fifth level of the Divine Spirit 
Realm. 


Shui Qianheng muttered again and again in his head: What the f*ck 
is this guy? A demon? A devil? A god? A ghost? 


At any rate there’s no way this guy is human!! 


“My god... just what is this monster Snow Song Realm came by...” 
Huo Rulie said with wide open eyes. 


“To severely wound the strongest profound expert of the Eastern 
Divine Region in one strike... fifth level of the Divine Spirit 
Realm...” Yan Juehai shook his head powerfully, no longer able to 
form words. 


Meanwhile, Qianye Ying’er’s chest heaved as she let out a long sigh 
of relief. A chilly voice slipped out between her lips, “That damn 
woman nearly destroyed my plans!” 


In the distant clouds above, color had returned to Jasmine’s face, 
but she did not look at Yun Che anymore. Instead, she simply closed 


her eyes. 


When that world-shocking lightning tribulation had descended from 
the heavens, if there had been a single person who was not the least 
bit worried that Yun Che would be buried in that lightning 
tribulation, it was Jasmine 


Because she was the person who was the most clear about the 
secrets that Yun Che’s body hid. 


What was the power of the heavenly law? It was the most basic 
power of order and laws in the Primal Chaos Dimension. All things 
and living creatures which wanted to exist within this Primal Chaos 
Dimension had to be under the control of the power of the heavenly 
law. 


This did not only include all the myriad creatures and spirits that 
existed today, but even the True Gods of the Primordial Era were 
also unable to go against the heavenly law. 


However, there was a type of existence that sat above the heavenly 
law... 


The Creation Gods! 


Heaven Punishing Divine Emperor Mo’E, the Creation God of Order 
Xi Ke, the Creation Goddess of Life Li Suo and the god formerly 
known was the Creation God of Elements—the Evil God. 


The reason why the heavenly law would shake with fear and would 
not hesitate to send the most extreme nine stage lightning 
tribulation to obliterate Yun Che was because his human body 
housed the power of a Creation God! 


For mortal men to cultivate into gods, even touching the divine way 
in the most minor of ways would provoke the censure of the 
heavenly law, much less someone who held the true power of a 
Creation God! 


If Yun Che’s body had held the power of the any of the other three 
Creation Gods, even if he held the power of the strongest Creation 
God, the Heaven Punishing Divine Emperor Mo’E, he would 


definitely have been buried within that lightning tribulation... But 
Yun Che just had to possess the power of the Evil God. 


The Evil God was formerly known as the Creation God of Elements, 
so he had possessed the most extreme and primal elemental power. 


The heavenly law was supreme and the higher levels of the 
lightning tribulation were things that humans should not be able to 
touch... But it definitely was not higher than the elemental power 
which belonged to the Evil God! 


Forget about a nine stage lightning tribulation, even if it was pure 
tribulation lightning, even if it was nine hundred or nine thousand 
stages, it would not be able to harm a single hair on Yun Che’s 
head. 


On the contrary... 


“The Great Way of the Buddha has evolved again...” Jasmine 
muttered, “He reached the fifth stage in less than twelve years... he 
has completely... surpassed you... big brother...” 


She didn’t know whether she should be happy for him, or afraid. 


His strength might have grown drastically like he had been reborn 
thanks to the nine stages of tribulation lightning, but he also shone 
much too brightly as a result... He was so bright that the world 
could never forget about him. 


It meant that he could not return to calm any longer... He could not 
return to the Blue Pole Star anymore. 


Yun Che’s Great Way of the Buddha had achieved a breakthrough 
thanks to the tribulation lightning. 


Ever since the Great Way of the Buddha had entered the fourth 
stage back in the Primordial Profound Ark, it hadn’t undergone a 
drastic change even though it still improved his physical strength 
slowly. Back at the Blue Pole Star, he had thought that its growth 
had been restricted by the plane he was in, but he still wasn’t able 
to achieve a breakthrough after he came to the God Realm. 


Yun Che had noticed the bottleneck that prevented him from 
ascending any further than the fourth stage of the Great Way of the 
Buddha a long time ago, but he was unable to achieve a 
breakthrough despite many years of hard work. 


But when the heavenly tribulation lightning struck him for the first 
time, the bottleneck of the Great Way of the Buddha that had 
persisted for several years instantly cracked under pressure. It was 
all due to the high level heavenly laws and heavenly spirit energy. 


When the seventh tribulation lightning had dropped on his head, 
the bottleneck was finally shattered as the Great Way of the Buddha 
officially entered its fifth stage. 


The fifth stage of the Great Way of the Buddha didn’t just absorb 
normal world spiritual energy. It was now capable of absorbing the 
energy of the heavens themselves! 


Normally, heavenly spirit energy exists very thinly in this world, 
but it was the opposite when a heavenly tribulation lightning was 
involved. The final stage of the tribulation lightning, especially, was 
the highest level of power the heaven possessed. 


His new found Rage God power madly absorbed the heavenly 
power and pushed his profound energy all the way from the first 
level of the Divine Spirit Realm to the fifth. 


If the power of the heavenly law persisted as it was, then it was 
only a matter of time before he reached the Divine King Realm! 


Yun Che raised his hands and inhaled slightly, feeling out his own 
power. Every time it climbed to a whole new realm, every time the 
Great Way of the Buddha had risen to a new level, his perception of 
the world would change drastically. So one might say that both of 
them occurring at once was a world-scale eye opener for him. 


Divine Spirit Realm. He had made it through all of the foundations 
of the divine way—Divine Origin, Divine Soul, Divine Tribulation— 
and had officially taken the first step into the divine way. 


Everyone felt like they were dreaming, but Yun Che had to admit 


that it was the same for him. 


But it wasn’t the time for emotions just yet. A blood drenched Luo 
Changsheng was slowly getting up to his feet, and the man was 
boiling with wrath and killing intent. 


“Yun... Che...” 


Luo Changsheng’s voice was so hoarse that he sounded like a beast 
whose throat had been ripped from its body. When the pale white 
lightning left Yun Che’s side, gone was the aura that frightened him 
from the bottom of his heart too. Now, all he could sense was a 
Divine Spirit aura. 


He could no longer feel any pressure from Yun Che. 


“T will make you wish you were dead!!” 
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Chapter 1247 — Conferred God Number One 


Without the power of the heavenly law covering his body, Yun 
Che’s aura was instantly and completely suppressed by Luo 
Changsheng. 


Luo Changsheng’s entire body was covered in blood but he virtually 
felt no pain. No matter whether it was his body or his soul, the only 
things he felt were extreme rage and humiliation which threatened 
to boil over. He gave a furious roar as a green light flashed across 
his body and a gigantic whirlwind coalesced around him. The wind 
energy swiftly gathered around his right arm before he sent it 
smashing towards Yun Che’s chest. 


This unrestrained blow was definitely one that sought to rob Yun 
Che of his life! 


Yun Che’s face was expressionless, but “Rumbling Heaven” instantly 
opened and the suddenly rampaging profound energy completely 
suppressed Luo Changsheng’s aura as his clawlike hand shot out 
with lightning speed. 


BANG!! 


A huge explosion rang out in the air as energy waves exploded 
around the two, and the space around them trembled in the wake of 
their clash. 


Luo Changsheng came to a complete halt, his entire body stiffening. 
The right arm, which was filled with the greatest power he could 
muster, had actually been grabbed by Yun Che. It was as if his 
power was smashing against an impregnable rock that soared 
towards the heavens. The aftershock left his entire body numb, but 


Yun Che was practically unmoved by his own attack 


“You...” Luo Changsheng’s pupils contracted and it seemed as if he 
had fallen into a deep abyss. His palm felt like it was being bound 
by profound steel, and even if he caused all of the profound energy 
in his body to surge, he still could not struggle out of that grip. 


“Your strength isn’t bad,” Yun Che said as he looked at him through 
slitted eyes. “To think that you actually caused my hand to feel the 
slightest bit of pain. Heh... that’s worthy of praise.” 


Those words were very familiar to Luo Changsheng, because they 
were clearly the mocking words he had cast at Yun Che when he 
had blocked the Heaven Smiting Sword with his bare hands. As 
those words fell, Yun Che made a light movement with his hand. 


CRACK!! 


The sound of bone breaking resounded clearly in everyone’s ears as 
all the finger bones in Luo Changsheng’s right hand instantly broke 
apart. He let out an ear splitting cry as his right knee heavily 
smacked against the ground and his entire body spasmed violently 
in agony. 


Crack!! 


Yun Che’s gaze was cold and merciless. As his palm twitched yet 
again, the finger bones, which were already broken, immediately 
turned to powder. Even his forearm had been mercilessly shattered 
by that movement. Luo Changsheng’s entire body shuddered and his 
pale white face actually turned a greenish purple. He desperately 
used all his might to move his energy and send it surging into his 
nerveless right arm. 


A “bang” loudly rang out in the air as Luo Changsheng was sent 
flying into the distance as he finally escaped Yun Che’s viselike grip. 
But the throbbing pain coming from his right arm caused his entire 
body to drench itself in sweat as it shuddered. His originally 
beautiful and flawless face was distorted into a demonic visage. 


“Just this much strength and you want me to wish I was dead?” 


Yun Che gave a cold mocking laugh. Under normal circumstances, 
his Divine Spirit Realm aura would naturally be completely 
suppressed by Luo Changsheng’s Divine King Realm aura. But when 
he was under the effects of “Rumbling Heaven”, he instead 
completely and totally suppressed Luo Changsheng. So even if he 
did not rely on that heavenly might, which was only available to 
him for a short period of time, he still did not feel the least bit 
threatened by Luo Changsheng. 


“It’s... it’s not possible...” Luo Changsheng’s entire body shivered 
uncontrollably as his eyes, which beheld Yun Che, were filled with 
a deep shock and fear, “You clearly just survived a lightning 
tribulation and you're clearly only at the Divine Spirit Realm... This 
isn’t possible...” 


Yun Che let out a low laugh as he slowly extended a hand towards 
Luo Changsheng, but he did not even bother to take out the Heaven 
Smiting Sword, “Didn’t you say that you wanted me to wish that I 
was dead? Come, use all of your tricks and methods. Like that Heart 
Burning Lightning of yours that will shorten your own life, use all 
of them. Just let me see how capable the youngest Divine King in 
the history of the God Realm, the grand and famous Young Master 
Changsheng, truly is.” 


Every word uttered by Yun Che cruelly mocked Luo Changsheng, 
every word agitated his soul which was already close to collapse. 


At this moment, Luo Shangchen, who was using all his might to 
staunch Luo Guxie’s wound, raised his head and let out a loud yell, 
“Changsheng, don’t fight with him anymore! He’s completely 
different than he was before, you won’t be able to beat him!” 


Now that he was pushed to such desperate straits, how could Luo 
Changsheng, whose heart was filled with hatred and shame, be 
willing to give up? He fiercely sucked in a breath of air as he let out 
a loud yell, his left hand shining with bizarrely colored lightning 
before he resolutely thrust it towards his own chest. 


He had, astonishingly enough, not hesitated to use the Heart 
Burning Lightning which burned one’s lifespan in order to increase 
one’s profound strength! 


But it was at this moment that a mocking cold light flashed in the 
depths of Yun Che’s eyes. 


BOOM————— 


Yun Che’s figure suddenly disappeared and he instantly appeared 
like a ghost in front of Luo Changsheng as a cluster of golden flames 
fiercely exploded against his chest. 


Under the explosive flames, Luo Changsheng spat out an arrow of 
blood and was once more sent flying into the distance. When he 
finally landed on the ground, the wound, which had already been 
sliced apart by lightning previously, completely ruptured as a cloud 
of blood slowly spread around his body. 


Luo Changsheng knelt to the ground limply, his face a ghastly white 
and his entire body was spouting blood. The Heart Burning 
Lightning that he had used his blood essence to evoke had 
completely dissipated as well. 


“T seem to have suddenly changed my mind,” Yun Che said ina 
relaxed tone as he walked towards Luo Changsheng at a leisurely 
pace, “but please do not misunderstand. It’s not that I’m afraid of 
your Heart Burning Lightning, it’s just that I want you to 
understand something.” 


Yun Che’s finger drew an arc in the air as he pointed his right hand 
at Luo Changsheng and coldly declared, “Luo Changsheng, the 
current you that stands before me is nothing more than a pitiful toy 
that I can toss around at my own leisure. If I want you to use a 
power, then you can use that power. If I do not want you to use that 
power, then you can forget about ever using it, understand?” 


“Or perhaps, you could immediately admit your defeat and 
surrender right now in front of me. After all, even though a 
defeated dog is ugly to look at, at least you can save yourself a lot 
of pain. Don’t you think?” 


A large mouthful of fresh blood fiercely sprayed from Luo 
Changsheng’s mouth as his body continued to shudder. 


His previous mocking, insulting, and humiliating words were all 
thrown back, unchanged, into his teeth by Yun Che. Even though he 
was facing the same methods and the same words, to Luo 
Changsheng, this was undoubtedly many times, no, even tens of 
times more humiliating than it had been for Yun Che! 


“Uk....” It seemed as if a frenzied and vicious beast had entered Luo 
Changsheng’s chest as it rose and fell with such intensity that it 
looked like it would explode at any moment. His eyes were filled 
with confusion and disorder but there finally came a moment when 
his eyes completely lost all focus, and Luo Changsheng himself had 
lost all reason. All of the wounds on his body split open, and his 
entire person seemed like a desperate and hopeless wild beast, as he 
rushed towards Yun Che with an ear splitting cry. 


If it was before today’s events, no one would be able to believe that 
Luo Changsheng could be reduced to his present state. He was, after 
all, Luo Changsheng... the Young Master Changsheng who stood at 
the head of the Four God Children of the Eastern Region. 


All of the humiliation he had inflicted previously had been returned 
to him ten times over. His strength as a Divine King had been 
trampled over in the blink of an eye. The master that he was most 
proud of had not hesitated to throw away her dignity as a Divine 
Master to protect him, but she was wounded by the counterattack... 
His body, his strength, his pride, his glory, all of his dignity... all of 
this had been trampled under Yun Che’s feet and kicked into a deep 
abyss. 


He had finally collapsed. 


The onrushing Luo Changsheng had seemed to completely morph 
into a vicious man-eating beast, even his profound energy had been 
thrown into complete chaos. This Luo Changsheng was not even fit 
to be Yun Che’s opponent. 


If there was one thing more dreadful than striking one’s life, it was 
striking one’s heart. 


Yun Che deliberately looked away, so he would not need to look at 
the current Luo Changsheng any further. He waved his hand, and 


all of a sudden, the crackle of electricity was emitted from his hand 
as deep purple lightning flashed from his palm to explode towards 
Luo Changsheng. 


“Lightning!?” The purple light in Yun Che’s hand caused countless 
profound practitioners present to widen their eyes in astonishment. 


As a wail ripped through the air, Luo Changsheng was wrapped up 
by a couple dozen lightning bolts and heavily thrown to the ground. 


At this moment, Yun Che flew into the air before making a sudden 
descent, his right foot smashing viciously into Luo Changsheng’s left 
arm. 


CRACK!!! 
“UWAAAAAAAAAAHHHHHH!!” 


The sound of bones fracturing was practically as harsh as the wail 
of lightning, as all of the bones in Luo Changsheng’s left arm were 
instantly reduced to dust. Following that, he let out a wail of 
despair which seemed to come from the depths of hell itself. 


“Chang... Changsheng!” Luo Shangchen’s body violently shook as 
his pupils widened so much that they threatened to rupture. 


“Lightning... To think Yun Che can actually use the power of 
lightning as well,” the Eternal Heaven God Emperor said. “Ice, fire, 
lightning... To think that he was actually the same as Luo 
Changsheng, someone able to cultivate three different kinds of 
elemental profound powers!” 


“That isn’t any ordinary lightning either,” the Dragon Monarch said 
in a soft voice. “Could it be that you haven’t noticed that the 
lightning that he is using... carries the aura of tribulation 
lightning.” 


“What?” The Eternal Heaven God Emperor was absolutely stunned 
by that declaration. After that, his gaze grew tightly focused, and a 
deep shock suddenly appeared on his face, “This...” 


“Perhaps, he was able to comprehend some of the principles of the 


tribulation lightning sent down by the heavenly law while he was 
trapped inside the lightning tribulation,” the Dragon Monarch said 
contemplatively. “Due to the limitations of his profound strength, 
he should only be able to use the lowest grade purple tribulation 
lightning. But if... he is able to fully comprehend the principles of 
the tribulation lightning sent down by the heavenly law, and his 
profound strength reaches a sufficient level, perhaps, he may be 
able to release that... white tribulation lightning.” 
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...” The Eternal Heaven God Emperor was rendered speechless by 
those words for a good long while. 


The white colored tribulation lightning, which could shatter the 
barrier that had been forged by the profound strength of all of the 
Divine Masters present... 


The white colored tribulation lightning which severely wounded 
Luo Guxie in a single instant... 


If such a day truly came, then who under the heavens could be Yun 
Che’s opponent!? 


Wait just a minute... 


The tribulation lightning that was sent down by the heavenly law... 
this was the principles of the very heavenly law itself! 


How could any human be able to comprehend such a thing!? How 
could any human be able to understand it completely!? 


Yun Che’s right foot was firmly planted on Luo Changsheng’s 
shattered left arm, but his gaze was directed into the distant white 
skies above. He did not even bother to give Luo Changsheng’s pale 
and distorted face a single look as he coldly declared, “Luo 
Changsheng, we were originally no more than simple opponents. 
Yet you just had to force me to become your enemy. Heh, that’s 
right, you are the scion of the Holy Eaves Realm King and the 
disciple of Luo Guxie. There is no one that you need fear, and all 
along, it has only been the other way around. Whether you wanted 
to trample over anyone was up to your whims and fancy, but it’s a 
pity that I just happen to be someone who is fearless!” 


“The moment I get offended, I’ll need a long time to forgive the 
person who offended me. So, no matter where I appear in the 
future, I don’t care if you’re Young Master Long Life or Young 
Master Short Life, you better tuck in your tail and behave in front of 
me!” 


With that, Yun Che lifted up his leg and viciously stomped on Luo 
Changsheng’s head. 


Bang!! 


As the barrier violently shook and sunk in slightly, Luo 
Changsheng’s entire head had been stomped into the barrier. 


Luo Changsheng’s entire body spasmed as his four limbs furiously 
twitched before they went completely limp. There was no 
movement after that. 


At practically the same instant, Honorable Qu Hui let out a roar 
which shook the air, “Luo Changsheng has fainted! Yun Che is the 
victor of this battle!!” 


As Honorable Qu Hui’s voice fell, the Profound God Stage broke out 
into an uproar but there was no one cheering for Yun Che. 


At this moment in time, everyone present had nearly forgotten that 
this was not simply a duel between Yun Che and Luo Changsheng. 
This was also the final battle of the Conferred God Battle. 


Yun Che’s leg flew up and kicked Luo Changsheng far in the 
direction of where the Holy Eaves Realm was sitting. After that, he 
turned around and said, “As such, I can assume that I have taken 
the first place in this Profound God Convention, correct?” 


“Of course!” Honorable Qu Hui slowly nodded his head, “And it’s 
not only this Profound God Convention either. In any of the 
Profound God Conventions held by our Eastern Divine Region, you 
would still undoubtedly and most deservedly have taken first place 
as well!” 


These extremely flattering words were actually said by Honorable 
Qu Hui with a resolute sureness. 


On the other side, Luo Shangchen had taken to the skies as well as 
he caught the unconscious Luo Changsheng in his arms. 


This Profound God Convention should have been the tournament 
where Luo Changsheng lorded over the young generation of the 
Eastern Divine Region. Before the Conferred God Battle had begun, 
he was recognized by all as the Profound God number one and no 
one could truly vie with him for the top. 


Yet, he had lost to Yun Che. 


In order to recover from his setback and the loss of dignity, he had 
lifted his restrictions and become a Divine King, shocking the entire 
Eastern Divine Region. So this time, no one had believed that he 
could lose, there had not been even a dint of possibility that he 
would lose.... 


Yet, he had lost yet again... 
Not only had he lost, he had been completely destroyed. 


Not only did he lose in a contest of profound strength, but all of the 
fame, prestige, and dignity he had accrued to his name had been 
completely trampled. 


Luo Shangchen breathed in a deep breath as his entire body 
tightened up, and for the first time in his life, he felt a dense killing 
intent surge up in his heart against a junior... He did not dare give 
Yun Che a single glance, because he was afraid he would lose 
control of his killing intent in front of all who were present. 


Even though he understood very clearly that Luo Changsheng had 
originally lost, and losing to a freak who could invoke a nine stage 
lightning tribulation was clearly no shame... The reason why he 
had been “destroyed” was mainly due to his own actions, but as Luo 
Changsheng’s father, as the Holy Eaves Realm King, how could he 
not feel hatred towards Yun Che. 


As he picked up Luo Changsheng and the unconscious and severely 
wounded Luo Guxie, a gloomy darkness, that had never appeared 
before, floated up in Luo Shangchen’s eyes... Furthermore, all of 


these things were actually caused by a junior born from the lower 
realms, and whose master was only the ruler of a middle star realm. 


In his sorrow, he truly recognized one thing. He recognized that 
perhaps Luo Guxie was right and he had never truly understood the 
son that he had been most proud of. The Luo Changsheng he had 
known and understood was merely the Luo Changsheng that his son 
had wanted him to see and understand. 


At this moment, Honorable Qu Hui suddenly turned around, his 
cold eyes furiously staring at Luo Shangchen, “Holy Eaves Realm 
King, as someone who has already reached the pinnacle of the 
profound realm, Luo Guxie actually dared to attack a junior in front 
of us all. Not only was her action despicable, it completely shamed 
the entire profound way while offending my Eternal Heaven Realm 
and this Profound God Convention. So how will your Holy Eaves 
Realm account for this matter?” 


Chapter 1247 - Conferred God 
Number One 


Without the power of the heavenly law covering his body, Yun 
Che’s aura was instantly and completely suppressed by Luo 
Changsheng. 


Luo Changsheng’s entire body was covered in blood but he virtually 
felt no pain. No matter whether it was his body or his soul, the only 
things he felt were extreme rage and humiliation which threatened 
to boil over. He gave a furious roar as a green light flashed across 
his body and a gigantic whirlwind coalesced around him. The wind 
energy swiftly gathered around his right arm before he sent it 
smashing towards Yun Che’s chest. 


This unrestrained blow was definitely one that sought to rob Yun 
Che of his life! 


Yun Che’s face was expressionless, but “Rumbling Heaven” instantly 
opened and the suddenly rampaging profound energy completely 
suppressed Luo Changsheng’s aura as his clawlike hand shot out 
with lightning speed. 


BANG!! 


A huge explosion rang out in the air as energy waves exploded 
around the two, and the space around them trembled in the wake of 
their clash. 


Luo Changsheng came to a complete halt, his entire body stiffening. 
The right arm, which was filled with the greatest power he could 
muster, had actually been grabbed by Yun Che. It was as if his 
power was smashing against an impregnable rock that soared 
towards the heavens. The aftershock left his entire body numb, but 
Yun Che was practically unmoved by his own attack 


“You...” Luo Changsheng’s pupils contracted and it seemed as if he 
had fallen into a deep abyss. His palm felt like it was being bound 


by profound steel, and even if he caused all of the profound energy 
in his body to surge, he still could not struggle out of that grip. 


“Your strength isn’t bad,” Yun Che said as he looked at him through 
slitted eyes. “To think that you actually caused my hand to feel the 
slightest bit of pain. Heh... that’s worthy of praise.” 


Those words were very familiar to Luo Changsheng, because they 
were clearly the mocking words he had cast at Yun Che when he 
had blocked the Heaven Smiting Sword with his bare hands. As 
those words fell, Yun Che made a light movement with his hand. 


CRACK!! 


The sound of bone breaking resounded clearly in everyone’s ears as 
all the finger bones in Luo Changsheng’s right hand instantly broke 
apart. He let out an ear splitting cry as his right knee heavily 
smacked against the ground and his entire body spasmed violently 
in agony. 


Crack!! 


Yun Che’s gaze was cold and merciless. As his palm twitched yet 
again, the finger bones, which were already broken, immediately 
turned to powder. Even his forearm had been mercilessly shattered 
by that movement. Luo Changsheng’s entire body shuddered and his 
pale white face actually turned a greenish purple. He desperately 
used all his might to move his energy and send it surging into his 
nerveless right arm. 


A “bang” loudly rang out in the air as Luo Changsheng was sent 
flying into the distance as he finally escaped Yun Che’s viselike grip. 
But the throbbing pain coming from his right arm caused his entire 
body to drench itself in sweat as it shuddered. His originally 
beautiful and flawless face was distorted into a demonic visage. 


“Just this much strength and you want me to wish I was dead?” 
Yun Che gave a cold mocking laugh. Under normal circumstances, 
his Divine Spirit Realm aura would naturally be completely 
suppressed by Luo Changsheng’s Divine King Realm aura. But when 
he was under the effects of “Rumbling Heaven”, he instead 


completely and totally suppressed Luo Changsheng. So even if he 
did not rely on that heavenly might, which was only available to 
him for a short period of time, he still did not feel the least bit 
threatened by Luo Changsheng. 


“It’s... it’s not possible...” Luo Changsheng’s entire body shivered 
uncontrollably as his eyes, which beheld Yun Che, were filled with 
a deep shock and fear, “You clearly just survived a lightning 
tribulation and you're clearly only at the Divine Spirit Realm... This 
isn’t possible...” 


Yun Che let out a low laugh as he slowly extended a hand towards 
Luo Changsheng, but he did not even bother to take out the Heaven 
Smiting Sword, “Didn’t you say that you wanted me to wish that I 
was dead? Come, use all of your tricks and methods. Like that Heart 
Burning Lightning of yours that will shorten your own life, use all 
of them. Just let me see how capable the youngest Divine King in 
the history of the God Realm, the grand and famous Young Master 
Changsheng, truly is.” 


Every word uttered by Yun Che cruelly mocked Luo Changsheng, 
every word agitated his soul which was already close to collapse. 


At this moment, Luo Shangchen, who was using all his might to 
staunch Luo Guxie’s wound, raised his head and let out a loud yell, 
“Changsheng, don’t fight with him anymore! He’s completely 
different than he was before, you won’t be able to beat him!” 


Now that he was pushed to such desperate straits, how could Luo 
Changsheng, whose heart was filled with hatred and shame, be 
willing to give up? He fiercely sucked in a breath of air as he let out 
a loud yell, his left hand shining with bizarrely colored lightning 
before he resolutely thrust it towards his own chest. 


He had, astonishingly enough, not hesitated to use the Heart 
Burning Lightning which burned one’s lifespan in order to increase 
one’s profound strength! 


But it was at this moment that a mocking cold light flashed in the 
depths of Yun Che’s eyes. 


BOOM————— 


Yun Che’s figure suddenly disappeared and he instantly appeared 
like a ghost in front of Luo Changsheng as a cluster of golden flames 
fiercely exploded against his chest. 


Under the explosive flames, Luo Changsheng spat out an arrow of 
blood and was once more sent flying into the distance. When he 
finally landed on the ground, the wound, which had already been 
sliced apart by lightning previously, completely ruptured as a cloud 
of blood slowly spread around his body. 


Luo Changsheng knelt to the ground limply, his face a ghastly white 
and his entire body was spouting blood. The Heart Burning 
Lightning that he had used his blood essence to evoke had 
completely dissipated as well. 


“T seem to have suddenly changed my mind,” Yun Che said in a 
relaxed tone as he walked towards Luo Changsheng at a leisurely 
pace, “but please do not misunderstand. It’s not that I’m afraid of 
your Heart Burning Lightning, it’s just that I want you to 
understand something.” 


Yun Che’s finger drew an arc in the air as he pointed his right hand 
at Luo Changsheng and coldly declared, “Luo Changsheng, the 
current you that stands before me is nothing more than a pitiful toy 
that I can toss around at my own leisure. If I want you to use a 
power, then you can use that power. If I do not want you to use that 
power, then you can forget about ever using it, understand?” 


“Or perhaps, you could immediately admit your defeat and 
surrender right now in front of me. After all, even though a 
defeated dog is ugly to look at, at least you can save yourself a lot 
of pain. Don’t you think?” 


A large mouthful of fresh blood fiercely sprayed from Luo 
Changsheng’s mouth as his body continued to shudder. 


His previous mocking, insulting, and humiliating words were all 
thrown back, unchanged, into his teeth by Yun Che. Even though he 
was facing the same methods and the same words, to Luo 


Changsheng, this was undoubtedly many times, no, even tens of 
times more humiliating than it had been for Yun Che! 


“Uk....” It seemed as if a frenzied and vicious beast had entered Luo 
Changsheng’s chest as it rose and fell with such intensity that it 
looked like it would explode at any moment. His eyes were filled 
with confusion and disorder but there finally came a moment when 
his eyes completely lost all focus, and Luo Changsheng himself had 
lost all reason. All of the wounds on his body split open, and his 
entire person seemed like a desperate and hopeless wild beast, as he 
rushed towards Yun Che with an ear splitting cry. 


If it was before today’s events, no one would be able to believe that 
Luo Changsheng could be reduced to his present state. He was, after 
all, Luo Changsheng... the Young Master Changsheng who stood at 

the head of the Four God Children of the Eastern Region. 


All of the humiliation he had inflicted previously had been returned 
to him ten times over. His strength as a Divine King had been 
trampled over in the blink of an eye. The master that he was most 
proud of had not hesitated to throw away her dignity as a Divine 
Master to protect him, but she was wounded by the counterattack... 
His body, his strength, his pride, his glory, all of his dignity... all of 
this had been trampled under Yun Che’s feet and kicked into a deep 
abyss. 


He had finally collapsed. 


The onrushing Luo Changsheng had seemed to completely morph 
into a vicious man-eating beast, even his profound energy had been 
thrown into complete chaos. This Luo Changsheng was not even fit 
to be Yun Che’s opponent. 


If there was one thing more dreadful than striking one’s life, it was 
striking one’s heart. 


Yun Che deliberately looked away, so he would not need to look at 
the current Luo Changsheng any further. He waved his hand, and 
all of a sudden, the crackle of electricity was emitted from his hand 
as deep purple lightning flashed from his palm to explode towards 
Luo Changsheng. 


“Lightning!?” The purple light in Yun Che’s hand caused countless 
profound practitioners present to widen their eyes in astonishment. 


As a wail ripped through the air, Luo Changsheng was wrapped up 
by a couple dozen lightning bolts and heavily thrown to the ground. 


At this moment, Yun Che flew into the air before making a sudden 
descent, his right foot smashing viciously into Luo Changsheng’s left 
arm. 


CRACK!!! 
“UWAAAAAAAAAAHHHHHH!!” 


The sound of bones fracturing was practically as harsh as the wail 
of lightning, as all of the bones in Luo Changsheng’s left arm were 
instantly reduced to dust. Following that, he let out a wail of 
despair which seemed to come from the depths of hell itself. 


“Chang... Changsheng!” Luo Shangchen’s body violently shook as 
his pupils widened so much that they threatened to rupture. 


“Lightning... To think Yun Che can actually use the power of 
lightning as well,” the Eternal Heaven God Emperor said. “Ice, fire, 
lightning... To think that he was actually the same as Luo 
Changsheng, someone able to cultivate three different kinds of 
elemental profound powers!” 


“That isn’t any ordinary lightning either,” the Dragon Monarch said 
in a soft voice. “Could it be that you haven’t noticed that the 
lightning that he is using... carries the aura of tribulation 
lightning.” 


“What?” The Eternal Heaven God Emperor was absolutely stunned 
by that declaration. After that, his gaze grew tightly focused, and a 
deep shock suddenly appeared on his face, “This...” 


“Perhaps, he was able to comprehend some of the principles of the 
tribulation lightning sent down by the heavenly law while he was 
trapped inside the lightning tribulation,” the Dragon Monarch said 
contemplatively. “Due to the limitations of his profound strength, 
he should only be able to use the lowest grade purple tribulation 


lightning. But if... he is able to fully comprehend the principles of 
the tribulation lightning sent down by the heavenly law, and his 
profound strength reaches a sufficient level, perhaps, he may be 
able to release that... white tribulation lightning.” 
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...” The Eternal Heaven God Emperor was rendered speechless by 
those words for a good long while. 


The white colored tribulation lightning, which could shatter the 
barrier that had been forged by the profound strength of all of the 
Divine Masters present... 


The white colored tribulation lightning which severely wounded 
Luo Guxie in a single instant... 


If such a day truly came, then who under the heavens could be Yun 
Che’s opponent! ? 


Wait just a minute... 


The tribulation lightning that was sent down by the heavenly law... 
this was the principles of the very heavenly law itself! 


How could any human be able to comprehend such a thing!? How 
could any human be able to understand it completely!? 


Yun Che’s right foot was firmly planted on Luo Changsheng’s 
shattered left arm, but his gaze was directed into the distant white 
skies above. He did not even bother to give Luo Changsheng’s pale 
and distorted face a single look as he coldly declared, “Luo 
Changsheng, we were originally no more than simple opponents. 
Yet you just had to force me to become your enemy. Heh, that’s 
right, you are the scion of the Holy Eaves Realm King and the 
disciple of Luo Guxie. There is no one that you need fear, and all 
along, it has only been the other way around. Whether you wanted 
to trample over anyone was up to your whims and fancy, but it’s a 
pity that I just happen to be someone who is fearless!” 


“The moment I get offended, I’ll need a long time to forgive the 
person who offended me. So, no matter where I appear in the 
future, I don’t care if you’re Young Master Long Life or Young 


Master Short Life, you better tuck in your tail and behave in front of 
me!” 


With that, Yun Che lifted up his leg and viciously stomped on Luo 
Changsheng’s head. 


Bang!! 


As the barrier violently shook and sunk in slightly, Luo 
Changsheng’s entire head had been stomped into the barrier. 


Luo Changsheng’s entire body spasmed as his four limbs furiously 
twitched before they went completely limp. There was no 
movement after that. 


At practically the same instant, Honorable Qu Hui let out a roar 
which shook the air, “Luo Changsheng has fainted! Yun Che is the 
victor of this battle!!” 


As Honorable Qu Hui’s voice fell, the Profound God Stage broke out 
into an uproar but there was no one cheering for Yun Che. 


At this moment in time, everyone present had nearly forgotten that 
this was not simply a duel between Yun Che and Luo Changsheng. 
This was also the final battle of the Conferred God Battle. 


Yun Che’s leg flew up and kicked Luo Changsheng far in the 
direction of where the Holy Eaves Realm was sitting. After that, he 
turned around and said, “As such, I can assume that I have taken 
the first place in this Profound God Convention, correct?” 


“Of course!” Honorable Qu Hui slowly nodded his head, “And it’s 
not only this Profound God Convention either. In any of the 
Profound God Conventions held by our Eastern Divine Region, you 
would still undoubtedly and most deservedly have taken first place 
as well!” 


These extremely flattering words were actually said by Honorable 
Qu Hui with a resolute sureness. 


On the other side, Luo Shangchen had taken to the skies as well as 
he caught the unconscious Luo Changsheng in his arms. 


This Profound God Convention should have been the tournament 
where Luo Changsheng lorded over the young generation of the 
Eastern Divine Region. Before the Conferred God Battle had begun, 
he was recognized by all as the Profound God number one and no 
one could truly vie with him for the top. 


Yet, he had lost to Yun Che. 


In order to recover from his setback and the loss of dignity, he had 
lifted his restrictions and become a Divine King, shocking the entire 
Eastern Divine Region. So this time, no one had believed that he 
could lose, there had not been even a dint of possibility that he 
would lose.... 


Yet, he had lost yet again... 
Not only had he lost, he had been completely destroyed. 


Not only did he lose in a contest of profound strength, but all of the 
fame, prestige, and dignity he had accrued to his name had been 
completely trampled. 


Luo Shangchen breathed in a deep breath as his entire body 
tightened up, and for the first time in his life, he felt a dense killing 
intent surge up in his heart against a junior... He did not dare give 
Yun Che a single glance, because he was afraid he would lose 
control of his killing intent in front of all who were present. 


Even though he understood very clearly that Luo Changsheng had 
originally lost, and losing to a freak who could invoke a nine stage 
lightning tribulation was clearly no shame... The reason why he 
had been “destroyed” was mainly due to his own actions, but as Luo 
Changsheng’s father, as the Holy Eaves Realm King, how could he 
not feel hatred towards Yun Che. 


As he picked up Luo Changsheng and the unconscious and severely 
wounded Luo Guxie, a gloomy darkness, that had never appeared 
before, floated up in Luo Shangchen’s eyes... Furthermore, all of 
these things were actually caused by a junior born from the lower 
realms, and whose master was only the ruler of a middle star realm. 


In his sorrow, he truly recognized one thing. He recognized that 
perhaps Luo Guxie was right and he had never truly understood the 
son that he had been most proud of. The Luo Changsheng he had 
known and understood was merely the Luo Changsheng that his son 
had wanted him to see and understand. 


At this moment, Honorable Qu Hui suddenly turned around, his 
cold eyes furiously staring at Luo Shangchen, “Holy Eaves Realm 
King, as someone who has already reached the pinnacle of the 
profound realm, Luo Guxie actually dared to attack a junior in front 
of us all. Not only was her action despicable, it completely shamed 
the entire profound way while offending my Eternal Heaven Realm 
and this Profound God Convention. So how will your Holy Eaves 
Realm account for this matter?” 


Chapter 1248 - Dangerous 
Person 


Luo Shangchen knew that this would happen the moment Luo 
Guxie had lost her mind and attacked Yun Che. 


Luo Guxie had been reclusive since she was young, and she bore a 
deep hatred towards her biological father. Although she had left the 
Holy Eaves Realm a long time ago, her talent and profound 
perception were extraordinarily high. She had never relied on the 
Holy Eaves Realm during her passage to become the number one 
profound practitioner of the Eastern Divine Region. 


Shockingly, no one knew who her master was to this day, not even 
Luo Shangchen. 


“Fairy Guxie” was famous throughout the Eastern Divine Region. 
Her profound status alone gave her power over all lower, middle 
and higher realm kings of Eastern Divine Region. Of course, the fact 
that she had top tier cultivation meant that her cultivation of the 
heart was just as great. A strange and reclusive person she might be, 
but she would never—had never, lost control over herself... until 
now. 


No one could believe that Luo Guxie would do such a thing, but Luo 
Shangchen knew full well that Luo Changsheng was his sister’s 
darling. She would’ve been sad for a long time if Changsheng 
suffered even the tiniest scratch on his skin, much less being 
trampled on in public like this. 


Luo Shangchen inhaled deeply before answering in a calm voice, 
“Guxie has always thought it beneath her to admit her roots, but 
that doesn’t change the fact that she’s my younger sister and my 
son’s master. Holy Eaves Realm is definitely at fault here.” 


“Guxie’s blunder may be hard to forgive, but fortunately Yun Che is 
safe and sound, and Guxie herself is seriously wounded. One might 
say that she has received the punishment she deserves. Therefore, 


I’d like to request a favor from Eternal Heaven Realm. Please, allow 
me to take Guxie and Changsheng away for treatment. Once they 
are both healed, I will personally bring Guxie over to receive her 
punishment no matter what that may be.” 


Luo Shangchen’s reply caught Honorable Qu Hui by surprise. Not 
only had he phrased his appeal in absolute humility, not trying to 
fight Eternal Heaven Realm’s judgment whatsoever, he could sense 
a deep sense of disappointment—even despair!—behind every word 
he spoke. 


“My lord?” Honorable Qu Hui turned away and looked at the 
Eternal Heaven God Emperor for guidance. 


But his emperor’s mind was clearly not on this matter, because he 
raised a hand and said simply, “Leave, Holy Eaves Realm King. You 
don’t need to bring Guxie back for punishment, but tell her that she 
may not put even half a foot past Holy Eaves Realm’s borders for 
the next one thousand years.” 


It sounded like the god emperor had given Luo Shangchen 
permission to take Luo Guxie and Luo Changsheng away for 
treatment, but in reality he was exiling her from his realm. 


Luo Shangchen didn’t say anything. Bringing Luo Changsheng and 
Luo Guxie with him, he floated into the air and flew away 
soundlessly. Everyone from the Holy Eaves Realm followed behind 
him. 


They had come to the Eternal Heaven Realm as the strongest star 
realm of the Eastern Divine Region, but they had left like a dog 
with its tail between its legs. 


The punishment the Eternal Heaven God Emperor gave wasn’t 
exactly severe, but no one raised any objections regarding the 
matter. The Holy Eaves Realm was still a king realm, and Luo Guxie 
was still the strongest profound practitioner of the Eastern Divine 
Region. Not even the Eternal Heaven Realm could claim that they 
were completely immune to the threat presented by such as Luo 
Guxie and Luo Shangchen themselves—especially Luo Guxie. 


Also, Luo Guxie was without a doubt the victimizer of this matter, 
but Yun Che wasn’t really the victim—the Holy Eaves Realm was. 
After today, everyone from Luo Changan, to Luo Changsheng, to 
Luo Guxie had lost practically all of their honor and pride. 


Since they had already suffered the consequences of their own 
actions, the Eternal Heaven God Emperor found no need to add salt 
to injury and earn even more spite than there already was. 


A loser was ultimately just the loser. The people quickly shifted 
their attention onto the winner after the moment had passed. 


The Eternal Heaven God Emperor stood up and declared loudly, 
“With this, this term’s Profound God Convention officially draws to 
a close. The three preliminary battles found us one thousand 
Conferred God candidates, and the Conferred God Battle was 
exciting to say the least, and displayed the splendor of Eastern 
Divine Region’s juniors to the utmost. Yun Che and Luo 
Changsheng’s battle for first place especially was astounding even 
for us, and it deserves to be recorded in our history.” 


“Luo Changsheng is the youngest Divine King in history, and Yun 
Che drew nine stages of tribulation lightning. They are both born in 
the Eastern Divine Region, so they are undoubtedly a blessing and a 
gift the heaven itself has granted us. The Eastern Divine Region will 
undoubtedly shine brighter than ever before...” 


This Profound God Convention was held because of a coming 
calamity, and the strength of the Conferred God Children who 
participated in this term’s Conferred God Battle far exceeded all 
other participants in the past. This also added to the impression that 
they were born to fight the coming calamity. 


The Profound God Convention officially drew to an end after the 

Eternal Heaven God Emperor had given his ending speech. Thirty 
one names—the ranking of the Conferred God Children—quickly 

appeared on the screen. 


There were no qualifiers in a God Conferred Battle; only elimination 
rounds. Therefore, the participants’ rankings were completely 
determined by the god emperors based on their strength and overall 


performance. 

First place: Yun Che. 

Second place: Luo Changsheng. Third place: Shui Yingyue. 
Fourth place: Jun Xilei. 


The first four names on the ranking list represented the new God 
Children of the Eastern Divine Region. Having beaten all four 
former God Children, Yun Che proudly sat in first place and became 
the rightful representative of all of the Eastern Divine Region’s 
young generation. 


Surprisingly, Shui Meiyin showed up at fifth place on the ranking 
board. She was by far the youngest cultivator to ever participate in 
the Conferred God Battle and the Profound God Convention. 


Meanwhile, the denizens of the Snow Song Realm were sitting 
primly in their seats with red faces. Contrary to what others might 
expect, they hadn’t turned red due to excitement. Rather, they were 
sunk in a deep sense of disbelief. They had just ascended from a 
middling existence to the center of attention of the whole Eastern 
Divine Region, and it was an honor they hadn’t even dreamed of, 
much less possessed before. 


That was why they were bathed in a strong sense of unreality even 
now. 


Mu Huanzhi grabbed his long, white beard and pulled so hard that 
his face became distorted. Even then, he refused to let go as if it 
was the only way he could confirm that he wasn’t living a dream of 
the most illusory kind. 


Mu Bingyun stared at Yun Che with blurry eyes for a very long 
time... He had finally become champion of the Conferred God 
Battle. He actually succeeded in accomplishing his wish. 


He had created too many miracles to come this far. 


Behind all those miracles were his obsession, conviction, struggles, 
blood... and even his own life. 


This was the outcome he rightfully deserved! 


Right now, the only thing she wanted for was for all his troubles to 
finally come to an end, now that his wish had finally been fulfilled. 


But... 


Deep worry suddenly entered Mu Bingyun’s icy eyes even though 
she was still soaked in deep relief. 


It was because Yun Che’s light was too bright right now... 
He had defeated a Divine Spirit as a Divine Tribulation. 
And he had defeated a Divine King as a Divine Spirit. 


Besides having three types of divine power similar to the three 
elements Luo Changsheng possessed, he also had an incredibly 
powerful dragon soul. 


He had drawn a never-seen-before nine stage lightning tribulation 
to the God Realm... 


He had commanded the power of the heavens themselves to wound 
Luo Guxie severely... 


cece cece cee 


Any one of these achievements could’ve astounded the entire 
profound cultivating world, but when they were all gathered onto 
just one person... the kind of commotion it would trigger, the kind 
of consequences and attention it would bring... 


Mu Bingyun could neither imagine nor predict what was going to 
happen next because Yun Che’s light was so bright that it would 
dazzle even in a king realm. 


“..The Four Conferred God Children of this session’s Profound God 
Convention, Yun Che, Luo Changsheng, Shui Yingyue, and Jun 
Xilei, will be granted a Celestial Time Jade as a reward.” 


“Celestial Time Jade? What’s that?” Huo Poyun asked in a low tone. 


“Tt’s one of the greatest profound jades in the entire God Realm,” 
Huo Rulie explained. “It's nickname is the “Stone of Eternity”, and 
it’s even better than the Jade of the Nine Suns.” 


“Better than the Jade of the Nine Suns?” Huo Poyun was shocked. 


“The Celestial Time Jade only exists in the God Realm of Absolute 
Beginning, and every single one contains enough energy to rival a 
small star. That's also how its name came to be. It can be used to 
forge the absolute best profound artifacts and profound formations, 
and it can be used as an energy source for profound ships. A single 
Celestial Time Jade can power even that Divine Martial Heavenly 
Palace you saw at Divine Martial Realm for at least dozens of 
years!” 


Huo Poyun’s mouth was wide open by the time he was done 
explaining. 


“Yun Che,” the Eternal Heaven God Emperor continued, “as the 
champion of the Conferred God Battle, you'll be granted an 
unprecedented prize. You may choose to cultivate any one profound 
art or profound technique from any one of the four king realms, 
namely the Brahma Heaven Monarch Realm, Star God Realm, Moon 
God Realm, or the Eternal Heaven God Realm. As long as it doesn’t 
touch the taboo, we will teach you everything there is behind your 
choice.” 


The Eternal Heaven God Emperor smiled, “If you have a choice in 
your mind already, you may voice it right now. If not, you may 
consider this for several days.” 


But before Yun Che could answer, the Brahma Heaven God Emperor 
suddenly spoke up. “Wait. There’s something I’d like to say first.” 


“Oh?” the Eternal Heaven God Emperor looked sideways. 


A smile spread across the Brahma Heaven God Emperor’s face, but 
his eyes were staring straight at Yun Che. “Yun Che, there is 
something that confounds me quite deeply. Of course, no one denies 
that you’re an extraordinarily talented profound practitioner, 
considering that you’ve attracted a nine stage lightning tribulation 


that would’ve been rare during the dawn of time, much less now. 
Even I am incredibly impressed by your feat. But here’s my 
question: the power of that nine stage lightning tribulation is 
terrifying even to me, because I would’ve crumbled into dust 
already had I been in your place. Yet you, you are clearly 
unharmed. Can you tell us why?” 


Yun Che, “...” 


Every eye was set on Yun Che, hoping to catch the slightest change 
in expression or gaze. What the Brahma Heaven God Emperor asked 
was the elephant in the room everyone wanted to know. 


“That is a great question!” God Emperor Shitian said smilingly, 
“Tsk, tsk, to think that the Brahma Heaven God Emperor himself 
would lose his cool before me. Well, I can’t blame you for that, it 
isn’t everyday you find something that confounds even the great 
Brahma Heaven God Emperor himself, not at all.” 


He then shifted his gaze to the Dragon Monarch and asked, “Yun 
Che is a human of the Eastern Divine Region, but he also a high 
level dragon soul... one that may very well be the soul of a Master 
Dragon. I’m sure you want to know why a being of the highest level 
in this plane would willingly grant its soul to a young human, don’t 
you, lord Dragon Monarch?” 


But the Dragon Monarch didn’t change his expression in the 
slightest. He answered indifferently, “Yun Che’s dragon soul is a 
Master Dragon’s soul.” 


The Dragon Monarch’s answer caused a commotion among the 
crowd... a Master Dragon was a title that was granted only to 
dragons who had reached Divine Master Realm. A dragon was the 
pinnacle of all living beings, and a Divine Master dragon was the 
strongest existence there was in the entire God Realm. All living 
beings must bow before a Master Dragon. 


Yun Che, “...” 


“But,” Dragon Monarch continued, “a dragon’s soul can only be 
gifted willingly, not robbed. Since the Master Dragon was willing to 


grant part of their dragon soul to Yun Che, it may be that Yun Che 
has done them a great favor, or that Yun Che possesses 
extraordinary talent. Whatever their reason may be, it is a fact that 
they have willingly granted Yun Che their soul.” 


“In that case, it doesn’t matter how Yun Che came by his dragon 
soul, or who gave it to him in the first place, does it?” 


Shitian God Emperor was immediately stumped for words. The 
Brahma Heaven God Emperor’s eyebrows moved a bit as well. 


The Dragon Monarch was also clearly implying: how Yun Che 
survived his nine stage lightning tribulation has nothing to do with 
any of you. 


“Ying’er very much agrees with you, Senior Dragon Monarch.” 


A female voice suddenly brushed past everyone’s hearts like a 
celestial chord. It caused their souls to tremble a little. 


It was Qianye Ying’er. 


Qianye Ying’er had attended the grand final out of nowhere, but she 
had also remained perfectly silent throughout the fight, making 
next to no remarks at all. That was why she had instantly attracted 
everyone’s attention and gazes the moment she spoke up. Even the 
Brahma Heaven God Emperor himself had frowned a little in 
doubt... He knew full well that his daughter was no kind and 
understanding person. 


Unless... 


“Tf you don’t want to explain you survived a nine stage lightning 
tribulation safely, you can keep silent, Yun Che. No one has the 
right to force an answer out of you,” Qianye Ying’er said slowly. “A 
secret is a secret only if it isn’t known, after all.” 


She was surrounded by a group of god emperors, but she spoke as if 
she was declaring a heavenly decree, as if she was above all of 
them. 


The god emperors frowned at her declaration. The Brahma Heaven 


God Emperor looked puzzled, but didn’t attempt to pursue the 
matter further or refute Qianye Ying’er’s words. 


But Yun Che’s heart abruptly jolted in fear. 


Qianye Ying’er was clearly helping him out of an awkward 
situation, but for some reason her words only made him felt chilled 
from head to toe. 


Her mysterious golden mask covered half her face and her eyes, so 
he couldn’t truly meet her gaze. But Yun Che had the distinct 
feeling that she had seen through him all the way down to his soul. 


He had always had this feeling when he met experts far stronger 
than he was, but it had never been as profound as today. 


Brahma Monarch Goddess... Qianye Ying’er... 
He carved her name deeply into his heart. 


She might have made herself known for only a few seconds, but he 
still labeled her as the most dangerous person he had ever met in 
his life... bar none! 


Chapter 1249 - Heavenly 
Prophecy 


Contrary to everyone’s expectations, Yun Che neither looked 
anxious nor afraid, despite facing the Brahma Heaven God 
Emperor’s question and everyone’s gazes. Puzzled, he frowned a 
little before asking, “Your Highness, that lightning tribulation... it’s 
not a secret really. To tell the truth, I have no idea what is going on 
here.” 


“Oh? You don’t know?” the Brahma Heaven God Emperor narrowed 
his eyes slightly. 


Yun Che nodded. “When I was fighting against Luo Changsheng just 
now, I was grievously injured and barely conscious. I have no idea 
why I would suddenly achieve a breakthrough and trigger a 
lightning tribulation. To tell you the truth, my consciousness was 
already blurry by the time the lightning tribulation descended on 
me, and I have no idea what was going on at the time. When I 
finally awoke, I discovered that my wounds were healed, my 
profound energy and mental strength had been restored, and my 
cultivation level hadd ascended all the way to the middle stage of 
the Divine Spirit Realm. After that, the lightning tribulation went 
away completely... Even now, I have no idea what happened after I 
passed out. I was just about to check with all of you too.” 


Yun Che asked in a surprised tone while frowning deeply, “I’ve 
never undergone a lightning tribulation before. I’ve only heard a 
little about it while I was under my master’s tutelage, but that 
lightning tribulation just now was largely different from what has 
been described to me by my master. I am young and inexperienced, 
so I’m not surprised by my lack of understanding of the matter. 
But... one of you has to know what’s going on, right? My seniors?” 


Yun Che casually threw the question right back into the god 
emperor’s laps. 


Everything he said just now could be summed up in one line: if 


even you god emperors have no idea what’s going on here, then 
how would a junior like me know anything about it? 


Yun Che’s words made the experts of the Eastern Divine Region 
frown. Some of them looked doubtful, but the majority wore 
thoughtful looks on their faces. 


Yun Che wasn’t even thirty years old yet, so he definitely was as 
inexperienced as he claimed to be. Moreover, everyone here had 
borne witness to how he was crushed and driven to the brink of 
death by Luo Changsheng just now. If he really was hiding a great 
secret that could resist even the likes of heavenly tribulation 
lightning, then why had he failed to protect himself against Luo 
Changsheng’s Divine King powers? 


This was the first nine stage lightning tribulation to ever happen in 
the history of the God Realm, so of course Yun Che couldn’t have 
experienced this before. Therefore, Yun Che’s insistence that he 
knew nothing was... perfectly reasonable, especially now that they 
had time to think things through. Forget Yun Che, not even the god 
emperors could figure out how he stayed unharmed under the nine 
stage lightning tribulation, got healed to peak health, and even 
ascended all the way to the middle stage of the Divine Spirit 
Realm... 


“Do you... really have no idea at all?” the Brahma Heaven God 
Emperor stared straight into Yun Che’s eyes while asking in a calm 
tone. The ghost of a smile flitted across his face. 


A god emperor’s stare was something a realm king would’ve found 
difficult to endure, much less a profound practitioner as young as 
Yun Che was. It was obvious that Yun Che was feeling the pressure 
judging from the fearful expression on his face, but he didn’t 
hesitate in the slightest when he said, “Yes, senior. I am young and 
foolish, I have no idea what happened even now. It’d be great if any 
of you can enlighten me.” 


Mu Xuanyin once warned him strictly not to ascend to the Divine 
Spirit Realm by himself. It was because she was certain that the 
lightning tribulation he attracted would be an extraordinary one. 


He had never imagined that he would achieve a breakthrough all of 
a sudden while he was fighting against Luo Changsheng. He 
definitely hadn’t thought that he would attract an unprecedented 
nine stage lightning tribulation during his ascension... 


Back at the Golden Crow Lightning Flame Valley, when the Golden 
Crow’s Soul had gifted him the Evil God’s Lightning Seed, it had 
told him that not even a heavenly tribulation lightning could harm 
his body. It was a fact. Not only did the nine stage lightning 
tribulation fail to do him harm, it even elevated both his cultivation 
and his Great Way of the Buddha. Unfortunately, this outcome also 
came with a huge side effect... 


And that was a level of shock that no one was immune to. 


So after he mulled over his options again and again while he was 
struck by lightning, he decided that his best way out was to insist 
that he had absolutely no idea what was going on here. 


ce 


...” Qianye Ying’er’s lips curled slightly as she let out a soft hmph, 
but she chose not to say anything. 


Suddenly, an old, excited voice rang, “Why Yun Che is unhurt 
despite being struck by tribulation lightning... I believe I may know 
the reason!” 


The old voice instantly attracted everyone’s attention... it was none 
other than the head of the Heavenly Mystery Three Elders himself, 
Moyu! 


The Heavenly Mystery Three Elders rarely said anything because 
they spoke in the language of the heavens. It wouldn’t be an 
exaggeration to say that their words carried weight beyond 
imagination. If the same line had come out of another person’s 
mouth, the god emperors might have chosen to ignore it 
completely. But since it was the word of Moyu, no one dared to 
underestimate or treat it carelessly. 


“Are you sure!?” the Eternal Heaven God Emperor exclaimed. 
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...” Yun Che frowned slightly as his heart skipped a beat. 


The Heavenly Mystery Realm was just an upper star realm, but its 
status was equal to that of a king realm. This showed just how 
important it was in the Eastern Divine Region. Yun Che had heard 
some stories about the Heavenly Mystery Realm, and they almost 
sounded like myths to him... 


It couldn’t be... Did they really know something? 


Moyu slowly nodded in response. The excitement on his face was so 
intense that it shocked even the god emperors themselves. In fact, 
Moyu wasn’t the only one who was looking excited. Mozhi and 
Mowen had the same expression as well. 


The Heavenly Mystery Three Elders had spied on heavenly 
mysteries for their whole lives, and it was to the point where life 
and death didn’t weigh heavily on them. As a result, the secular 
world normally wouldn’t stir even a ripple in their hearts. Right 
now though, they looked so excited that it was almost as if they had 
witnessed a True God. 


The Heavenly Mystery Three Elders stared at Yun Che with shaky 
eyes. Slowly, Moyu began. “This boy... may very well be... a child 
of the heavens!” 


“Yun Che, “...?” 
“What?!” the Eternal Heaven God Emperor’s face turned stiff. 


“Child... Child of the heavens?” They were such shocking words 
that left every profound practitioner flabbergasted. 


“Tt makes sense, doesn’t it? Why would a child of the heavens be 
hurt by heavenly powers!?” Moyu continued, “The dark clouds that 
covered the world, the nine stage lightning tribulation; it was 
nothing like we have ever seen before! It was the heaven itself 
declaring the birth of a child of the heavens!” 


Everything he said sounded absolutely ridiculous, but since he was 
one of the Heavenly Mystery Three Elders, it gave his words a 
completely different meaning. 


“Hahahaha!” Cang Shitian looked up and laughed loudly, “What 


utter nonsense. I’ve lived for tens of thousands of years, and I’ve 
never heard of a so-called ‘child of the heavens’. I can’t believe that 
someone like you would spout such hilarious nonsense.” 


The Eastern Divine Region might respect the Heavenly Mystery 
Realm deeply, but that didn’t mean the Southern Divine Region was 
the same. 


“Pve never heard of this ‘child of the heavens’ either,” Dragon 
Monarch said indifferently. “However, I’m also aware that the 
Heavenly Mystery Realm has never told lies. If you are willing, can 
you tell us what a ‘child of the heavens’ is? And why are you so 
sure that Yun Che is a ‘child of the heavens’?” 


But Moyu shook his head, “We don’t know what a ‘child of the 
heavens’ truly is.” 


“Heh,” Cang Shitian curled his lips disdainfully, “Don’t tell me 
you’re making a fool out of us then?” 


The Eternal Heaven God Emperor raised his hand to stop him 
before speaking seriously, “Please continue, Master Moyu.” 


Moyu closed his eyes for a short while before exhaling deeply. 
Then, he began, “The words ‘child of the heavens’ has been a 
prophecy from our ancestor dating many years ago. It is also... the 
last heaven mystery my Great Ancestor, Haotian, deciphered before 
his passing.” 


“What? Great Ancestor Haotian!?” the Eternal Heaven God Emperor 
clearly trembled when he heard this. The other god emperors 
looked moved as well. 


“Great Ancestor Haotian? Who’s that?” Huo Poyun asked in a quiet 
voice. 


“He is the great ancestor who founded the Heavenly Mystery Sect, 
and the first extraordinary talent who had the ability to decipher 
heavenly mysteries in the God Realm.” Huo Rulie explained in a 
low tone, “Many years ago, he was great friends with the Eternal 
Heaven’s Great Ancestor. The very first prediction he made was that 


Eternal Heaven would become a king realm one day.” 
“Ah!” Huo Poyun exclaimed softly. 


A look of great respect appeared on the Eternal Heaven God 
Emperor’s face when Great Ancestor Haotian was mentioned. Even 
his voice had grown a little gentler, “What is the meaning of the 
‘child of the heavens’ mentioned by Great Ancestor Haotian in his 
final prophecy? Why are you all so certain that this ‘child of the 
heavens’ is none other than Yun Che?” 


“The Great Ancestor prophesied that a ‘child of the heavens’ would 
be born in the Eastern Divine Region one day. He said that the 
‘child of the heavens’ would be reborn from a nine stage lightning 
tribulation, and that he would ultimately... become...” Moyu’s 
chest heaved up and down as he spoke his last few words in 
absolute reverence, “a... True... God.” 


Eternal Heaven God Emperor, “...” 


Qianye Ying’er, “...” 
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The words “True God” resounded in everyone’s ears like a 
thunderbolt that shook the very world. The world turned dead 
silent in an instant. 


Everyone’s faces had changed in this moment. It was as if they had 
been pushed into a fog of illusions. No one was more shocked than 
the god emperors, however. The Brahma Heaven God Emperor, 
Eternal Heaven God Emperor, Star God Emperor, and Moon God 
Emperor were frozen as if they had been struck by heavenly 
lightning—their bodies, their features, their eyes; everything had 
become frozen at once—even the Dragon Monarch had turned 
around suddenly, and God Emperor Shitian had jumped to his feet 
with wide eyes, his sleepy, sloppy posture completely gone in an 
instant. 


There was nothing more impactful than the words “True God” to a 


profound practitioner, especially for a profound practitioner who 
had already reached the pinnacle of man. 


The realms between the Elementary Profound Realm and the 
Sovereign Profound Realm were known as the Nine Realms of the 
Mortal Way. It was the profound way cultivated by all mortals. 


The realms between the Divine Origin Realm and the Divine Master 
Realm were known as the Seven Realms of the Divine Way. It was 
the profound way of humans who had broken through their limits 
and ascended into godhood... But truthfully, it was ultimately just 
the divine way of mortals. Although it was a way beyond mortal 
limitations, and a way that tried its very best to get as close to 
godhood as possible, it ultimately failed to extend into the realm of 
the gods. 


True Gods were beings that had completely escaped the confines of 
mortality. They were a dead race and a power who once possessed 
infinite power during the ancient times. 


The age of True Gods had ended a long time ago. It was common 
knowledge or even the complete truth to humans, beasts, demons, 
and spirits; all of the races in which it was no longer possible to 
become true gods because the aura of Primal Chaos was growing 
murkier and murkier. These days, the words “True God” were just a 
distant myth. 


However, the profound practitioners who stood at the top of the 
profound way couldn’t help but dream about that transient “Way of 
the True Gods”, even though they believed that a True God would 
never appear among them. To that end, they were willing to 
sacrifice everything. 


After all, if the myth was actually realized once more, they would 
live as long as the heavens and control the very world itself. They 
would have power beyond all others. 


Unfortunately, the myth was just a myth. Every king realm had 
been searching for a way, but no one had been able to truly realize 
it. 


To think that they would hear these words again from the Heavenly 
Mystery Three Elders, from the Great Ancestor himself! 


To think that it was about becoming a True God! 


The Eternal Heaven God Emperor took a few steps forward before 
he finally spoke, “Is this... truly... the prophecy of Great Ancestor 
Haotian?” 


The only ones in the world who had the right to pursue that 
transient way were those from king realms. Normally, they 
would’ve ridiculed anyone who spoke of becoming True Gods if 
they didn’t hail from a king realm. 


But the Heavenly Mystery Realm was different from others. The 
Heavenly Mystery Three Elders had never spouted a single lie or 
nonsense... not to mention that this was a prophecy from Great 
Ancestor Haotian, founder of the Heavenly Mystery Sect himself. 


“Hmph, what a joke.” Cang Shitian looked disdainful, “Just now it 
was ‘child of the heavens’, and now it’s ‘True Gods’? Is this really 
the ‘heavenly mysteries’ the Eastern Divine Region regard so 
highly? The Era of Gods has long since perished, and it is neither 
possible for a mortal to become a god, nor is it possible for a True 
God to be born into this world. This is something even a three year 
old knows.” 


“T have once sought for the divine way myself, but I have failed to 
find anything despite countless centuries of searching. How dare 
you mere divine kings make such a bold claim, how dare you speak 
of becoming True Gods... I’ve never heard such a ridiculous joke in 
my life. Hahahahaha!” 


Cang Shitian might be laughing loudly with scorn, but there was 
clear passion dancing behind his pupils. 


He might not believe that it was real—in fact, no one present truly 
believed that it was real—but if there was even a sliver of 
possibility... it was more than enough to drive them mad. 


Moyu inhaled deeply before continuing, “It is true that I have no 


right to speak of the way of the true gods at all. The child of the 
heavens, the nine stage lightning tribulation, the birth of a True 
God... I dare not forget or doubt the great ancestor’s prophecy, but 
I must admit that I’ve never believed that it’d really happen. After 
all, if a six stage lightning tribulation is a dead myth already, then 
how can there be a nine stage lightning tribulation!?” 


“But the impossible has just happened before our eyes!” 
“The Great Ancestor’s prophecy has come true right in front of us!” 


“Tf you still don’t believe our words...” Moyu suddenly furrowed his 
eyebrows seriously before extending both harms. There was a flash 
of profound light, and a giant white canon suddenly winked into 
view. 


The canon was several meters long, and it was encased inside a 
gentle profound light. Although it was just a canon, an air of history 
and holiness surrounded it. 


“The Heavenly Mystery God Canon!” the Eternal Heaven God 
Emperor exclaimed softly. 


Moyu said slowly, “This is the Heavenly Mystery God Canon, and it 
is the supreme holy object of the our realm. It records all of the 
heavenly mysteries our ancestors have deciphered, and the 
prophecies they left behind throughout history. You’ve all read this 
Heavenly Mystery God Canon before, Your Highnesses. You’ve all 
asked the same question as well: why is the first page of the 
Heavenly Mystery God Canon blank?” 


The Dragon Monarch, God Emperor Shitian, Eternal Heaven God 
Emperor, Brahma Heaven God Emperor, Star God Emperor, and 
Moon God Emperor all concentrated their gazes on the canon in an 
instant. Their heartstrings were wound up like a clock. 


“The prophecy has manifested itself. It is time I unveil the answer 
to your question.” 


Moyu waved his hand, and the first page of the Heavenly Mystery 
God Canon flipped open before everyone’s eyes. 


As mentioned earlier, it was completely blank. Not a single pattern 
or mark could be seen on its surface. 


The Heavenly Mystery Three Elders met each other’s eyes and 
nodded in unison. They stretched out their right arms, concentrated 
and summoned a profound light unique only to the Heavenly 
Mystery Realm around their palms. 


Two lines of golden inscription appeared clearly under the profound 
light: 


When the nine stage heavenly tribulation appears, 


the True God will return. 
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The golden words with the mysterious and distant power of 
heavenly mysteries slipped into the eyes and souls of everyone 
present. 


Waaah— 


The silence held for a moment before a storm of human noises 
suddenly tore it apart. 


Even if the Heavenly Mystery God Canon hadn’t made an 
appearance, the fact that the Heavenly Mystery Three Elders had 
spoken up was shocking enough, much less being shown the ancient 
prophecy that was etched on the first page of the Heavenly Mystery 
God Canon. 


No one present could fail to recognize that the golden words in the 
canon were ancient and distant. It had to have been engraved at 
least a couple hundred thousand years ago. 


It also meant that the Heavenly Mystery Three Elders weren’t lying 
at all! 


The Heavenly Mystery Realm was weak in terms of strength, but 
their ability to decipher heavenly mysteries had won them 
considerable status in the Eastern Divine Region. On this Conferred 
God Stage, it was also the only star realm that had the right to call 
themselves the equal of a king realm. It showed just how powerful 
heavenly mysteries were. 


The Heavenly Mystery Realm spoke only the truth, and their ability 
to decipher heavenly mysteries and make accurate prophecies was 
next to fantastical. This was something everyone in the Eastern 
Divine Region knew, or they would never be as respected as they 


were by the four king realms. It was also a fact that plenty of 
experts from the Western Divine Region or Southern Divine Region 
often crossed the boundaries between star realms just to visit the 
Heavenly Mystery Realm. 


Some of the Heavenly Mystery Realm’s most important prophecies 
were made just before their masters’ passing. It was said that one 
could peek behind the veil like never before when their soul finally 
departed their bodies... 


This prophecy was also a prophecy made during one’s passing... it 
was made right before Great Ancestor Haotian had passed away! 


It was only natural that everyone was shocked. 


“The prophecy of Heavenly Mystery Realm’s great ancestor... Yun 
Che may become a True God in the future... a True God!” 


“That’s... impossible, isn’t it? A True God is a thing from ancient 
times, but there’s no way a True God can appear in our world right 
now. It’s just common sense!” 


“On really? Did your common sense also tell you that a nine stage 
lightning tribulation existed in this world!?” 


“To think that the Heavenly Mystery Great Ancestor would predict 
the coming of a nine stage lightning tribulation so many years 
ago... does that mean... that the coming of a True God... is real as 
well?...” 


“Tf a True God really does appear in this world, then... does that 
mean they’ll rule over the world and stand even above the king 
realms!?” 


“That’s not all. In ancient times, it is said that True Gods were 
powerful enough to move celestial bodies and create life with a 
single thought. I doubt that a True God would be threatened even if 
all of the king realms in the God Realm were to work together.” 


“Sss... is this real? Will anyone truly believe a prophecy like this?” 


“You know you're talking about the Heavenly Mystery Realm, 


right? Sure, none of us have known the Heavenly Mystery Great 
Ancestor personally, but... just look at the god emperors’ 
expressions...” 


The commotion on the Conferred God Stage didn’t look like it 
would end anytime soon, but the god emperors’ attention was 
completely fixed on the Heavenly Mystery God Canon. No matter 
how noisy their surroundings were, they never looked away for 
even an instant. It was almost as if they could see through the 
golden prophecy and figure out some deeper meaning if they tried 
hard enough. 


Godhood... 


It was something they had pursued for their entire lives. It was 
something that shook their souls like never before. 


Even God Emperor Shitian, for all his contempt was staring at the 
canon with bulging eyes and was frozen like someone had cast a 
spell on him. 


Meanwhile, Yun Che lips curled after the initial shock had passed. 
This Heavenly Mystery Realm... is utter bullshit! 


The reason I’m not afraid of any lightning tribulation, or any form 
of lightning at all is because I have the Evil God’s Profound Veins! 
Like hell I’m a “child of the heavens”! Also, that nine stage 
lightning tribulation earlier was filled with extreme violence, anger, 
and hate. It’s clear that all it wanted to do is to annihilate me 
utterly, so how could it possibly be “declaring to the world the birth 
of the child of the heavens”! 


That being said... 
What a wonderful tale that was! 


I had to feign ignorance because I had no idea how to explain 
myself... but I never thought that that three old men would cover 
for me! 


Even better, it seems that everyone, including the god emperors, is 


falling for it!? 

The Heavenly Mystery Great Ancestor, huh... 

The first page of the Heavenly Mystery God Canon, huh... 

The perfect prediction of the nine stage heavenly tribulation, huh... 
I would’ve believed it myself if I didn’t know the truth! 


Meanwhile, the Snow Song Realm was busy fighting their own 
demons. The fact that Yun Che had attracted a nine stage lightning 
tribulation and became champion was dreamy enough, but this 
prophecy from the Heavenly Mystery Great Ancestor himself had 
kicked them all the way to lala land. 


“Bingyun...” Mu Huanzhi barely squeezed the words out of his lips. 
“Are you sure... this is the same person... you brought back from 
the lower realms?” 
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...” Mu Bingyun couldn’t say anything. 


He was right... this young man had shocked the entire Eastern 
Divine Region, God Realm, and even the god emperors 
themselves... 


...Is he really the same person as the one she had brought to the 
Snow Song Realm in passing as repayment for saving her life... 


And that, was just three years ago. 


Three years ago, Yun Che hadn’t even entered the divine way yet. 
She had to protect him from the dark again and again. But today, 
he had reached the highest peak that could possibly be attained by 
the juniors of the Eastern Divine Region and stood on a level that 
no one in the history of the Snow Song Realm had ever reached. 


He had attracted an impossible, legendary nine stage lightning 
tribulation. He even corresponded to a prophecy of True Gods that 
was destined to turn the entire God Realm upside down. 


To think... that he would be someone she brought back from the 


lower realms... 


Huo Rulie and Yan Juehai exchanged glances with each other, but 
they were both stumped for words. 


“A nine stage heavenly tribulation, a True God prophecy...” Shui 
Yingyue whispered, “Father, you once said that Heavenly Mystery 
Realm’s main function is to spy on the heavens, not predict the 
future, right? But every prophecy that entered the Heavenly 
Mystery God Canon always comes true without exception. Is this 
prophecy... going to come true as well?” 


Shui Qianheng didn’t answer her, however. He was completely 
unresponsive, and his eyes were completely blank. Anyone who 
paid close attention to him would realize that his lips were 
trembling non-stop. 


The higher one’s status was, the stronger their profound cultivation, 
the better they understood what a prophecy from the Heavenly 
Mystery Realm and godhood truly meant. 


“The great ancestor was the one who created the Heavenly Mystery 
God Canon, and he was also the one who personally wrote these 
twelve words onto the first page of the canon,” Moyu exclaimed 
somewhat emotionally. “The great ancestor made a total of seven 
prophecies in his life, and six of them have come true already. 
Today, his final prophecy regarding an absolutely ludicrous ‘nine 
stage heavenly tribulation’ has come true as well! I understand that 
the part regarding ‘the return of the True God’ is still too 
unbelievable for most people, but at least the three of us are 
absolutely unwavering in our belief!” 


Moyu looked at Yun Che before raising his voice suddenly, “As I 
mentioned earlier, the nine stage lightning tribulation is something 
that not even you can defend against, my god emperors, but not 
only did it fail to hurt Yun Che in the slightest, it even gave him 
new life and the ability to command the heavenly lightning... 
everything matches up to the great ancestor’s prophecy regarding 
the ‘child of the heavens’! Since he’s a child of the heavens, he’s 
naturally blessed by the heavens themselves. If he really does 
become a True God in the future, then it will be as the heavens 


will!” 
“For no one, can rebel against the heavens!” 


Moyu’s words resounded beside everyone’s ears like thunder once 
more. 


When he was finally done, Moyu waved his hands and summoned 
the Heavenly Mystery God Canon before him and the rest of the 
elders. Then, he slowly closed it once more. 


The ten golden words vanished before everyone’s eyes, and all kinds 
of expressions flitted across the god emperors’ faces... but the one 
similarity they shared was that they were all focused on Yun Che. 


Moyu was just about to withdraw the Heavenly Mystery God Canon 
and put it away when two new golden lines suddenly appeared 
beneath the original prophecy: 


Virtue will lead to eternal peace. 
Evil will bring the carnage of a devil god. 


The Heavenly Mystery God Canon vanished, but the Heavenly 
Mystery Three Elders all lost their cool in an instant. Although the 
words had only appeared for a brief instant, they slipped into their 
hearts and souls like they had a mind of their own. 
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But Moyu raised his hands and shook his head slowly, “If the great 
ancestor doesn’t wish to make it known, then we mustn’t say it! 
These fifteen words shall be known to no other but ourselves!” 


“Plus, Yun Che has clear eyes despite his fierce temperament, and 
there are no signs of negativity on him whatsoever. There’s no way 
he’ll become a devil god.” 


Mowen and Mozhi also nodded slightly. 


They were the Heavenly Mystery Three Elders, so their eye for 
people was extremely good. Although they had no idea what the 


latter half of Great Ancestor Haotian’s prophecy really meant, they 
were at least certain that Yun Che was a resolute, upright man who 
had nothing to do with “the carnage of a devil god” at all. 


Plus, he was the “child of the heavens”. He would be the last person 
to go against the heavens. 


The Eternal Heaven God Emperor stood up and sighed quietly, “To 
think that Great Ancestor Haotian would leave behind such a 
shocking prophecy before his passing. What a shame. What a 
shame.” 


“You can’t seriously believe this so-called prophecy, Eternal Heaven 
God Emperor?” God Emperor Shitian grinned a little, “I will admit 
that even I’ve heard of the Heavenly Mystery Realm despite living 
in the Southern Divine Region, and I may have chosen to believe 
some of their prophecies—for fun!—if it was about anything else. 
But this... ‘True God’. Tsk tsk... you sure you mortals are worthy to 
predict the likes of True Gods?” 


The Heavenly Mystery Three Elders were completely unmoved 
despite being ridiculed by God Emperor Shitian. 


The Eternal Heaven God Emperor said, “It is unwise to trust a 
heavenly mystery in full, but it is also unwise to distrust a heavenly 
mystery. I admit that the part of the prophecy proclaiming the 
return of True Gods is pretty hard to believe, but the nine stage 
heavenly tribulation is real, isn’t it? It is also a fact that Yun Che 
has beaten a Divine Spirit as a Divine Tribulation, and later a 
Divine King as a Divine Spirit.” 


“Your point?” God Emperor Shitian narrowed his eyes. 


But the Eternal Heaven God Emperor chose to ignore him before 
staring at Yun Che seriously, “Yun Che, a heavenly mystery cannot 
be trusted fully, but your talent and aptitude are definitely one of a 
kind. It’d be a huge loss to the Eastern Divine Region if they are 
wasted even a little.” 


“To avoid that, I’d like to accept you into the Eternal Heaven 
Realm. What do you think?” 


A commotion rose, once more, the second he said this... 


A king realm was the highest existence in the God Realm. Power, 
cultivation, fame; they stood at the top of the Primal Chaos. Even 
the lowliest guard or servant of a king realm had the right to 
overlook the world as a god would towards its creation. 


Entering a king realm was the biggest dream any profound 
practitioner from any divine region and star realm could hope for. 
However, it was also the most luxurious and impossible. 


But right now, the Eternal Heaven Realm had openly invited Yun 
Che to join them! 


And the invitation had been handed out by none other than the 
Eternal Heaven God Emperor himself! 


Had Yun Che been anyone else, the entire world would’ve been 
flabbergasted... but after the initial shock had passed, the god 
emperor’s choice suddenly felt quite natural. 


He was the champion of the Conferred God Battle, a warrior who 
could beat a Divine King at the Divine Spirit Realm, a talent who 
possessed three divine powers and three elements, and a destined 
one who attracted a nine stage lightning tribulation and 
corresponded to a True God prophecy... any one of these 
achievements was enough to astound the entire world, much less 
win the favor the Eternal Heaven Realm. 


At first, the members of the Snow Song Realm were astonished by 
this. Then, ecstasy came over them. 


Yun Che was the direct disciple of the Snow Song Realm’s realm 
king, and he had just won them unparalleled glory. If Yun Che had 
gone to any other star realm, it would definitely be a black stain in 
their history. But the Eternal Heaven Realm? That was a different 
story altogether. 


“Yun Che, accept it... quickly!” Mu Huanzhi said. 


The rest of the elders and palace masters looked just as happy, so 
much so that they thought that Mu Huanzhi’s urge was completely 


pointless. This was the Eternal Heaven Realm, the Eternal Heaven 
God Emperor himself offering Yun Che an olive branch, so why on 
earth would he turn down such an offer? Literally no one would. 


The leap from a middle star realm to a king realm would be the 
most shocking leap in the entire history of the God Realm... but 
Yun Che undoubtedly deserved it considering his talent and 
performance! 


Mu Bingyun, “...” 


“The Snow Song Realm no longer deserves Yun Che.” Yan Juehai 
sighed quietly. 


“Nine stage lightning tribulation, True God prophecy...” Huo Rulie 
let out a long sigh. He just couldn’t calm down no matter how he 
tried. 


Yun Che raised his eyebrows, but before he could reply to the 
Brahma Heaven God Emperor suddenly stood up with a smile. 
“Hehe, I strongly agree with your assessment, Eternal Heaven God 
Emperor. Yun Che is a cultivator who has drawn a nine stage 
lightning tribulation, and his talents cannot be allowed to go to 
waste one bit.” 


“However—and I apologize if I’m being too direct—no one is better 
than my Brahma Monarch Realm when it comes to the profound 
way, not even your Eternal Heaven Realm! Therefore, he should 
come with me instead if we truly don’t want him to waste his 
talent.” 


Everyone held their breaths when they heard this. 


The Brahma Heaven God Emperor... was clearly fighting the 
Eternal Heaven God Emperor over Yun Che! 
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“Hehe.” The Eternal Heaven God Emperor laughed, “This king 
cannot disagree with the Brahma Heaven God Emperor but the 
Brahma Heaven God Emperor has not completely understood what I 
am saying.” 


He looked at Yun Che and smiled, his gaze warm, “This king doesn’t 
only want Yun Che to join my Eternal Heaven Realm, in fact... I 
want to take him as my personal disciple!” 


When the Eternal Heaven God Emperor said that, it sounded as if a 
thunderclap was set off right next to everyone’s ears. 


Even the many guardians at the scene at Honorable Quhui’s level 
had faces full of shock. 


To become a denizen of the Eternal Heaven God Realm versus 
becoming a personal disciple of the Eternal Heaven Realm King 
were two completely different matters. It was the difference of 
heaven and earth. 


The latter meant being direct successor of a god emperor! 


With his current profound cultivation level, if Yun Che entered the 
Eternal Heaven God Realm he would be considered a lower class 
denizen, but the position of a god emperor’s direct successor... his 
position would not be inferior to that of the guardians! 


Basically speaking, protectors were second only in status to the god 
emperor. 


“Ah... Ah... Ah...” All the disciples of the Snow Song Realm, 
including the palace masters, stammered in shock, unable to 
recover their composure for a long time. 


“Per... Personal... disciple?” in his surprise, Mu Huanzhi’s right 
hand tugged vigorously at his beard. Despite the pain, which made 
his face wince, he still couldn’t believe what he had heard. 


Becoming part of a king realm was something that all profound 
practitioners pursued... As for becoming a personal disciple of a god 
emperor, this was something that they dared not even dream or 
fantasize about. 


“Oh my lord...” Huo Rulie’s eyes were wide open. The personal 
disciple of the Eternal Heaven God Emperor... His status would not 
be inferior to any Realm King. In fact, he could even look down on 
Realm Kings if he wanted to. 


“Hahaha!” the entire audience was shocked, but the Brahma 
Heaven God Emperor stayed calm and let out a burst of laughter, 
“Such a coincidence, this king is also lacking a personal disciple.” 


As the Brahma Heaven God Emperor spoke these words, all the jaws 
that hadn’t yet dropped had now plummeted to the ground. 


Yun Che, “...” 


The Eternal Heaven God Emperor looked in his direction and gave a 
plain laugh in reply, “When it comes to the profound way, this king 
is definitely still a bit lacking when compared to you, but from time 
immemorial until now, you have always been a fanatic in pursuit of 
the pinnacle of the profound way. You’ve never had anything 
besides that to occupy your heart and you’ve never even spent the 
slightest bit of effort on your descendants. If this king doesn’t 
remember wrongly, you’ve still yet to accept a personal disciple.” 


“So in that aspect, I’m afraid that you are not a match for this king 
when it comes to teaching a disciple.” 


“Hahahaha,” the Brahma Heaven God Emperor laughed out loud. 
“Eternal Heaven God Emperor, you couldn’t be further from the 
truth. The reason why this king has never accepted a personal 
disciple is out of personal choice. That was because there was no 
one worthy! However, Yun Che has displayed the apex of talent and 
shown himself to be the pinnacle amongst men. This king cannot 


but help but want to personally receive him, and will spare no 
effort in raising him up.” 


“And besides, although this king has never had a personal disciple, 
your words shouldn’t mislead others.” With a look of pride on his 
face he looked in the direction of Qianye Ying’er, “Ying’er back 
then was personally taught by this king. I must say that her 
achievements so far are slightly better than that of your sons and 
descendants.” 


Qianye Ying’er, “...” 


The entire Conferred God Stage area was completely silent save for 
the two god emperors arguing back and forth. 
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...” The Eternal Heaven God Emperor stopped briefly, he was 
definitely clear on the matter. Qianye Ying’er’s profound cultivation 
was not just merely “slightly” better than his descendants. 


The Brahma Heaven God Emperor stepped forward and continued 
speaking, “It is precisely because this king is such a fanatic about 
the profound way that I am definitely superior to anyone in the 
Eastern Divine Region in my understanding of the profound way.” 


“My Brahma Monarch God Realm is the number one king realm of 
the Eastern Divine Region. When it comes to history, foundation, 
and resources we are definitely slightly better than your Eternal 
Heaven God Realm. Even when it comes to treasured pellets or 
divine jades, no one is comparable to us.” 


The Brahma Heaven God Emperor gave an indifferent chuckle. 
“Personally, I won’t say it’ll be a case of crossing the heavens in one 
step, but this king is definitely be sure about one thing. If Yun Che 
becomes this king’s disciple, he’ll become a Divine Soverieng in less 
than a hundred years!” 


Reaching Divine Sovereign in less than a hundred years... These 
words came from the very mouth of the Brahma Heaven God 
Emperor sending quakes and tremors through the souls of all the 
profound experts present. 


“Hehe, a hundred years?” The Eternal Heaven God Emperor 
chuckled. “Brahma Heaven God Emperor, that ‘hundred years’ you 
speak of would be equivalent to how many ‘years’ in my Eternal 
Heaven Realm?” 


He stretched out his hand and raised his index finger, “Just about a 
month.” 


“The Eternal Heaven Pearl is the heaven bestowed treasure of the 
Eternal Heaven Realm and it is able to allow one to grow to their 
greatest heights in the ‘shortest’ time possible. Yun Che is now 
considered one of the heaven chosen children and has the 
qualifications to enter the Eternal Heaven Pearl.” The Brahma 
Heaven God Emperor refused to budge, “Once three thousand years 
pass within the Eternal Heaven Pearl, I’m afraid that its power will 
already be drained dry. Are you telling me that the Eternal Heaven 
Pearl still has the power to allow Yun Che to enter a second time?” 


“No, no,” the Eternal Heaven God Emperor shook his head, “The 
Brahma Heaven God Emperor has forgotten that Wei Hen of the 
devil race infiltrated the one thousand heaven chosen children, 
lower the count to nine hundred ninety eight. Although Li Jianming 
has unfortunately lost his life, he still retains the quota and place of 
a chosen. Wei Hen, however, has left an empty spot, and as for this 
empty spot...” 


The Eternal Heaven God Emperor continued to laugh, “If Yun Che 
becomes this king’s personal disciple, this king will also enter the 
Eternal Heaven Pearl at the same time to personally teach and 
instruct Yun Che within the Eternal Heaven Divine Realm... 
Whereas you, Brahma Heaven God Emperor... I’m afraid you’re 
unable to do this.” 
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...” the Brahma Heaven God Emperor frowned. 


Atop the Conferred God Stage, several mouths were wide open as 
they stared agape at the two god emperors fighting over Yun Che. 
The Brahma Heaven God Emperor and the Eternal Heaven God 
Emperor were the most powerful existences in the entire Eastern 
Divine Region who had everything at their disposal whether it be 
profound cultivation, power, authority, and reputation. At this 


moment, these two were squabbling over taking in a personal 
disciple without a care to their image, boasting about the various 
benefits they could offer and the depths of their strength... the 
stately Eternal Heaven God Emperor had now even dragged the 
Eternal Heaven Pearl into the tug-of-war, and brought it to the table 
as a bargaining chip. 


In all the history of the Eastern Divine Region, there had never been 
such a ridiculously unimaginable moment such as this, and never 
before in the history of the Eastern Divine Region had another 
person appeared that deserved such treatment. 


The Star God Emperor and the Moon God Emperor both sat still in 
their original seats. Both of them wanted to bring Yun Che over as 
well, but... in all of the Eastern Divine Region and among the four 
great king realms, the Brahma Monarch God Realm was the 
strongest while the Eternal Heaven God Realm held the best 
reputation. The Star God Realm and the Moon God Realm were 
both weaker than them. Now that the Brahma Heaven God Emperor 
and the Eternal Heaven God Emperor were shamelessly fighting 
over the boy, despite wanting him with all their might, it wouldn’t 
be their turn at all. 


“Please calm down.” 


The Dragon Monarch interjected, his words seemingly carrying a 
heavy weight. He looked at Yun Che and said, “Both god emperors 
are fighting because of a young man, but with regards to the result, 
Yun Che should make the decision himself.“ 


“Hehe, that’s a given,” the Eternal Heaven God Emperor chuckled. 
“Yun Che, my Eternal Heaven Realm is the most righteous and 
glorious of all in the Eastern Divine Region. If you become this 
king’s personal disciple, you will definitely have the qualifications 
to inherit the will of Eternal Heaven and receive the respect and 
recognition of every being throughout the Eastern Divine Region!” 


“Heh,” the Brahma Heaven God Emperor coldly laughed and stated 
his offer plain and clear, “Yun Che, I don’t care about your 
character nor your ambitions. However, if you wish to pursue the 
pinnacle of the profound way, then you should come over to my 


Brahma Monarch God Realm. That is because this king stands at the 
peak of the Eastern Divine Region’s profound way!” 


Two of the strongest god emperors were fighting, in public, over a 
young profound practitioner from a middle star realm... Everyone’s 
eyes continued to bulge, and they were unable to close their open 
mouths. 


After both god emperors finished speaking, they locked their gazes 
on Yun Che, as if they were worried that Yun Che wasn’t able to see 
their sincerity and fervor. A god emperor’s majesty? A god 
emperor’s aloofness? A god emperor’s prestige... All of these, right 
now, were but a dog’s fart. 


This scene was also totally unexpected by Yun Che. 


If it were anyone else, they would have long been overwhelmed 
with shock and a mad elation that was difficult to curb. Despite 
that, the audience only saw a picture of perfect calm on Yun Che’s 
face during this entire period, which should have been impossible. 


Yun Che cupped both hands in a show of honor, and respectfully 
replied, “The kindness that both god emperor’s have shown is 
perhaps eons beyond what this junior deserves. However... This 
junior already has a sect and master. When I first entered into the 
God Realm, it was my current sect who took me in. I owe a great 
deal to my master and my debt to her is greater than the highest 
mountain, something that I’d never be able to repay in this lifetime. 
If this junior were to turn my back on my sect and master, it would 
not only disrespect them, but I believe it would also be an insult 
and that everyone under the sun, including both Your Highnesses, 
would definitely look down upon.” 


The Eternal Heaven God Emperor slowly laughed, “Yun Che, you 
being able to have such a line of thinking means that you’re a rarely 
seen loyal person. This is very good. However, you need not worry. 
If you become this king’s personal disciple, not only will your sect 
and master not be ashamed, they will instead have the glory of a 
million years. No one will criticize you nor will they throw shade 
on your actions. They would, in fact, respect and envy your 
decision.” 


What the Eternal Heaven God Emperor said was true. Yun Che had 
entered into the Divine Ice Phoenix Sect and had the identity of 
being the personal disciple of the sect master. Joining another 
power would normally anger and insult the Divine Ice Phoenix Sect. 
But what were the Eternal Heaven and Brahma Monarch Realm? A 
god emperor’s personal disciple hailing from the Divine Ice Phoenix 
Sect would be the greatest glory that it could achieve! The entire 
Snow Song Realm would also enjoy a greater and more influential 
position in the Eastern Divine Region. 


The entire audience of the Snow Song Realm was red with 
excitement, waiting for Yun Che’s reply... no, rather, they were 
waiting for his choice. From everyone’s perspective, Yun Che had 
no logical reason to reject the offers. 


Instead, Yun Che lowered his head and softly spoke, “Junior’s origin 
is from the lower realms, and is of lowly birth. Being able to be 
accepted into the Snow Song Realm was the greatest fortune of my 
entire life. Originally, I wouldn’t even have the smallest of 
qualifications to enter into such a holy land. This... junior is deeply 
indebted and respectful to my teacher and elders of the sect. I have 
never had thoughts of leaving, so... this junior will only be able to 
decline both your graces.” 


The Eternal Heaven God Emperor and the Brahma Heaven God 
Emperor both frowned at the same time while everyone around the 
Conferred God Stage was left speechless. 


What Yun Che had said earlier sounded like a form of 
foreshadowing, leading slowly up to accepting either of the 
emperors’ offers. Everything sounded logical, but right now... He 
had actually rejected the both of them!? 


Rejecting the opportunity to enter into a king realm? Rejecting the 
chance of becoming a god emperor’s personal disciple!? 


“Wh... What is he saying? Is he nuts?” 


“The personal disciple of the Eternal Heaven God Emperor and the 
Brahma Heaven God Emperor! Just based on that identity, he could 
walk through any and every star realm unhindered... Something 


that nobody could ever dream of in hundreds and thousands of 
years... He... He... He... He actually turned them down?” 


“A king realm and the Snow Song Realm... Their differences are 
like mud and the sky! He actually chose to remain in the Snow Song 
Realm? Does his brain have a concussion!?” 


“Perhaps... He might even invite the wrath of both god emperors... 
What in the world is he thinking?” 


“Yun Che!” Mu Huanzhi nearly hopped up in anxiety, “What in the 
world are you saying!? If you can become a god emperor’s personal 
disciple, the sect master herself will be happier than anyone else. Y- 


y-you...” 


If he stayed in the Snow Song Realm, even if he had now placed 
first in the Conferred God Battle, he would still retain the identity 
of a disciple from a middle star realm. If he became a personal 
disciple of a god emperor, his backing would be that of a god 
emperor’s, as well as an entire king realm! The difference was 
worlds apart. 


Whether it be identity, status, or future potential... based on one 
issue: the issue of the Conferred God Battle where Yun Che had 
caused the Holy Eaves Realm to form a deep grudge against him. If 
the Holy Eaves Realm were to try and take revenge, the Snow Song 
Realm would not be able to shield him, but if his backing were to 
be one of the king realms... even if the Holy Eaves Realm had ten 
times more courage than now, they would definitely not dare touch 
a hair on Yun Che’s head. 


“TIsn’t this brat always shrewd and intelligent? Why is it that he’s 
suddenly behaving as if someone gave him a kick to the head?” 
Shui Qianheng shook his head. Yun Che had attracted a nine stage 
heavenly tribulation and also fit the description of the True God 
prophecy which sent shockwaves quaking across the entire God 
Realm. Countless eyes were now fixated upon him, which was why 
he currently needed strong and powerful backing that could provide 
him with protection. 


But he actually didn’t want one!? 


Furthermore, even if he really wasn’t willing... publicly rejecting 
two great god emperors was no longer a matter of losing his 
marbles! 


Yet, something even more unexpected occurred.... 


After the Eternal Heaven God Emperor recovered from his shock, he 
still chuckled genially, “Having deep gratitude to your master and 
sect is actually not a bad thing. This matter concerns the entirety of 
the rest of your life. You should indeed deeply mull over this, so 
you need not give an answer today. You can make your decision 
after you’ve taken some time to ponder over it.” 
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...” A stately god emperor being turned down by a young profound 
practitioner... He was neither vexed nor angry, it didn’t even result 
in a cold demeanor from him, and he actually continued to gently 
lend his advice!? 


The Brahma Heaven God Emperor similarly didn’t show any anger 
and just merely laughed. As he was about to speak, he suddenly 
heard a message in his ear transmitted from his daughter. 


The color on his face changed, hurriedly turning to look at Qianye 
Ying’er, “You... are you serious about this?” 


The edges of Qianye Ying’er’s mouth slowly curled upwards, her 
lips looked like they were coated with glistening nectar of the 
heavens, “A nine stage heavenly tribulation, the True God 
prophecy... Don’t tell me he isn’t worthy of my interest?” 
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...” The Brahma Heaven God Emperor turned around and laughed 
heartily, “Yun Che, whether you want to enter my Brahma Monarch 
God Realm is a decision that has to be willingly made by you. If you 
agree, this king will be ecstatic beyond words, if you decline, this 
king will definitely not force you... However... this king has 
another matter I’d like to ask you about.” 


“Do you... have a wife?” 


Chapter 1252 - A Sky 
Shattering Situation 


Yun Che froze, he had an ominous suspicion creeping up his back, 
he slowly dragged out his answer, “Junior... After entering the God 
Realm my heart has always been set on training in the profound 
way... so... Pve never given a thought about the affairs of the heart, 
marriage and such.” 


What Yun Che said was kind of apt... After he had entered the God 
Realm, he had always wracked his head for ideas on how to find 
Jasmine, when would he have time to think of “affairs of the 
heart”? 


But before coming to the God Realm... 


“Mn.” The Brahma Heaven God Emperor chuckled and continued, 
“That’s good to hear. This king has several sons and grandsons, but 
only one daughter, and she’s the apple of my eye, my most 
treasured child of all.” 


“Ying’er excels at everything. She’s even dubbed the ‘Goddess’ 
across the God Realm. When it comes to profound cultivation, no 
one of her generation is her match. When it comes to looks, only 
she and the ‘Dragon Queen’ are worthy of being mentioned in the 
same sentence. In terms of her birth... She’s this king’s daughter, 
her status isn’t beneath anyone in the God Realm!” 


“However thanks to all of this, when it comes to Ying’er’s marriage 
matters, this king is severely vexed... because in this king’s eyes, 
throughout the entire Eastern Divine Region, it is impossible to find 
a man of a caliber worthy to match Ying’er! No one so far has 
attracted the eye of my daughter.” 


When it came to talking about his one and only daughter Qianye 
Ying’er, the Brahma Heaven God Emperor changed from one of 
pride to that of extreme satisfaction. As if telling the entire 
universe, that compared to his status as the number one of the 


Eastern Divine Region, Qianye Ying’er was actually his greatest and 
proudest achievement. 


Especially the few sentences toward the very end. He was basically 
saying that every so-called elite male in the entire Eastern Divine 
Region, including the sons and grandsons of other king realms, 
were wild chickens and loose dogs... totally unfit for his daughter! 


The entire crowd stayed silent as they heard his passionate 
speech... What did he mean by saying all that? 


Unless... Unless he wanted... 
No... No way!? 


“Brahma Heaven God Emperor... what do mean by all this?” The 
Eternal Heaven God Emperor eyed the Brahma Heaven God 
Emperor and then swiftly turned his gaze on the completely silent 
Qianye Ying’er, a stern look starting to appear on his face. 


The Brahma Heaven God Emperor took one step forward laughing 
jovially, “Today, a man worthy of this king’s daughter has finally 
appeared. Yun Che, this king would like to betroth my daughter to 
you. Do you accept?” 


Yun Che: (©0@)...... 


Yun Che: ( S ????) 
Thud... 


Countless profound experts around the God Conferred Stage fell 
directly... plopping their on their seats. 


The Brahma Heaven God Emperor didn’t have many followers 
among his entourage, but among those who came and heard this, 
they immediately stood up straight completely shocked. Not only 
them, the Eternal Heaven God Realm, the Star God Realm, the 
Moon God Realm, virtually everyone else had looks of shock 
plastered on their faces. Their reactions were no less inferior to the 


ones exhibited during the nine stage lightning tribulation. 


The seats of both the Star God Emperor and Moon God Emperor 
shattered to bits as the both of them quickly stood up, faces full of 
shock. On the other hand, both the brows of the Eternal Heaven 
God Emperor sank, and his eyes also held shock within. 


What sort of existence was Qianye Ying’er? 


The daughter of the Brahma Heaven God Emperor, the God Realm’s 
“Goddess”, be her fame in the God Realm or her power within the 
Brahma Monarch God Realm, she wasn’t beneath the Brahma 
Heaven God Emperor at all. 


In fact, the Brahma Heaven God Emperor had personally said that 
eventually the Brahma Monarch Realm King position would only be 
inherited by Qianye Ying’er! 


When it came to status, she was currently the daughter of the 
Brahma Heaven God Emperor and the future Brahma Monarch 
Realm King. 


When it came to looks, she was mentioned in the same breath as 
the “Dragon Queen”, both being known as the two greatest beauties 
of the God Realm. It was rumored that just laying eyes on her once, 
would cause everything else to lose color... forever. 


When it came to profound cultivation, she was definitely invincible 
among the peers of her generation... Rumor had it that she was 
actually, already, not far in terms of power from her father. 


Qianye Ying’er was perfect in all aspects, whether it be position, 
cultivation, or looks. 


She was the epitome of perfection, literally the embodiment of a 
“Goddess”. 


As for the Dragon Queen whose name was usually said in 
conjuction with hers, she was the Dragon Monarch’s wife... and the 
Dragon Monarch was the current number one expert in the God 
Realm! 


The current number one expert was a match for the Dragon 
Queen... 


Throughout the years, several profound practitioners were all 
guessing and fantasizing about who would get the “Goddess” in the 
end... or rather, was there any man out there in this world that was 
a match for the “Goddess”? 


Before Yun Che, Luo Changsheng was the head of the Four God 
Children of the Eastern Region, the number one of his generation 
but even then, Luo Changsheng would never ever dare dream of 
being close to Qianye Ying’er... That was because he didn’t even 
have the most fundamental qualifications to do so. 


Being able to have the foundations to court Qianye Ying’er, what 
kind of monster of a man would be able to!? 


Star Gods... Moon Gods... Guardians... The sons of god emperors... 
even the realm kings of the king realms! 


But no one so far had moved Qianye Ying’er. 


Yet right now, the Brahma Heaven God Emperor was voluntarily 
initiating a... betrothal!? 


This was the most absurd occurrence they had ever heard of, or 
experienced in their entire lives. 


Regardless of the outcome... just based on this offer from the 
Brahma Heaven God Emperor, even if Yun Che wasn’t crowned the 
“Conferred God Number One”, hadn’t undergone a nine stage 
heavenly tribulation, and wasn’t in a True God prophecy... Even if 
he were some unknown bumpkin, this offer alone would make his 
name reverberate all across the God Realm and cause uncountable 
waves of shock, aberration, and even... jealousy and hatred! 


This... This... can’t be happening right?” 


“The Brahma Heaven God Emperor is actually offering the 
‘Goddess’ to Yun Che...?” 


“Pah!” a slap rang out. Mu Huanzhi had given himself a tight slap 


as he stood frozen to the ground, and after a while murmured to 
himself, “What about Feixue... That’s the Goddess... The daughter 
of the Brahma Heaven God Emperor...” 


This piece of news was even more explosive and shocking by a 
hundred times than that of a god emperor offering to take Yun Che 
as a personal disciple. This clearly showed how important the god 
emperors viewed Yun Che, which far exceeded the expectations of 
every other profound practitioner out there. 


Every Snow Song Realm member was riddled with excitement, yet 
Mu Bingyun only furrowed her brows. 


“The Dragon Queen is married to the Dragon Monarch, while the 
Goddess is now being betrothed to Big Brother Yun Che... that 
means to say, my Big Brother Yun Che is on the same level as the 
Dragon Monarch... Isn’t that right!? Daddy once mentioned that it 
was the Dragon Monarch who chased after the the Dragon Queen. 
Because of her, he didn’t once touch a single other woman during 
his lifetime and it was only after many many maaaannyy years that 
he finally won her heart... whereas the ‘Goddess’ is taking the 
initiative to propose a marriage to Big Brother Yun Che!” 


“That means to say... my Big Brother Yun Che is even more 
outstanding than the Dragon Monarch!! Daddy, isn’t that right!?” 


Shui Meiyin was all giggles and smiles. With regards to what was 
happening, she wasn’t an ounce uncomfortable. In fact she was 
extremely proud and didn’t hesitate to spew line after line of her 
warped logic. 


Shui Qianheng, “...” 


“Brahma Heaven God Emperor, you...” The Eternal Heaven 
Emperor’s face distorted countless of times throughout... when it 
came to “competing” over Yun Che, because of the Eternal Heaven 
Pearl, he felt that he had a steady advantage, but who would have 
thought that the Brahma Heaven God Emperor would suddenly put 
Qianye Ying’er on the table! 


As one of the four god emperors of the Eastern Divine Region, he 


had naturally seen Qianye Ying’er’s true countenance several times. 
Based on his vast experiences, he had to admit that there was no 
man in the world who would be able to reject the Goddess... 


Furthermore, Yun Che was a young man had yet to reach thirty 
years of age. 


“Tsk, tsk.” God Emperor Shitian placed both his hands leisurely 
behind his head and softly commented, “Brahma Heaven God 
Emperor, you're seriously willing, huh.” 


“Heheheh,” the Brahma Heaven God Emperor replied with a laugh 
of his own. “It’s not a matter of willing, rather... besides Yun Che, 
I’m afraid no other man is worthy of Ying’er.” 


“Does this mean that the Brahma Heaven God Emperor actually 
believes that True God prophecy? Hahahaha...” God Emperor 
Shitian laughed in ridicule. 


“You said one sentence that this king agrees with. An ordinary man 
has no qualifications to fulfill the prophecy of becoming a True 
God.” The Brahma Heaven God Emperor chuckled in return, “That’s 
why this king does not believe in the ‘True God prophecy’, but this 
king personally witnessed the nine stage heavenly tribulation. This 
one fact is more than enough for me.” 


God Emperor Shitian narrowed his eyes and suddenly switched 
topics. He said with a beaming smile, “You're free to marry your 
daughter to whomever you want, but keep in mind one fact, this 
king is reminding you that the ‘Southsea God Emperor’ has been 
crazy about the ‘Goddess’ forever. Each and every time he visits the 
Eastern Divine Region is because of the ‘Goddess’. If he comes to 
know of this matter, I’m afraid he’ll be furious.” 


The Southsea God Emperor, was the head of the Southern Region’s 
four god emperors and also the number one expert in the Southern 
Divine Region. 


The Star God Emperor’s face darkened but he didn’t speak a word. 


The “Absolute God Slaying Poison” that Jasmine was afflicted with 


originated from the Southsea Realm. 


“This king has always viewed the Southsea God Emperor as a 
bosom friend, but for him to be this king’s son-in-law, I’m afraid he 
still doesn’t have the qualifications!” 


The Brahma Heaven God Emperor was roaring with gusto and 
laughter as he spoke passionately. No one else dared to contradict 
him. He ignored Cang Shitian and turned towards Yun Che, asking, 
“So how about it? Are you willing to marry this king’s daughter?” 


Gulp... 


Several present violently swallowed. This was a question that no 
man throughout the entire God Realm could say no to. 


All he had to do was just nod and he’d gain the most beautiful, the 
most influential, and the most glorious of all women... he would 
become the subject of envy of every man throughout the entire God 
Realm! 


How could anyone say no? What reason could there be to say no? 


The Eternal Heaven God Emperor’s temperament was the most 
moderate of them all, and even his relationship with the Brahma 
Heaven God Emperor could be said to be quite cordial... or at least 
that was what it seemed to be on the surface. But at this moment, 
what he wanted to do the most was to point at the man and give 
him a harsh tongue lashing! 


Using his very own daughter as a “honeytrap”... What kind of a 
skill was that!? 


However, in front of this ultimate trump card, he couldn’t find a 
better one... Although he had several unwed daughters, several of 
them talented and beautiful... 


But this was the “Goddess” they were talking about. Compared to 
her... it was better for him not to bring it up. 


Yun Che silently took in a deep breath and just as he was about to 
answer he heard a harried voice suddenly shout out, “With regards 


to this matter, this humble one has something to say.” 


Shui Qianheng stood up, giving Shui Yinghen who was beside him a 
big shock. 


“Oh? Glazed Light Realm King?” the Brahma Heaven God Emperor 
turned his eyes upon him. 


Shui Qianheng was actually blushing a little but he soon regained 
composure and seriously announced, “If the Brahma Heaven God 
Emperor wants to marry off your daughter it’d be a grand occasion 
for the entire Eastern Divine Region. However, with regards to Yun 
Che, Qianheng has no choice but to make something clear. 
Actually...” 


“Actually... About half a month ago, Yun Che and my daughter 
Meiyin developed feelings for each other after their battle on the 
Conferred God Stage. However, my daughter is still young and 
immature so Qianheng advised against it, but my daughter had such 
deep feelings for him and Yun Che also felt... cough cough. As a 
result, Qianheng couldn’t bear to pull these pair of lovebirds apart 
so I acquiesced and allowed for it to happen, setting a wedding date 
for them. The wedding will be held when the two of them leave the 
Eternal Heaven Divine Realm in three years. 


WHOAAA—— 


Shui Qianheng’s sudden announcement produced innumerable 
waves of shock. 
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...” Yun Che was struck dumb. 
Shui Yinghen’s mouth went wide open as he searched through his 


memories and weakly muttered, “Royal father, you... back then, 
that wasn’t what you said.” 


“Shut up!” Shui Qianheng slapped him on the head. 


During the Conferred God Battle, Shui Qianheng had indeed 
admired Yun Che, but admiration was one thing. Marrying his 
beloved daughter to him was definitely something he wouldn’t be 
able to accept! 


Regardless of how shocking his talent might be, how powerful and 
strong he was, his birthplace was still much too low... To the God 
Realm, the lower realms were the lowest planes of existence. How 
would he be willing to betroth the daughter he treated as the very 
stars themselves to someone from the lower realms? 


One’s birth wasn’t something that could be changed. 
But it was different now... 
Nine stage heavenly tribulation, True God prophecy... 


Under these circumstances, even the Brahma Heaven God Emperor 
and the Eternal Heaven Emperor were vigorously fighting over Yun 
Che. Birthplace? That wasn’t worth a fart! 


Right now, it wasn’t a matter of Yun Che not being able to measure 
up to his daughter, it was now a matter of his daughter not being 
able to measure up to Yun Che! 


All of a sudden, the one who dropped down to stand in his 
daughter’s way, was Qianye Ying’er! Only the worst possible 
opponent in the entire God Realm that she could face! Shui Meiyin 
was hailed as the brightest pearl of her generation in the entire 
Eastern Divine Region, but at present, she wasn’t qualified to 
compare with the “Goddess”. 


If he didn’t thicken his skin and jump out right now... Shui Meiyin 
probably wouldn’t even have the slightest of chance of even being a 
little wife. 


Chapter 1253 - The Guy Who 
Deserves To Be Struck By 
Lightning 


“Oh?” The Brahma Heaven God Emperor’s eyebrows moved 
slightly. “Is that true?” 


“This is a major turning point for my daughter, and something that 
will impact her whole life. I wouldn’t dare lie about this,” Shui 
Qianheng said shamelessly. “The friends from Divine Ice Phoenix 
Sect can verify my claim. They were present when my daughter and 
Yun Che became officially engaged to one another.” 


“We...” Mu Huanzhi and the others panicked, unsure how they 
should respond at all. In fact, they knew better than anyone that 
Shui Qianheng’s so-called “wedding engagement” was just a 
delaying tactic Yun Che used in a moment of desperation to turn 
down Shui Meiyin’s pursuit and quell Shui Qianheng’s fury. On the 
other hand, if they were to say that it wasn’t a wedding 
engagement... 


... They actually couldn’t. Technically speaking, everything that 
happened that day could count as a wedding engagement, if they 
were to ignore the underlying context! Even better, both parties’ 
elders were present that day, so it wasn’t a one-sided engagement. 


It was at this moment Mu Bingyun stood up and said seriously, “Mu 
Bingyun from the Snow Song Realm can prove that Realm King 
Qianheng’s claim is absolutely true. Half a month ago, our disciple 
Yun Che and Princess Meiyin from Glazed Light Realm had fallen in 
love with each other when they fought in battle. After that, a formal 
pledge of marriage was made while being witnessed by both parties’ 
elders. The marriage will officially be complete three years from 
now.” 


“Bingyun...” Mu Bingyun’s words left Mu Huanzhi and the others at 
a loss. Even Huo Rulie and Yan Juehai were inclining their heads in 


puzzlement. 


No one would turn down a goddess because they were practically a 
ticket to the heavens. 


But Mu Bingyun knew that the woman Yun Che sacrificed 
everything to meet was the sworn enemy of Qianye Ying’er! 


Qianye Ying’er was the reason the Heavenly Slaughter Star God’s 
brother, the Heavenly Wolf Star God had perished—Yun Che knew 
this from a long time ago. 


This reason alone—especially considering Yun Che’s temperament 
and his obsession towards the Heavenly Slaughter Star God—meant 
that Yun Che would never agree to this engagement. 


The fact that Brahma Heaven God Emperor was willing to marry his 
daughter to another man was something that no man in God Realm 
dared to imagine even in their dreams. It wouldn’t be an 
exaggeration to call it the dreamiest of rewards. The Brahma 
Heaven God Emperor mustn’t have thought that Yun Che would 
want to turn down his offer... no one, except a handful of people 
who knew about Yun Che’s feelings, would. 


But if he were to turn down the god emperor’s offer on the spot, he 
risked shocking the world, and humiliating both the Brahma 
Heaven God Emperor and Brahma Monarch Goddess, deeply... at 
the very least, it would be a far more serious offense than turning 
down the god emperor’s offer to accept Yun Che as his personal 
disciple. 


Even if Brahma Heaven God Emperor had self-restraint from the 
gods, even if he hadn’t shown a hint of emotion after the rejection, 
he would definitely be pissed off on the inside. 


Thankfully, Shui Qianheng had suddenly jumped out of nowhere 
and interrupted the dangerous conversation. This was just the 
buffer Yun Che needed to deal with this peacefully. 


Mu Bingyun’s claim hadn’t just surprised the Snow Song Realm. 
Shui Qianheng was just as surprised... Back then, he had been so 


angry he felt like swallowing Yun Che alive. He was the one who 
forced Yun Che to come up with the so-called “three year promise” 
so that Shui Meiyin could spend three thousand years in the Eternal 
Heaven Divine Realm and forget about him... 


Frankly speaking, he had just about exhausted all of his face 
reserves when he decided to stand up and claim that that 
nonsensical promise was a formal wedding engagement. He might 
have put on a tough appearance, but in reality he was feeling pretty 
nervous on the inside, not to mention that between his daughter 
and Brahma Monarch Goddess... it was clear which side Divine Ice 
Phoenix Sect would want to support. 


But contrary to his expectations, not only had Mu Bingyun admitted 
to the engagement, she practically sounded surer than he did. 


“Oh?” The Brahma Heaven God Emperor’s eyes shifted slightly, but 
didn’t reveal any emotion whatsoever. The ghost of a smile flitted 
across his features. “According to my knowledge, Realm King 
Qianheng had loved his daughter like the most precious thing in the 
world ever since she was born in Glazed Light Realm, so I’m certain 
that her marriage is of the utmost important to him. Does it make 
sense to you that Realm King Qianheng would so carelessly betroth 
her to someone else at the mere age of fifteen?” 


“Moreover, Yun Che hails from a humble place, and he wasn’t 
nearly as famous back then as he is now. Overall, he didn’t deserve 
the Glazed Light Princess at all back then. Are you truly telling me 
that you agreed to this engagement despite all these conditions, 
Realm King Qianheng?” 


The Brahma Heaven God Emperor’s words caught everyone by 
surprise. They turned to stare at Shui Qianheng, and they 
discovered that the latter was speechless and barely hiding a tingle 
from his eyebrows. 


The Brahma Heaven God Emperor continued, “If Ying’er were to 
become engaged to someone else, I would’ve declared it to the 
world and make preparations for a grand ceremony. My daughter, 
to me, is like Shui Meiyin to you, and yet this wedding engagement 
has appeared out of nowhere, and no one has heard about it... now 


that is a little strange, don’t you think?” 


“...” Shui Qianheng’s mouth twitched a little. He had stepped out in 
a moment of desperation, so of course he hadn’t had the time to 
think through all of his excuses. Worse, he had forgotten that he 
was facing one of the scariest people that existed in the Eastern 
Divine Region. 


The Brahma Heaven God Emperor had easily poked countless holes 
in the hastily formed lie. 


Shui Qianheng wasn’t the only one who was shocked. Everyone on 
the side of the Snow Song Realm was about to experience a full 
meltdown. 


“Glazed Light Realm is going to lose a lot of face today.” Shrouding 
Sky Realm King Lu Zhou sighed quietly. 


Shui Qianheng couldn’t say anything in return, but Mu Bingyun 
remained calm despite the Brahma Heaven God Emperor’s attacks. 
She said, “Three days ago, Yun Che had suffered terrible injuries 
and exhausted all of his profound energy. However, he was able to 
recover fully and participate in the second match. If not for the 
Divine Water of Absolute Beginning that the Glazed Light Realm 
gifted us, Yun Che wouldn’t have healed under the Divine Ice 
Phoenix Sect’s care...” 


Shui Qianheng looked surprised. Everyone else’s face changed. 


Shui Yinghen trembled like a leaf before he blurted in panic, “R-r- 
royal f-f-f-f-f-f-father... it’s all my fault... I-I-I-I’m the one stole the 
water from little sis... it has nothing to do with her...” 


Slowly turning his head to face Shui Yinghen, Shui Qianheng stared 
at his son with shockingly wide eyes, “Is that true? Did you... 
really... the Divine Water of Absolute Beginning...” 


Feeling as if his strength had departed him, Shui Yinghen collapsed 
to his knees and couldn’t say anything in reply, trembling. 
Naturally, he was well aware of just how important the Divine 
Water of Absolute Beginning was and just how big of a crime he 


had committed by gifting it to an outsider... When Shui Qianheng 
was done with him, he would be lucky to get away with just a pair 
of broken legs. 


But contrary to his expectations, Shui Qianheng slapped Shui 
Yingyue on the shoulder and exclaimed emotionally, “Well done... 
well done! You finally did something good for once in your life... 
Well done, son!” 


“Hah??” Shui Yinghen looked up stupidly from his position. 


“..It is as you say, a verbal engagement that was kept under wraps. 
However, the Glazed Light Realm also sacrificed a drop of Divine 
Water of Absolute Beginning to heal Yun Che’s wounds.” Mu 
Bingyun continued, “The Divine Water of Absolute Beginning is a 
divine object of Primal Chaos, and it is something that Glazed Light 
Realm could search for another thousand years and never find. If 
the Glazed Light Realm King truly didn’t care for the engagement, 
he would never have given Yun Che such a great boon, would he? 
That is why the Divine Ice Phoenix Sect is grateful to the Glazed 
Light Realm. We will never break off this engagement unless the 
Glazed Light Realm decides to do so themselves—it would be 
terribly ungrateful of us otherwise.” 


Shui Qianheng, “...” 
Yun Che, “...” 


The Conferred God Stage was noisy, and the people were staring at 

Shui Qianheng in a different light once more... the Divine Water of 
Absolute Beginning was something even an ultimate Divine Master 

would fight for with their life! It was so precious that anyone would 
think twice before granting a single drop to the best member in the 

family, much less an outsider! 


Therefore, Shui Qianheng’s precious daughter must really be 
betrothed to Yun Che, and Shui Qianheng must have agreed to it... 
that was the only reasonable explanation. 


“Now I see.” The Eternal Heaven God Emperor nodded slowly. 
“This king does sense the Divine Water of Absolute Beginning on 


Yun Che, faint though it may be. I was even wondering where the 
Snow Song Realm had gotten the divine water earlier, but now we 
know that it was a gift from the Glazed Light Realm.” 


Shui Qianheng straightened himself and said, “I was planning to 
leave the Divine Water of Absolute Beginning to my daughter, but 
Yun Che was seriously wounded and healing slowly after the fight. 
Although the divine water is precious beyond belief, Yun Che is 
soon to be my son-in-law, so it doesn’t really matter who gets it.” 


“My daughter has only recently known love, but her determination 
is already stronger than I imagined. I couldn’t bear to extinguish it 
because it strongly reminded me of her mother when she set her 
eyes on me for the first time. Also, I noticed that Yun Che has 
unbelievable potential despite his lowly beginnings, and I was 
certain that his achievements would far surpass Luo Changsheng’s. 
Since he was admirable and to my liking from the beginning, I 
didn’t feel too repulsed by the idea of an engagement.” 


“’..” Yun Che’s mouth twitched slightly: God damn this old bastard 
is good at taking the ball and running with it! And his face is even 
thicker than mine! 


“The reason we decided to keep things under wraps is because it 
was neither the right place or time to spread the news. I was going 
to make this public after the Profound God Convention had 
officially ended.” 


Shui Qianheng explained seriously and dispelled the Brahma 
Heaven God Emperor’s doubts with ease. Moreover, his words were 
infused with so much emotion that it was unquestionable. 


Shui Yinghen turned his head absentmindedly before asking Shui 
Yingyue. “Has royal father... always been... such a person?” 


“ ..” Shui Yingyue nodded. 
Shui Yinghen swallowed loudly. 


The Eternal Heaven God Emperor nodded slightly, “It would seem 
that Yun Che and the Glazed Light Princess’s wedding engagement 


is real, and that Divine Water of Absolute Beginning was truly a 
most precious token of love. What do you think, Brahma Heaven 
God Emperor?” 


“Hehe.” The Brahma Heaven God Emperor smiled faintly. “It is a 
beautiful tale. But it has nothing to do with my wish to marry 
Ying’er to Yun Che.” 


“Oh?” The Eternal Heaven God Emperor glanced to the side. 


“The honored men of the God Realm have always had more than 
one wife, haven’t they? I would be furious on my daughter’s behalf 
had she been someone else, but the Glazed Light Princess is 
definitely worthy to share the same husband as Ying’er.” 


It was like a thunder bolt had dropped from the sky and blasted 
them all silly. 


The Brahma Heaven God Emperor actually agreed to let Qianye 
Ying’er and Shui Meiyin share the same husband! 


This meant that Yun Che was going to get both the Brahma 
Monarch Goddess and the Glazed Light Princess... and this f*cker 
had permission from Brahma Heaven God Emperor himself! 


Not even the Dragon Monarch had ever had a concubine despite 
being together with the Dragon Queen for tens of thousands of 
years! 


Right now, this Yun Che... was enjoying better treatment than even 
the Dragon Monarch himself! 


For many years, countless god emperor grandchildren, king realm 
divine masters, and even king realm realm kings from the Eastern 
Divine Region, Western Divine Region, and Southern Divine Region 
had sought after the Brahma Monarch Goddess, but they were 
always turned down kindly by the Brahma Heaven God Emperor, or 
plainly ignored by the Brahma Monarch Goddess herself. It was as if 
she didn’t care for them at all... Later on, it was near impossible to 
even catch a glimpse of her true appearance. 


But Yun Che... not only was he going to marry the Brahma 


Monarch Goddess... he was going to get the Glazed Light Princess 
as well. 


Even more infuriating was the fact that the Brahma Monarch 
Goddess remained perfectly quiet throughout the whole thing. She 
didn’t object to the engagement at all. 


The eyes of every man at the Conferred God Stage turned red... 
their jealousy was burning so hotly that it rivaled a sea of lava. 


The Dragon Monarch married the Dragon Queen... but he was the 
strongest existence in the Primal Chaos. It was a match made in 
heaven, and no one could say anything about it. 


But Yun Che was a humble born who inherited his skills from a 
middle star realm. Even now, he was only a Divine Spirit... 


Why... Why himmmmmmm!? 
This guy deserves to be struck by lightning! 


(Wait a second. Struck by lightning? Something doesn’t feel right 
about this...) 


They literally couldn’t imagine how jealous and furious the god 
children of the king realms would be after they learned that Yun 
Che was going to marry the Brahma Monarch Goddess, when they 
couldn’t even win a smile from her despite forsaking both their 
honor and their lives. 


Chapter 1254 - The Dragon 
Monarch’S Gif 


t 


“Master, what’s going on?” Huo Poyun asked in confusion. “Brother 
Yun is very strong, and the nine stage heavenly tribulation was 
unprecedented... but this is just unusual, isn’t it?” 


Although he seldom went away from Flame God Realm, he wasn’t 
so ignorant that he hadn’t heard of the king realms, nor the Dragon 
Queen and Goddess. 


“No.” Huo Rulie shook his head slightly. “It is the opposite. Their 
reactions are perfectly normal.” 


“For those in king realms, their power, fame and profound way 
have all reached the pinnacle. You could say that there is nothing 
else that they seek—except one thing, and that is the way of the 
True God.” 


“Ts it because of that... prophecy?” Huo Poyun grew even more 
confused. 


“Of course they wouldn’t have acted like this if that prophecy was 
completely unsupported by facts, but the fact is that a nine stage 
heavenly tribulation appeared right before their eyes. In that case, 
it is possible for the latter part of that prophecy, the part that 
foretold the return of the True God to be real, isn’t it?” 


Yan Juehai added to his explanation, “Many times the god emperors 
have said that it was impossible for mortals to become True Gods, 
but they were the ones that have never stopped searching for a way 
to become one. Now that a prophecy foretelling an unnatural 
heavenly tribulation has happened right before their eyes, it isn’t 
hard to imagine that madness would grow in their hearts even if 
there’s only half a chance that the prophecy might actually come 
true, is it? To that end... they can do anything!” 


“’..-You mean they’re trying to discover the secrets to become True 
Gods from Yun Che?” Huo Poyun asked blankly. 


“Oh no,” Huo Rulie shook his head, “if that secret turned out to be 
Yun Che’s innate talent, then no one could take it away from him or 
replicate his success, right? What I mean, is that if Yun Che came to 
fulfill the prophecy and become a True God, then the star realm he 
was in... will become the king of all realms. That is why they’re 
trying their best to pull Yun Che into their faction, be it Brahma 
Monarch, Eternal Heaven, or Glazed Light.” 


“Although the Yun Che right now is really nothing in their eyes, 
and no one can predict what might happen in the future, the words 
‘True God’ are to these supreme practitioners of profound way, a... 
it’s something you literally cannot imagine right now. That is why 
their decisions are perfectly normal, even if they may seem 
incomprehensible to you.” 


Every pair of eyes was set on Yun Che. There were those who 
understood the Brahma Heaven God Emperor’s decision, and there 
were those who thought that he, and everyone else had gone utterly 
insane! 


They wished they were Yun Che, and that they could switch 
identities with him right now even at the cost of half their lifespan, 
no, eighty percent of their lifespan—no, if they could serve the 
Brahma Monarch Goddess and enjoy a single night of pure ecstacy, 
they would have no regrets even if they were to pass away the next 
day. 


Mu Bingyun said, “Yun Che, this is a great matter that concerns 
your future. Of course, it’d be great if you could join the Brahma 
Monarch God Realm, but do not forget that you’re verbally engaged 
to Princess Glazed Light, and you owe her a big favor. It is not a 
promise that should be taken lightly... now, make up your mind.” 


Whatever might happen to Yun Che in the future, he was still a 
Divine Ice Phoenix Sect disciple right now. As a senior, Mu Bingyun 
had the right to command him. 


Thanks to Shui Qianheng buying him some time, Yun Che finally 


figured out how best to deal with the situation. He bowed deeply 

towards Brahma Heaven God Emperor before answering, “Forgive 
me for saying this, Brahma Heaven God Emperor... but I dare not 
accept your wonderful proposal.” 


Everyone was stunned when they heard this. 


“Oh? Dare not, you say?” the Brahma Heaven God Emperor 
narrowed his eyes, his face inscrutable. 


Yun Che said seriously, “I may not have been in the God Realm for 
long, but even I’ve heard of the Dragon Queen and Goddess. The 
difference between the Goddess and I is like the clouds of heavens, 
and the mud beneath one’s feet. I’m absolutely overwhelmed and 
grateful for your willingness to marry your daughter to me, Brahma 
Heaven God Emperor, but I’m well aware that I’m not a match for 
her at all.” 


“T know that my future is the reason you made such a decision, 
Brahma Heaven God Emperor... in that case, why not wait for three 
years?” 


Yun Che raised his voice a bit. “The Conferred God Battle has 
ended, and I will soon enter the Eternal Heaven Divine Realm to 
cultivate for three years. My future will be clear once three years 
have passed. If I’m successful by then, then I’d have no qualms 
accepting this proposal. But... if I turn out to be nothing more but 
an ordinary person despite spending three thousand years inside 
Eternal Heaven, my reputation aside, I would’ve disappointed and 
dragged you both through the mud.” 


Yun Che’s explanation was perfectly reasonable, and it was in 

consideration of the Brahma Monarch God Realm. After all, if he 
really turned out to be an ordinary person, the Brahma Monarch 
God Realm would be the biggest joke of the God Realm, not him! 


That being said, it was clear that he meant to turn down the 
Brahma Heaven God Emperor’s proposal. 


This three year promise... it was just an excuse to avoid rejecting 
the Brahma Heaven God Emperor directly! 


“Did he just allow this golden opportunity to slip through his 
fingers, and run away as far away as he could manage? Is there 
something wrong with his head?” 


“Why do I feel like he just... doesn’t want her?” 


“Refusing even the Goddess herself? H-h-h-h-he can’t possibly be 
gay, can he?” 


“Hahahaha!” Cang Shitian clapped as he laughed. “Wonderful! Just 
wonderful! To think that someone would dare turn you and your 
daughter down, Qianye Fentian! Hahahaha... Hey Yun boy, do you 
want to come to my place?” 


“I can see that you’re a strong-willed person who doesn’t wish to 
obey anyone’s whims. In that regard, you’re exactly the same as I. If 
you agree to return to the Southern Divine Region with me, you 
will fall under my personal protection! I guarantee that you'll have 
the freedom do anything you want, take any precious treasure or 
profound art you like, and enjoy any beauty there is to enjoy in the 
Southern Divine Region! I guarantee that your life there would be a 
hundred times more cheerful than it is in the Eastern Divine 
Region!” 


Yun Che, “...” 


The Eternal Heaven God Emperor glared coldly at him, “Yun Che is 
a denizen of the Eastern Divine Region. This is no place for you to 
act as you wish!” 


“Heh, this kid would’ve been chased out of your doorsteps if I 
hadn’t ‘acted as I wished’ earlier.” Cang Shitian countered. 


“You...” the Eternal Heaven God Emperor felt his anger rising. 


“Royal father...” It was at this moment the Brahma Monarch 
Goddess spoke coolly. “Yun Che is correct. Whether or not he’s 
worthy of becoming my husband depends on the height of his 
future achievements. Right now he has potential, but not the 
qualifications at all.” 


The Brahma Heaven God Emperor never seemed to disagree with 


Qianye Ying’er’s wishes. He nodded, “Alright, then we shall talk 
about this again once three years have passed.” 


The biggest blessing in the history of the Eastern Divine Region flew 
away just like that. The crowd wasn’t sure if they should be 
relishing or sighing in regret on behalf of Yun Che... Yun Che 
himself though was hiding a sigh of relief. 


“Yun Che.” Suddenly, the Dragon Monarch broke his silence. The 
entire place was silent the moment he spoke. 


“The Dragon Race has a long lifespan, but it is very difficult for us 
to reproduce. That is why I have no children despite living for 
nearly two hundred thousand years.” 


The crowd was completely confused by his statement. It was 
common knowledge that birth didn’t come easily to the Dragon 
Race, and everyone in the God Realm knew about this. 


“You bear a dragon’s soul, so it would not be an exaggeration to say 
that you are deeply connected with our race; the original owner of 
that dragon soul even more so. Therefore, I’d like to take you in as 
a step-son... do you accept?” 


Bzzzz— 


The crowd hadn’t yet recovered from the shock that was the 
Brahma Heaven God Emperor wanting to marry his daughter to Yun 
Che, but another heavenly bolt had struck them without mercy. 


The Eternal Heaven God Emperor wanted to accept Yun Che as a 
personal disciple... 


The Brahma Heaven God Emperor wanted to marry the Goddess to 
Yun Che... 


The Glazed Light Realm King interrupted the conversation despite 
the risk of offending the Brahma Heaven God Emperor... 


God Emperor Shitian of the Southern Divine Region wanted to take 
Yun Che with him and give him full permission to do whatever he 
wanted... 


But even that was outmatched by the Dragon Monarch, the king of 
all realms, desiring to take Yun Che as his step-son! This was 
especially significant considering that the Dragon Monarch was still 
childless to this day! 


Insane... 
They had all gone insane! 


Everything had happened after the Heavenly Mystery Three Elders 
had declared that prophecy. The god emperors claimed that they 
didn’t believe in it... but they sure as hell weren’t holding back as 
they made one crazy offer after another to seduce Yun Che. 


Step-son... The childless Dragon Monarch accepting Yun Che as his 
step-son... they didn’t even dare to imagine the significance behind 
this. 


The Eternal Heaven God Emperor looked shocked, “Dragon 
Monarch, are you...” 


“Don’t worry.” The Dragon Monarch raised his hand and stopped 
him. “Yun Che isn’t a dragon, and he isn’t a denizen of the Western 
Divine Region either. I’m not trying to take him away from you, nor 
will I force him to leave his homeland... I’m simply granting him an 
identity.” 


The Dragon Monarch stared at Yun Che before he declared in the 
most imposing voice in the world. “He is my step-son. I beseech all 
those who would even entertain the thought of laying their hands 
on him to think of the consequences before they act!” 


It sounded like he was answering the Eternal Heaven God Emperor, 
but in reality speaking to Yun Che. 


To think that the Dragon Monarch would declare such a thing! 


Everyone in the Snow Song Realm felt like they were dreaming. Mu 
Bingyun was the first one to recover and say urgently, “What are 
you waiting for? Thank the Dragon Monarch quickly, Yun Che!” 


Right now Yun Che was bright as a shining supernova, but his 


background was incredibly thin. What the Dragon Monarch offered 
him personally—the strongest talisman in the entire world—was 
exactly what Yun Che needed right now! 


Yun Che bowed, but the wild joy that should’ve appeared on his 
features was missing for some reason. Instead, he answered calmly 
and seriously, “Senior Dragon Monarch, you are the indisputable 
king of the world, and your status and honor are rivaled by no one. 
I’m not one to undervalue myself, but even I know... that I’m not 
worthy to become your step-son.” 


The Dragon Monarch replied indifferently, “The entire world may 
think that you are unworthy, but if I think you are worthy, then you 
are!” 


No one would dare question the Dragon Monarch’s decision. 


Yun Che continued. “I am young and inexperienced, but I’m aware 
that a father-son relationship is drastically different to the 
friendship between friends, or brotherhood between sect mates. If 
there exists neither blood, nor great love, nor great favor between 
two people, then it isn’t right for them to call themselves father and 
son. Therefore, if I accept your offer today and call you my father 
for the sake of self-interest, I’m certain that I will be despised by the 
world, and disappoint my birth parents... even you may look down 
on me for making such a choice, Senior Dragon Monarch.” 


The Conferred God Stage was silent once more. Everyone was 
exchanging glances with each other, looking like they had just seen 
a living ghost. 


When the Brahma Heaven God Emperor and Eternal Heaven God 
Emperor offered to accept him as their direct disciple, he had 
turned them down... 


When the Brahma Heaven God Emperor offered to marry his 
daughter, the Goddess to him, he had turned him down... 


Just now, the Dragon Monarch declared his intention to accept him 
as his step-son... but he still had turned him down! 


The god emperors might have gone insane... but this Yun Che was 
even crazier than they were! He was utterly incomprehensible! 


What on earth was he thinking!? 


“Yun Che, you...” Yun Che’s answer made Mu Bingyun deeply 
anxious, but she stopped herself from persuading him when she 
abruptly recalled his temperament. 


“What on earth is he thinking?” Mu Bingyun muttered to herself. 


The Dragon Monarch frowned slightly, but didn’t grow angry with 
Yun Che. Instead, he said something no one except Yun Che 
understood. “You should know why I’ve arrived at this decision.” 


Yun Che, “...” 


The Dragon Monarch sighed internally when he saw Yun Che’s 
expression, but he didn’t try to force the issue. “It would seem that 
you have a plan of your own. Never mind, I won’t force this on 
you.” 


The Dragon Monarch’s eyes flashed after he said this. Then, he sent 
a shining white jade that was shaped like a dragon floating towards 
Yun Che. 


The Eternal Heaven God Emperor frowned at first. Then, he blurted, 
“The Dragon God Mark!” 


Every Divine Master’s expression changed when they heard this. 


“This is the Dragon God Mark.” Dragon Monarch said, “It is imbued 
with draconic aura, and in the Western Divine Region that mark 
represents my will!” 


Yun Che was moved by the Dragon Monarch’s action, and this time 
he didn’t turn down his gift. After accepting the Dragon God Mark 
carefully, he bowed deeply, “Thank you for your gift, Senior Dragon 
Monarch. I cannot possibly repay this right now, but I will 
definitely...” 


“That is unnecessary!” the Dragon Monarch waved his promises 


away. “If you show the Dragon God Mark in the Western Divine 
Region, no one will dare to disobey you, but the same cannot be 
said if you’re in a different divine region. If there comes a day you 
believe that the Eastern Divine Region is no longer suited for you, 
you are free to come to the Dragon God Realm. With the kind of 
dragon soul you possess... you will find the Dragon God Realm to 
be the safest haven in the entire world!” 


The Dragon Monarch’s words were clearly meaningful, and Yun Che 
knew very well what he was implying. After storing the Dragon God 
Mark safely, he said gratefully, “I will not forget your words, Senior 
Dragon Monarch.” 


Chapter 1255 - Closing The 
Curtains On The Conferred God 
Battle 


The situation had changed in far too dramatic and violent a 
manner, so even though Yun Che had managed to cope with the 
changes, his back was already drenched in sweat. 


He knew that he had rejected something that someone else would 
not even be able to dream of in ten thousand lives, and he also 
knew that his act of rejection was an action that would be viewed 
as absolutely inexplicable by everyone else, but... in the end, his 
desires and thoughts were something that only he himself could 
know. 


After putting away the Dragon God Mark, Yun Che was afraid that 
another strange incident might occur so he spoke up, “This junior 
has actually already thought of the skill that he wants to learn. Is it 
alright if I make it clear right now?” 


“Oh? Certainly.” The Eternal Heaven God Emperor nodded his 
head, “However, the king realms possess many profound arts which 
require unique bloodlines and some of our profound arts are 
forbidden to ever be divulged to outsiders.” 


“This junior understands,” Yun Che said as his gaze swivelled 
towards where the Star God Realm were seated. “This junior hopes 
to be fortunate enough to be allowed to learn a divine technique 
unique to the Star God Realm—Star God’s Broken Shadow!” 


“...I see.” The Eternal Heaven God Emperor nodded his head, he 
could scarcely quell the small surge of disappointment in his heart 
upon knowing that his Eternal Heaven Realm had not been selected, 
“Star God’s Broken Shadow is indeed a divine technique that is 
unique to the Star God Realm, and it is not one that requires a 
particular bloodline nor is it one that is forbidden from being taught 
to outsiders. Star God Emperor, how do you feel about this?” 


ce 


...” The Star God Emperor’s brow faintly twitched as it was 
eminently clear that he had not expected Yun Che to actually 
choose his Star God Realm in the first place. 


He had rejected the Eternal Heaven God Emperor, he had rejected 
the Brahma Heaven God Emperor and the Brahma Monarch 
Goddess, he had rejected the Dragon Monarch, but to think he had 
actually chosen his Star God Realm... 


Even though it was only about choosing the prize for coming in first 
in the Conferred God Battle, for those few fleeting moments, the 
Star God Emperor actually bizarrely felt like he was being 
overwhelmed by the favor being shown him by a superior being. 


Just as the Star God Emperor was about to speak, the Moon God 
Emperor suddenly spoke up, “Ah, now that’s curious. In the eyes of 
this king, your Snow Song Realm’s ‘Moon Splitting Cascade’ isn’t 
inferior to Star God’s Broken Shadow. Furthermore, the Star God’s 
Broken Shadow technique is one that is hard to learn and is hard to 
master. Furthermore, it is not able to achieve that wondrous 
‘invisibility’. Therefore your choice is a truly strange one indeed.” 


Indignation spread across the Star God Emperor’s face and it 
seemed like he was about to erupt in anger. 


Yun Che replied, “When Master taught me the Moon Splitting 
Cascade in the first place, she mentioned that the ultimate profound 
movement skill in the Eastern Divine Region belonged to the Star 
God Realm’s Heavenly Slaughter God. Special mention was given to 
her Star God’s Broken Shadow technique. She said that it was an 
exquisite and peerless profound movement skill which was among 
the techniques that stood at the summit of all profound movement 
skills in the known universe... So even though my sect’s Moon 
Splitting Cascade is indeed excellent, it definitely can’t be compared 
to the Star God’s Broken Shadow technique. It was because of this 
that this junior’s heart became set on this from a long time ago.” 


“Tf I am able to cultivate the Star God’s Broken Shadow technique, 
even if my talent is sorely lacking and it is hard for me to attain 
mastery of the skill, just being able to personally witness it myself 
would fulfill one of my heart’s desires... So I would hope that the 


Star God Emperor could fulfill my wish.” 


The sincerity in Yun Che’s tone also carried some notes of 
impatience. The Star God Emperor slowly nodded his head, and it 
was rare to see his face light up with such brilliance in front of the 
other god emperors. He gave a faint smile as he said, “Star God’s 
Broken Shadow is indeed one of the ultimate profound movement 
skills in all of the Eastern Divine Region, but it is also indeed hard 
to learn and hard to master. If you went by trying to learn the 
divine art alone, it would perhaps be extremely hard to cultivate...’ 


'? 


But as he paused mid-sentence, his eyes turned towards someone as 
he spoke, “Eternal Heaven God Emperor, the gathered heaven 
chosen children are only entering the Eternal Heaven Divine Realm 
one month from now right?” 


“That is correct.” 


“Good.” The Star God Emperor gave another nod of his head, “How 
about this then. Yun Che, you can follow this king back to the Star 
God Realm and this king will order the Heavenly Slaughter Star 
God to personally impart to you the Star God’s Broken Shadow 
technique. Then after a month has passed, I will dispatch people to 
deliver you back to the Eternal Heaven Realm. 


The face of the Heavenly Origin Star God Tumi, who stood beside 
the Star God Emperor, faintly twitched, but after that, a realization 
seemed to dawn over him. 


The brows of the Eternal Heaven God Emperor faintly sank, but he 
suddenly heard Yun Che’s extremely moved reply, “This is 
something that this junior could only dream of. Since that is the 
case... I deeply thank the Star God Emperor for fulfilling my wish.” 


The Eternal Heaven God Emperor could only swallow the words 
that he was about to say. After that, he turned around and 
announced instead, “I’m afraid we won’t need a month. Moon God 
Emperor, since all of the heroes of the Eastern Divine Region are 
present, you should have something to tell us all, correct?” 


The Moon God Emperor stepped forward after he heard those words 


and he gave a soft laugh as he said, "Even though the Profound God 
Convention has indeed come to a close, all who are gathered here 
should not be in a hurry to leave. Because just half a month from 
now, it will be the date of this king’s new marriage. Most of the 
people present today should have already received the invitation 
that this king has sent out, so I hope that all of you will grace me 
with your presences once the time comes.” 


“The thousand heaven chosen children that were decided by this 
Profound God Convention represent the future of the Eastern Divine 
Region. Since the time to enter the Eternal Heaven Divine Realm 
will be a month from now, then when the time comes, please come 
as well.” 


After the Moon God Emperor finished speaking, it was natural that 
countless voices responded to those words. 


“We congratulate the Moon God Emperor on his wonderful 
wedding.” 


“The wedding of the Moon God Emperor is a grand occasion for the 
entire Eastern Divine Region, so how could we miss out on it?” 


“To be able to receive the Moon God Emperor’s invitation is great 
fortune indeed. We will definitely come when the time arrives...” 


Se ry 


Who would dare to reject the invitation of the Moon God Emperor? 
Furthermore, to a vast majority of those who were present, being 
able to enter the Moon God Realm would be the first and perhaps 
the only time they would be able to travel to such a place in their 
entire lives, so there was absolutely no reason for them to not go. 


It was just that when one mentioned the Moon God Emperor’s 
wedding, everyone would unconsciously remember the great 
“scandal” which happened all those years ago. 


That scandal was enough to cause any man to lose all of his dignity 
and prestige, but just thirty odd years later, the Moon God Emperor 
actually, once again, announced his impending marriage. 


In the vast God Realm, even three hundred years, much less a short 
thirty odd years, would not be sufficient for people to forget that 
enormous earth-shaking scandal. Even if the Moon God Emperor 
had once again found an incomparably admirable girl, he should 
not have announced his impending marriage yet again, given the 
exceedingly short span of time that had passed since his last 
marriage announcement... Because this was no less than exposing 
one’s own trauma and disgrace. 


The Moon God Emperor had not only done so, but he had made the 
event especially grand and well-known. 


The invitations had started to be sent out three years ago, and 
among those who had the qualifications to receive the invitation to 
observe the battles between the contestant of the Conferred God 
Battle, a large number of them had indeed received the invitations 
sent by the Moon God Realm... Furthermore, even though the 
marriage between the Moon God Emperor and Yue Wugou had 
been so extravagant that the entire Realm of the Gods knew of it, 
only the king realms and the upper star realms had been invited. 


This time, however, even the middle star realms and some of the 
lower star realms had received the invite. 


It was very clear that this marriage of the Moon God Emperor was 
not only as grand and showy as it was before, they obviously also 
wanted to make it an even grander spectacle than it was before. 


“Master, are we also among the invited?” Huo Poyun asked. 


“Of course,” Huo Rulie said. “To the best of my knowledge, all of 
the middle star realms were invited as well. A god emperor sending 
out wedding invitations to all the middle star realms... This is 
something that is nearly unheard of.” 


“That’s great!” Huo Poyun said excitedly, “If it’s like this, then we 
can visit the fabled Moon God Realm.” 


“Heh heh, the Moon God Realm... I’m afraid that this sort of 
opportunity won’t come a second time,” Yan Juehai said with an 
emphatic sigh. As one of the Flame God Three Sect Masters, even he 


did not have the qualification to take a step into the Moon God 
Realm. 


“The only reason why the Moon God Emperor would make such an 
arrangement is because he wants to completely wash away the 
disgrace he suffered all those years ago,” Huo Rulie said. “It looks 
like the future Moon God Empress is definitely no ordinary person.” 


“Yue Wugou, who possessed the Divine Stainless Body, is already a 
unique existence in this world. For the Moon God Emperor to act in 
such a way. It must mean that this Moon God Empress must 
definitely be better than... no, she must be far above Yue Wugou,” 
Yan Juehai said with furrowed brows but after that he shook his 
head. “That isn’t something that people like us can imagine.” 


“Well, we will know once the time comes,” Hu Rulie replied. 


It was at this moment that a voice suddenly rang out at an 
inopportune time, “Hmph, I heard that the Moon God Emperor had 
invited all the heroes in the realm to his wedding this time around, 
and it was as if he wanted everyone in all the myriad worlds to 
know. But given the scale and grandeur of this event, the Moon God 
Emperor better be extra careful. Because if even the smallest 
incident happens yet again, well let’s forget about you because your 
own honor and dignity has long been thrown away, it would be bad 
if you dragged the entire Moon God Realm through your mud and 
made them the laughingstock of the known universe as well.” 


After those words were uttered, the entire Conferred God Stage 
descended into a shocked silence as everyone felt their hearts 
thumping in their chests. 


Shockingly enough, the one who had said those things was the Star 
God Emperor himself! 


The grievance that lay between the Star God Realm and the Moon 
God Realm had been festering for a long time. The disgrace the 
Moon God Realm had suffered all those years ago was also seen as 
something that had been perpetrated by the Star God Realm, so it 
caused the relationship between the two realms to worsen 
dramatically. 


The words uttered by the Star God Emperor were undoubtedly 
meant to cruelly jab at the greatest humiliation the Moon God 
Emperor had ever suffered in his life, in front of all who were 
present. 


The Eternal Heaven God Emperor was also nearly shocked out of 
his skin... The Star God Emperor and the Moon God Emperor had 
promised him that they would put aside their grievances and 
grudges for the duration of his Profound God Convention. But who 
would have thought that the Star God Emperor would provoke the 
Moon God Emperor the moment the curtains closed on the 
Profound God Convention. 


He was just about to speak when he discovered that the Moon God 
Emperor did not seem the least bit agitated. Instead, the Moon God 
Emperor let out a great roar of laughter, “Hahahaha. Many thanks 
for the Star God Emperor’s reminder. Half a month from now, I will 
also insist that the Star God Emperor grace us with his presence. If 
you don’t come, it will be one of the great regrets of my life.” 


The Moon God Emperor’s reaction struck everyone dumb there and 
then. 


The Star God Emperor had clearly not anticipated that the Moon 
God Emperor would react in such a way. Not only had he not 
gotten the least bit upset, he had even cheerfully sent an invitation 
his way. A nameless anger suddenly surged up in his chest at this 
sudden turn of events, but he had nothing to take it out on. So he 
merely flung his sleeve aside as he gave a cold snort. 


“When the time comes, I’ll also have to trouble the Eternal Heaven 
God Emperor.” The Moon God Emperor gave the Eternal Heaven 
God Emperor a small bow, a faint smile playing along his lips. After 
he had mentioned his wedding, that was to be held in half a month, 
his mood had clearly become extremely good. As a result, the Star 
God Emperor’s deliberate provocation felt like nothing more than 
harmless tickling to him. 


This undoubtedly caused everyone to become even more intrigued 
and speculative about this mysterious “Moon God Empress” whose 
identity had yet to be revealed. 


“Heh heh, to have the opportunity to use my limited power to aid 
the Moon God Emperor for his big day is truly a fortunate thing 
indeed,” the Eternal Heaven God Emperor said with a mild laugh. 
After he said those words, he announced, “This session’s Profound 
God Convention came into existence because of the ‘crimson crack’. 
So if the worse case scenario truly does occur in the future, these 
heaven chosen children can be a strong source of strength and hope 
for our Eastern Divine Region.” 


“However, at present, the Profound God Convention has been 
drawn to a perfect close. The Moon God Emperor’s joyous occasion 
is also nearing, so I would beseech everyone to temporarily put 
aside their worries about the ‘crimson crack’ and stay for a while in 
my Eternal Heaven Realm. Half a month from now, this king will 
bring all of you along with me to the Moon God Realm.” 


“Yun Che, since the Star God Emperor has already granted you 
permission, you should follow him to the Star God Realm for this 
period of time. You just need to return half a month from now. The 
Moon God Emperor’s wedding is a grand occasion that will last 
through all the ages, if you miss it, it will truly be regrettable.” The 
Eternal Heaven God Emperor had deliberately said this to Yun 
Che... or perhaps, these words were for the Star God Emperor 
himself. 


“’..Yes,” Yun Che replied. He had little to no interest in the Moon 
God Realm and the Moon God Emperor, and if he could fulfill his 
wish to meet Jasmine in the Star God Realm, he would definitely 
wish to stay there for a longer period of time. But right now, he was 
unable to reject this invitation in front of everyone, so he had no 
choice but to comply for the time being. 


In the peaks of the distant clouds above, a red figure soundlessly 
faded into the distance. 


Moon God Realm, God Empress Palace. 


A woman was dressed in a long moon-white robe, the robe of her 
skirt pooling about her feet. The robe was embroidered with 


luxurious and mysterious jade markings, it glowed with the luster of 
gems. A head of fine black hair was loosely bound up by moon- 
white tassels, but apart from these tassels, there was not a single 
decoration or accessory adorning her body, nor was her face or skin 
touched by any cosmetics. Yet her slender neck and her jade mien 
was pale as snow and rosy as rogue in all the right places. Even 
though one could only see her silhouette, it already seemed like one 
was looking at a gorgeous woman who was as dreamy as a celestial. 


At this moment, an aura approached at a fast yet cautious speed. 
Very quickly, a girl descended from the sky. She bowed her head as 
she entered the temple before making a full bow to the back of the 
woman. 


“Jin Yue, have you found out the cause yet?” The woman did not 
turn around as she softly uttered those words. Even though her tone 
was inquisitive, it was also exceptionally calm. So it was clear that 
it was not something that overly bothered her. 


“T reply to the God Empress.” In contrast to the indifference of the 
God Empress, the girl seemed to bubble over with emotion, “The 
black clouds which previously appeared not only covered the Moon 
God Realm. In fact, it’s rumoured that the entire Eastern Divine 
Region was engulfed in those dark clouds. Furthermore, the 
reason... if I said it perhaps the God Empress would not believe it, 
but it seems to have happened because one person broke through 
from the Divine Tribulation Realm.” 
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...” The God Empress’ tone finally showed a flicker of change as 
she spoke, “Thunder clouds of tribulation lightning?” 


“Indeed,” the girl replied. “That person drew to himself a nine stage 
lightning tribulation, something that has been unheard of in history 
and the thunder clouds themselves were extraordinarily 
exaggerated. Furthermore, this is no mere rumor, because it 
happened on the Eternal Heaven Conferred God Stage when the 
Conferred God Battle was happening. So the Lord God Emperors 
themselves personally stood witness to these events and the entire 
Eastern Divine Region was also able to personally witness what 
happened via the star tablets. 


Moon God Empress, “...” 


“That person not only drew a nine stage lightning tribulation 
towards him, he even managed to safely break through to the 
Divine Spirit Realm after that. He beat Luo Changsheng, the one 
who was said to be the leader of the Four God Children of the 
Eastern Region, achieving first place in the Conferred God Battle. 
These events have already shocked and awed the entire Eastern 
Divine Region.” 


“Nine stage lightning tribulation, this has never happened before 
even in ancient times. So it looks like this person definitely 
possesses extraordinary talent,” the God Empress said in a low 
voice. 


“Oh right, that person is the Snow Song disciple that this servant 
mentioned to the empress before... Yun Che.” As she thought of the 
reaction the God Empress previously had towards this name, the 
girl’s voice grew ever so cautious. 
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...” The God Empress remained silent for a long period of time. 


The girl presented a Profound Imagery Stone with both her hands, 
“This is the profound image that we recorded from the star tablet, if 
the God Empress has any interest, you can...” 


“There’s no need.” 


This was a huge event which had rocked the entire Eastern Divine 
Region yet the God Empress seemed completely indifferent to it, 
“Go and fetch today’s medicine for me.” 


“Does the empress yet again want to personally deliver it to 
madam... This servant will go and fetch it.” 


The girl retreated with soft steps but she stopped right in front of 
the palace gates before she said in a clear and loud voice, “Our Lord 
God Emperor should be back in a few hours time. At that time, he 
will definitely rush over to see the empress.” 


“You may go.” No ripples appeared across the God Empress’ face 
and her voice was soft and gentle but it possessed a cold 


detachment which caused everyone to shy away. 


Chapter 1256 - The Dragon 
Monarch’S Warning 


The Profound God Convention had officially ended, but the shock it 
brought—far more profound than any other Profound God 
Convention in history—could still be felt even now. 


This was especially true in regards to the champion of the 
Conferred God Battle, Yun Che. His name had resounded 
throughout the Eastern Divine Region, and it was quickly spreading 
to the Southern and Western Divine Regions as well. 


He had defeated a Divine Spirit as a Divine Tribulation, and he had 
defeated a Divine King as a Divine Spirit. 


He possessed the divine power of the Ice Phoenix, Phoenix and the 
Golden Crow, and he had fused two divine flames together and 
created a scarlet flame that defied common sense... 


He possessed an extremely high-level dragon soul, and he had even 
executed a God Manifestation Art that shocked all the Divine 
Masters... 


The sky turned dark when he was about to achieve a breakthrough, 
and an astounding nine stage lightning tribulation had descended 
from the sky... 


He remained perfectly unharmed even though the lightning 
tribulation could destroy even the god emperors, and he dealt a 
severe blow to Fairy Guxie with the heavenly lightning... 


eee ec cree cccccccce 


Any single one of these achievements could astound the entire 
world. Even better, they weren’t baseless rumors. They were facts 
that were witnessed by everyone present at the the Conferred God 
Stage and those who were watching through the star tablets! 


As for Luo Changsheng, former champion of the Four God Children, 
predicted champion of the Conferred God Battle, and the youngest 
Divine King ever in history of the Eastern Divine Region, he had 
barely shown a glimpse of glory before he was subjected to the fate 
of becoming Yun Che’s stepping stone. Worse, the image he had 
preserved for so long had collapsed completely in a single day. 


Luo Changsheng was a legend, but Yun Che had taken his place. 
Not only that, he had become a true legend in everyone’s eyes. He 
hadn’t just astounded the younger generation of profound 
practitioners, but also the older generation, and even the realm 
kings as well. 


In particular, the True God prophecy had shaken even the king 
realms... the Eternal Heaven God Emperor itched to take him on as 
his direct disciple, the Brahma Heaven God Emperor wanted to 
marry his daughter to him, God Emperor Shitian wanted to take 
him back to Southern Divine Region, and even the champion of 
Primal Chaos, Dragon Monarch, wanted to adopt him... 
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There was no question that Yun Che was going to be brought up 
again and again in every mouth in the Eastern Divine Region, and 
even the entire God Realm for a very, very long time to come. 
There truly was no better way to describe him except for the word 
“legend”. 


Although the Profound God Convention had ended, the 
practitioners from the various star realms didn’t leave, because the 
Moon God Emperor would be holding a new wedding ceremony in 
just half a month’s time. Profound dimensional formations had been 
prepared at the periphery so that everyone could teleport from the 
Eternal Heaven God Realm to the Moon God Realm directly. 


Snow Song Realm had been in an uproar for a while now. The 
unprecedented, passionate atmosphere seemed to give even the 
eternal snow a different kind of temperature. Those from Divine Ice 
Phoenix Sect in particular could hardly believe that this was real, 
and even now most of them felt like they were living inside a 
dream. 


Surprisingly, the calmest person in the entire Divine Ice Phoenix 
Sect was the legend himself, Yun Che, comparatively speaking... 
Yun Che had never dreamed that he would attract something as 
shocking as a nine stage lightning tribulation. He had beaten Luo 
Changsheng after his ascension and become the champion of the 
Conferred God Stage. He had fulfilled the wish he had set out to 
achieve... but the price he paid was the attention of every man and 
woman in the God Realm. 


The king realms had nearly thrown aside all pretenses just to lure 
him into their fold. This might’ve been an unimaginable boon to 
most people, but it was a crushing burden to Yun Che. 


Right now, Yun Che was quietly sitting beside a pond thinking 
about something. No one dared to disturb his thoughts. Forget the 
Snow Song disciples who had accompanied him here, even the Ice 
Phoenix palace masters and elders had consciously concealed their 
breaths and presences whenever they got close to him. They were 
afraid of causing him even the slightest bit of disturbance. 


If Yun Che could demand the respect of every Snow Song disciple, 
elder and palace master as Mu Xuanyin’s direct disciple before, 
now... he could nod his head once and become the Eternal Heaven 
God Emperor’s personal disciple... the Brahma Heaven God 
Emperor’s son-in-law... or even the Dragon Monarch adopted son. 
Any single one of these identities were dimensions ahead of the 
plane Snow Song Realm existed in. 


There was one person who was an exception to the rule, however. 


“What are you thinking?” Mu Bingyun’s footsteps were silent as she 
made her way towards Yun Che. “You’re about to see her soon. 
Shouldn’t you be happy?” 


Yun Che’s thoughts were broken as he regained his senses. He 
sighed before answering, “Of course I’m happy to see her, but... I 
never thought that things would become as serious as they have. 
From here on, I can’t just leave, I wouldn’t dare. But if I do manage 
to return home, I can never return to the God Realm afterwards. 


Mu Bingyun stared deeply at him before whispering, “You are a 


very special person, Yun Che. The personal disciple of Eternal 
Heaven God Emperor... the son-in-law of Brahma Heaven God 
Emperor... the adopted son of Dragon Monarch... anyone of these 
statuses are enticing enough to compel a strong-willed profound 
practitioner to pay any price, be it betraying their heritage or 
abandoning their families. They wouldn’t even bat an eyelid if they 
did so.” 


“But you? You didn’t hesitate either, but the choice you made was 
the exact opposite. You’re probably thinking about ways to avoid 
everyone’s eyes and return back to the world you came from, aren’t 
you? I doubt there’s anyone in this world who can understand your 
thoughts or actions.” Mu Bingyun sighed quietly. 


Yun Che stared towards the front and said a little absentmindedly, 
“T’ve cultivated hard in the sect for the past few years, haven’t I? 
Everyone must think that I harbor great greed and ambition 
towards the way of the profound... just like Brother Poyun. But the 
truth is... maybe you don’t believe me, but I’ve never had any 
ambition since the day I started cultivating. All I ever wanted to do 
was to protect the people I care about and make sure that no harm 
comes to them. That is why I was forced to surpass one enemy after 
the other again and again.” 


“I never wanted to forge a bigger, better world for myself when I 
came to the God Realm. All I ever wanted was to see her, but... I 
never thought that things would turn out this way.” 
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...” Mu Bingyun stared at him before whispering very, very quietly 
to herself, “No wonder you have so many lovers... no wonder sister 
fell for...” 


“Ah?” Yun Che looked up. “What did you say, Palace Master 
Bingyun?” 


Mu Bingyun subconsciously avoided his gaze. “I’m just talking to 
myself. I wasn’t surprised that you turned down the Eternal Heaven 
God Emperor and the Brahma Heaven God Emperor, but why the 
Dragon Monarch too? He declared in front of everyone that all he 
wanted to give you was a status, and that he wouldn’t force you to 
do anything against your wishes. His protection is exactly what you 


need right now, isn’t it? So why did you turn him down? Were you 
actually afraid that you’d disappoint your father?” 


Yun Che shook his head. “There is no free lunch in this world.” 


“But I can feel that he desires nothing from you,” Mu Bingyun 
replied. 


“Maybe you're right, but that doesn’t mean that sentiment won’t 
change in the future.” Yun Che’s eyes flashed once before he 
lowered his voice. “Dragons are prideful by nature, and they’re far 
less greedy than humans are. But... my master once taught me that 
greed is a nature that’s marked in every living creature’s bones. She 
told me never to lower my guard around people whom I don’t really 
know... even if that person was the Dragon Monarch himself.” 


Mu Bingyun, “...” 


“Everyone must think that the reason the Dragon Monarch wishes 
to adopt me is because of that so-called True God prophecy\, but 
that isn’t true.” Yun Che told her honestly, “The real reason he 
wants to adopt me, is because of my dragon soul.” 


“Are you worried... that he’s planning to rob you of your dragon 
soul?” Mu Bingyun frowned slightly. “But a True Dragon’s soul can 
only be gifted willingly. It can never be taken away by force.” 


“T know.” Yun Che’s eyes turned a little hard. “Just like you, I can 
sense that the Dragon Monarch didn’t harbor any complex intent. 
He wanted to protect me because my dragon soul is special, that’s 
all. However... while he may not desire my dragon soul, there is 
one other thing that he may be tempted greatly to take away from 
me.” 


“What is it?” Mu Bingyun looked surprised. 
The Dragon God’s Marrow! 


The Dragon God’s Marrow didn’t just give him an unbreakable 
frame, it also generated the Dragon God’s blood on its own and 
ensured that his dragon god blood would grow richer and richer. 


The Dragon Monarch couldn’t take his dragon soul away from him, 
but he could take away his dragon marrow! 


If the True Dragons of the Western Divine Region were to realize 
that he possessed the Primordial Dragon God’s marrow... he could 
scarcely imagine the consequences. 


“’..” Yun Che didn’t voice his thoughts, but Mu Bingyun didn’t 
pursue deeper. They fell silent for a moment before Mu Bingyun 
asked, “Yun Che, have you found a way to ‘go back’ already?” 


Her question caught Yun Che off guard. He hesitated for a moment 
before nodding at her, and then he said in a low voice, “The Dragon 
Monarch is here.” 


descended from the sky. In an instant, Mu Bingyun’s spiritual 
perception vanished like it never existed... she felt like she was 
flooded by an infinite sea. 


A tall, powerful figure appeared soundlessly before Yun Che. 
It was none other than the Dragon Monarch himself. 


Mu Bingyun turned around in shock, her surprise was far 
outmatched by the rest of the members of the Divine Ice Phoenix 
Sect. They stared blankly at the strongest existence of Primal Chaos 
and wondered if they were dreaming. 


“Mu Bingyun of the Snow Song Realm greets Senior Dragon 
Monarch.” Mu Bingyun hurriedly dragged Yun Che into a kneeling 
position before uttering these words. Her voice woke everyone from 
their reverie and caused them to get to their knees too, although 
their brains were still as muddled as ever. 


The Dragon Monarch was mighty and powerful. He was the king 
that even the four god emperors of the Eastern Divine Region must 
bow to. It wouldn’t be an exaggeration to say that the Snow Song 
Realm was as small as a speck of dust before a being like him. So 
the only reason he would descend to a lowly place like this... was 
to meet Yun Che. 


If Yun Che didn’t exist, they doubted that he would even remember 
Snow Song Realm’s name. 


“You may leave.” 


The three words were spoken gently and mildly, but they felt like 
an oracle from the heavens. Hearts and minds clenching, everyone 
in the vicinity left before their minds even caught up to the reality 
before them. Mu Bingyun glanced at Yun Che once, but she did not 
dare give him advice in front of the Dragon Monarch and flew away 
from the area. 


The Dragon Monarch flipped his hand once, and a sound isolating 
barrier instantly enveloped both him and Yun Che. 


“Junior Yun Che greets Senior Dragon Monarch.” Yun Che bowed 
again. 


The Dragon Monarch looked down slightly and stared deeply at Yun 
Che with his deep, black draconic eyes. “Why have you turned me 
down?” 


The Dragon Monarch suddenly frowned a little after he said this. 
It was because he realized that Yun Che was breathing evenly. 


Unlike most people, he didn’t need to unleash his aura to win 
obedience from another person. His mere existence, his mere 
presence, was enough to compel any living being to bow their 
heads towards him. 


The only exception to the rule had been the Dragon Queen herself. 
But today, a new person had joined the exception. 


For example, if Mu Xuanyin, a Divine Master put even a bit of 
pressure on him, his entire body would clench up, and his breathing 
would become stifled. 


However, a dragon’s might surpassed even that. It was the most 
powerful thing in the world, and at the same level there was 
literally nothing that could surpass it. 


Unfortunately for Dragon Monarch, the one thing Yun Che didn’t 
fear was a dragon’s might. 


Yun Che didn’t get to his feet. Still bowing his head, he answered, 
“You are the king of the world, Senior Dragon Monarch. I... just 
dare not accept such boon.” 


“Dare not?” Dragon Monarch asked. “You dare not accept my boon, 
but you dare reject it? I can’t even remember the last time my will 
was disobeyed like this.” 


Yun Che, “...” 
“Stand up. I’m not here to force you against your will.” 


The Dragon Monarch didn’t make any visible movement, but a 
strange energy grasped onto Yun Che in an attempt to lift him. Yun 
Che allowed himself to be brought to his feet, standing straight and 
proper as he faced the Dragon Monarch... It was true that he wasn’t 
afraid of a dragon’s might, but that didn’t mean he wasn’t feeling 
nervous right now. The man standing before him was the scariest 
being in the entire world. If the Dragon Monarch really wanted him 
dead, all he needed to do was blow at him. 


“You should know full well why I wanted to adopt you as my son, 
and why I’ve come to meet you so urgently.” The Dragon Monarch 
started, “Did you come by that dragon soul from the world you 
were born in?” 


“Yes.” Yun Che answered concisely. 


“You’ve also been gifted the ‘blood’, am I right?” He was asking, but 
his tone was absolutely certain. 


“Yes.” 


“You don’t need to worry.” Dragon Monarch’s tone grew even 
gentler as he sighed. “The Primordial Dragon God... to think that he 
would leave behind his inheritance in a world beyond the God 
Realm. It must be an incredibly important world to him.” 


Yun Che, “...” 


“Don’t worry, I won’t question you regarding your background or 
your birth world.” The Dragon Monarch had apparently seen 
through Yun Che’s doubts as he let out another deep sigh. “Thanks 
to the Dragon God’s blood, my race had the fortune to become the 
invincible kings of this world. However, none of us were lucky 
enough to inherit the Dragon God’s divine soul. At first, I thought 
that the dragon god’s soul had perished along with the Primordial 
Dragon God himself, but it would appear that a trace of it still exists 
somewhere in the world. This may be the best news the Dragon God 
Race has heard for countless years.” 


The Dragon Monarch’s words came from the bottom of his heart. 
There weren’t many things in this world that could move him this 
way. “The reason I wish to adopt you is to protect you, and the 
dragon god’s final soul that resides in your body. I promise I won’t 
force you to join the Dragon God Realm or do anything at all... are 
you certain you don’t want to accept my offer?” 


“T will carve this favor into my very heart, Senior Dragon Monarch,” 
Yun Che said. 


The Dragon Monarch frowned slightly at this response, but then he 
let out a sigh. “Never mind. If your will wasn’t as strong as it is, the 
Dragon God’s divine spirit would never have gifted you its final 
soul. But I must remind you that with absolute freedom, comes 
absolute responsibility... you are too young, I suppose. You are 
around the age that breeds naivety.” 


“T am repeating myself here,” the Dragon Monarch said seriously. 
“If there comes a day you believe that the Eastern Divine Region is 
no longer suited for you, you are free to come to the Dragon God 
Realm. With the kind of dragon soul and dragon blood you possess, 
you will find the Dragon God Realm to be the safest haven in the 
entire world!” 


“T will not forget your words... In fact, you’ve already granted me 
great protection by voicing your intention to adopt me as your son, 
as well as granting me the Dragon God Mark,” Yun Che said. 


“Tf you truly believe that, then I must say that you’re 
underestimating the Eastern Divine Region too much!” The Dragon 


Monarch’s voice turned a little cold. “Answer me, Yun Che. 
Consider your own experience regarding the Eastern Divine Region, 
and everything you’ve heard, seen, learned, and felt in the Eternal 
Heaven Realm thus far. Who do you think is the most dangerous 
threat you should watch out for?” 


Yun Che looked up and thought for a second. Then, he answered 
honestly, “The Brahma Monarch Goddess.” 


“Oh?” Dragon Monarch was clearly surprised by his answer, but a 
smile quickly appeared on his face. “You truly are a man who 
deserves the divine soul of the Primordial Dragon God. To think 
that that is your answer even though you have had virtually no 
contact with Qianye Ying’er whatsoever... You are correct. Qianye 
Ying’er is an extremely dangerous person, more dangerous than 
even her father, the Brahma Heaven God Emperor himself. 
However, she is but one of the threats you must watch out for. 
There is one more person you must never lower your guard 
around...” 


“And he is the Star God Emperor, the man who will soon take you 
to the Star God Realm—Xing Juekong!” 
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“Among the twelve Star Gods of the Star God Realm, the strongest 
has always been the Heavenly Wolf Star God. In the near hundred 
thousand year history of the Star God Realm, it has always been the 
Heavenly Wolf Star God who was the leader.” 


“However, Xing Juekong inherited the powers of the Heavenly 
Chief Star God back then and eventually surpassed all the other Star 
Gods to become the Emperor of the Star Gods. Simply based on this, 
we know that he is extraordinary.” 


When talking about the Star God Emperor, the Dragon Monarch’s 
demeanor bore hints of coldness underneath his calmness, “I rarely 
interacted with the Star God Emperor but based on my 
understanding of him, there is nothing unusual about his 
temperament and his joy and anger is also normal. However, when 
it comes to ‘important matters’, he is a most unscrupulous person.” 
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...” Yun Che’s heart became agitated. Hearing the Dragon Monarch 
using the word “most”. 


“Alright,” The Dragon Monarch turned around, “I hope that you 
really are what the Heavenly Mystery Realm mentioned, the ‘child 
of the heavens’ that is protected by the heavenly law. I hope you 
don’t die too young and waste the last divine soul of the Primordial 
Dragon God!” 


“Everything Senior Dragon Monarch mentioned, junior will take to 
heart.” Yun Che paid his respects again, giving words of truthful 
gratitude. 


The Dragon Monarch taking the initiative to warn him was 
undoubtedly due to the Dragon Soul within him. However, this was 
still the greatest form of respect and honor within the entire God 


Realm. 


“The person from Star God Realm that will be receiving you has 
already arrived. Take care.” 


As his voice suddenly became distant, the silhouette and the grand 
dragon aura had already completely vanished. 


Yun Che stood there thinking. After some time had passed, the 
people from the Snow Song Realm finally approached carefully, 
their faces all filled with complete shock that still could not be 
erased. 


“The Dragon Monarch actually came to find Senior Brother Yun... 
Seems like he really wants to adopt Yun Che,” a disciple from the 
Snow Song Realm said in agitation. 


“Yun Che, if you were to become the adopted child of the Dragon 
Monarch, your status would exceed a higher realm king! 
Furthermore, you also offended the Holy Eaves Realm... you should 
never have rejected him! If Sect Master was here, she would also 
instruct you to accept.” Mu Huanzhi persuaded once again. He 
wracked his brain but still did not understand why Yun Che rejected 
this matter. 


“This...” 


Yun Che was just about to answer when a bright voice rang 
suddenly from the outer yard, 


“Star Guard, under Star God Realm Heavenly Slaughter Star God, 
requests to meet Sir Yun Che.” 


The words were respectful and humble which caused everyone to 
be shocked. 


“Star... Guard!?” 


“Star Guards are under the command of their respective Star Gods. 
Their status within the Star God Realm is extremely high and they 
only listen to the command of their Star God.” Mu Huanzhi lowered 
his voice and explained, “He should be here to fetch you.” 


“Distinguished guest, please enter.” Mu Huanzhi’s voice was forty 
percent careful and sixty percent respectful. 


The courtyard door opened noiselessly and a tall and straight, 
graceful and handsome man with sword brows and starry eyes 
slowly entered. He arrived before Yun Che and bowed, “I am Xing 
Ling, head guard under the command of Heavenly Slaughter Star 
God. I am here to specially invite Sir Yun Che to come to the Star 
God Realm as a guest.” 


Star Guard... and the head star guard. All the bodies of the Snow 
Song Realm disciples tightened and they did not dare to even 
breathe loudly. 


However, since the head star guard was treating Yun Che with 
utmost respect, they felt pride from the bottom of their hearts. 


“Under the Heavenly Slaughter Star God? Did the Heavenly 
Slaughter Star God send you to receive me?” Yun Che’s voice was 
calm but he had to suppress the extreme agitation in his heart. 


“Tt isn’t like that,” Xing Ling replied. “This time, I came along with 
the god emperor which is why I luckily obtained the chance to 
witness Sir Yun Che in full glory. The Star Master usually does not 
like to interact with outsiders which is why she did not come.” 


The “Star Master” that Xing Ling mentioned was Jasmine. Star 
Guards referred to the Star God that they were under as “Star 
Master”. 


“I see.” Yun Che nodded but his heart sank. 


“The god emperor and the other Star Gods will be returning in an 
hour’s time. Sir Yun Che may follow me if you are already 
prepared.” 


Yun Che breathed in slightly, turned around and said, “Elders and 
palace masters, this disciple will be heading to the Star God Realm 
now. If Master asks, please help me relay this to her.” 


“ ,.Be careful,” Mu Bingyun simply instructed, but her heart was 
filled with worry. 


He would finally attain his wish once he entered the Star God 
Realm... but that place was still the Star God Realm. 


Xing Ling swept up a gust of gentle wind and brought Yun Che 
towards the Star God Realm. Although he traveled extremely 
quickly, he did not bring any form of discomfort to Yun Che. 


Naturally, Yun Che was unable to detect Xing Ling’s cultivation 
level. However, he could inadvertently feel that his profound 
strength was definitely not below Mu Bingyun. 


Mu Bingyun’s cultivation was already in the later stages of the 
Divine Sovereign Realm. Within the Snow Song Realm, she was 
only below Mu Xuanyin... yet Xing Ling was just a mere star guard 
of the Star God Realm. 


The might of the king realms was indeed something no ordinary 
person could imagine. 


“Sir Yun Che, your name now resounds around the entire God 
Realm. Nine stage lightning tribulation, child of the heavens... It is 
with utmost luck that I was able to accompany the god emperor to 
the Eternal Heaven Realm and witness this marvel.” 


Xing Ling’s words were not empty praise but instead awe from the 
bottom of his heart. 


“Senior is too kind, this junior dares not accept such praise,” Yun 
Che replied with humility. 


“Others may not be deserving of such praise but you definitely are. 
Even the Dragon Monarch wanted to take you as his son. Even if 
another million years were to pass within the God Realm, there will 
not be anyone that would receive such honor.” Xing Ling laughed, 
“However, I am definitely not deserving of you calling me ‘senior’ 
despite being two thousand years older. Though if you don’t dislike 
it, you may just call me ‘big brother’.” 


Yun Che was not pretentious and replied directly, “Alright! Big 
Brother Xing Ling, I have long admired the Heavenly Slaughter Star 


God, you must be by her side often and know her best. I wonder if 
you could tell me... what kind of person is the Heavenly Slaughter 
Star God?” 


Yun Che knew best what kind of person Jasmine was and he was 
undoubtedly the person who understood her the best within the 
entire world. However, he only asked this to know how she was 
recently. 
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...” Xing Ling hesitated, “As a star guard, I should not gossip about 
my Star Master.” 


Then, his tone changed quickly and he sincerely replied, “I can give 
you some warnings... The Star Master’s temper is eccentric. If you 
manage to meet her, talk with utmost caution and don’t say 
anything that might offend her even slightly. Otherwise... the 
consequences are unpredictable.” 


“Ah?” Yun Che’s face revealed shock. 


“However...” Xing Ling hesitated before lowering his voice and 
saying, “Sir Yun Che, since you were willing to call me big brother, 
I might... tell you something that I shouldn’t say.” 


Yun Che, “...” 


“Although the god emperor promised to let the Star Master teach 
you “Star God’s Broken Shadow”, him agreeing does not mean that 
the Star Master will agree. It is highly likely that you may not meet 
the Star Master this time on your trip to the Star God Realm. You 
must be prepared... However, since the god emperor has promised, 
the divine arts for Star God’s Broken Shadow will definitely be 
taught to you.” 


After speaking, Xing Ling frowned slightly. 


Weird... the god emperor should be the clearest about the Star 
Master’s temperament, why would he himself suggest that the Star 
Master personally teach him Star God’s Broken Shadow? 


Could it be... 


A sudden thought, his heart ferociously skipped a beat as he felt 
that he said something that should never be said. 


“Why is that?” Yun Che had a face of shock, “The Heavenly 
Slaughter Star God isone of the Star Gods and the eldest daughter of 
the god emperor. Can she disobey his orders?” 


“Not only that,” seeing that Yun Che did not have any unusual 
reaction, Xing Ling’s heart relaxed, “We Star Guards usually await 
orders within our Star Master’s Star God Palace. However... the Star 
Master does not allow any one of us to take a step into the palace. 


“Not only us, the other Star Gods, the Star Master’s brothers... even 
the god emperor are forbidden from taking a step into her Star God 
Palace. Otherwise, no matter who it was, the Star Master will 
directly kill them.” 


cc 


...” Yun Che’s mouth was agape. 


Xing Ling laughed, “Sir Yun Che does not need to be shocked, the 
Star God’s powers affect their temperament. All the previous 
Heavenly Slaughter Star Gods acted the same way. Furthermore, the 
Star Master’s mother...” 


Xing Ling’s words fell to silence before he quickly changed the 
topic, “However, there is one exception. Her Highness Caizhi is the 
most loved by the Star Master. She can enter the Star God Palace 
freely. Usually, it is her that accompanies the Star Master.” 


Caizhi... 
Wait! This name... 


This was the name that Moonflower mentioned when she brought 
Jasmine back. It was also after this name was mentioned that 
Jasmine left without hesitation, breaking their bonds and leaving 
behind cruel words to never meet again. 


“Could it be that this highness Caizhi is another princess?” Yun Che 
probed. 


“That’s right, Her Highness Caizhi is the little princess of our Star 


God Realm. Although she does not have the same birth mother as 
our Star Master, their relationship has always been close. Also, Her 
Highness Caizhi is the current Lord Heavenly Wolf.” 


“Heavenly Wolf Star God?!” Yun Che was shocked. 


He once heard Mu Xuanyin mention before that although the 
previous Heavenly Wolf Star God had not perished for long, a new 
Heavenly Wolf Star God had already emerged and their 
compatibility was overwhelming. He did not expect it to be a girl 
younger than Jasmine. 


He remembered vaguely that Moonflower might have mentioned 
this back then. 


The Star God Emperor had many descendants but only two 
daughters... and both of them had become Star Gods. 


“Although, Her Highness Caizhi is not even in her twenties, her 
compatibility with the Heavenly Wolf Star God’s powers is far more 
perfect than the deceased ‘Lord Xisu’. The future Star God Emperor 
will also most likely be Her Highness Caizhi.” 


Yun Che, “...” 
Xisu...this was the name of Jasmine’s most respected brother... 


Although Xing Ling was the head Star Guard, he did not have any 
airs to him and even told him numerous things without restraint. 
Furthermore, he was Jasmine’s Star Guard... this made Yun Che 
highly fond of him. 


The Star God Realm’s rank within the Eternal Heaven God Realm 
was naturally far superior to the Snow Song Realm’s. Spiritual 
energy was concentrated, the place was surrounded by clouds, and 
at one glance it seemed as though it was a palace within the fairy 
realm. 


“We're here. The god emperor instructs you to temporarily wait 
here with me.” 


Xing Ling descended with Yun Che. As he finished speaking, his 


face suddenly changed drastically... Just in front, two female 
silhouettes were approaching slowly. 


The figure on the left wore a purplish pink robe, possessed absolute 
beauty that was elegant and pure. It was as though she was a fairy 
that appeared from a cold lake. 


The figure on the right was tall and wore a jade green dress that 
was nearly translucent. When she walked, her jade body seemed to 
be visible. Her snow white thighs and beautiful legs were almost 
completely exposed. Her breasts were half covered and stood 
proudly. Even from afar, a white ravine could be seen. Her entire 
body emitted an alluring and soul stealing charm. 


Of the two, one was beautiful like a fairy while the other was as 
alluring as a demon. It was enough for any man to instantly feel the 
deepest and most original form of desire. 


Yun Che frowned slightly, but Xing Ling had already stepped 
forward quickly and knelt down, “Heavenly Slaughter Star Guard 
Xing Ling greets Lord Rose and Lord Moonflower.” 


Neither of them even looked at Xing Ling, their gazes fell onto Yun 
Che at the same time. 


These two people were two great Star Gods! 
One was the Heavenly Demon Star God, Rose! 


As for the other person, Yun Che would never forget even in 
death... Back then, she was the one that took Jasmine away from 
him; the closest to death he had ever been in his life was also 
granted by her! 


Heavenly Poison Star God, Moonflower! 
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When facing two of the great Star Gods, the light in Yun Che’s eyes 
clearly grew blurry. It was only after a long period of time that he 
roused himself from his daydream and knelt down in panic. 


“Oh? Isn’t this that ‘child of the heavens’ that drew a nine stage 
heavenly tribulation to him?” 


Heavenly Poison Star God Moonflower looked Yun Che once over 
with her beautiful eyes that glowed a faint green light. Her red lips 
that were tinged with jade curved into a smile that did not seem 
like a smile. She had only said those few words but the coquettish 
charm contained within was overwhelming. Even Xing Ling’s body 
went entirely limp, his head sank down deeply and he did not even 
dare to steal a glance at Moonflower. 


Yun Che also bowed his head deeply and kept himself stone still. 


“Little brother, this servant remembers, your name is Yun Che, 
correct?” 


Moonflower slowly stepped towards Yun Che, her voice was syrupy 
and seductive, directly tugging at Yun Che’s heart and soul. Yun 
Che’s body clearly shuddered as he replied in a panicked voice, “To 
have Senior Heavenly Poison remember my name, it is... this 
junior’s fortune.” 


“Hehehehe,” Moonflower tittered coquettishly, her bosom heaving 
dramatically in the air. “Little brother, right now in heaven and 
earth, who doesn’t recognize your name? Actually... the way you 
address me as ‘Senior Heavenly Poison’ is truly unpleasant to the 
ear. Just call me Moonflower.” 
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...” Yun Che’s lips twitched, but no sound came out, it was as if he 


was afraid of responding. 
The Heavenly Demon Star God’s eyebrows furrowed slightly. 


Moonflower, who was originally already standing in front of Yun 
Che, took a sudden step forward, her towering bosom swaying just 
milimeters in front of Yun Che’s chest. An exceptionally long and 
slender finger was raised as it coquettishly touched the tip of Yun 
Che’s chin, and an enrapturing flowery scent accompanied it. 


Yun Che’s heart was given a minor jolt and because his head was 
bowed low in the first place, he was given a front row seat to fully 
admire Moonflower’s heaving bosom. 


“Little brother Yun Che is not only possessed of enough might to 
bowl over all the gathered god emperors, but you also look so very 
attractive. Ah, just looking at you causes this servant’s heart to beat 
uncontrollably.” 


Moonflower’s long and shapely eyebrows arched provocatively as 
her eyes rippled like water, giving off an unspeakably foxy allure, 
her voice was soft and syrupy as candy floss. It seemed as if she 
could not wait to fling herself into his embrace and exhaust all her 
amorous energy on him. 


If anyone saw this scene, they would definitely not dare believe that 
this was one of the peerlessly terrifying Twelve Star Gods of the 
Star God Realm. 


Pa! 


The Heavenly Demon Star God appeared beside Moonflower like a 
ghost, pushing aside the hand which she had positioned under Yun 
Che’s chin, “He is a guest that has been personally invited here by 

our king, you’re not allowed to mess around.” 


Moonflower did not get angry at this action. Instead she languidly 
pulled her arm back and spoke with slanted eyes, “Aiyah, this 
servant is just one small woman, so when I see such an attractive 
and handsome little brother, it will definitely cause my heart to 
race. It’s not like Pll eat him up or anything. Ah, look how anxious 


I’ve made you.” 
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Heavenly Demon Star God, “... 


Moonflower’s eyes narrowed as she spoke to Yun Che in a sultry 
voice, “Little brother, this servant resides in the Heavenly Poison 
God Palace. Once you reach the Star God Realm, you must come 
visit me often, okay? And at that time, no matter what you want to 
do to me, I will happily accommodate you. Hehehehehe....” 


As she let our her seductive laugh, Moonflower’s willowy waist 
turned and she left, a sweet smelling wind billowing in her wake. 


The Heavenly Demon Star God gave Yun Che a look before 
speaking in a low voice, “Forget every single word that she just 
said. The further away you stay from her, the better.” 


“T thank... Senior Heavenly Demon,” Yun Che’s voice faintly 
trembled and it seemed as if he had not yet completely shaken 
himself free of Moonflower’s bewitchment. 


The Heavenly Demon Star God turned around as well and in the 
blink of an eye, he had already moved far away from Yun Che. 


Yun Che’s chest rose and fell heavily, his eyes growing slightly 
heavy and his gaze slowly growing cold. 


Xing Ling got up to his feet and let out a long sigh of relief. He 
lifted a hand to wipe his forehead, leaving the back of his hand 
covered in cold sweat. 


Xing Ling wanted to warn Yun Che to never draw near to the 
Heavenly Poison Star God, but he was terrified that the Heavenly 
Star Poison God, who had just left, would hear him, so he could 
only whisper a small reminder to Yun Che, “Young Master Yun Che, 
Lord Heavenly Poison has always liked to... play pranks on people. 
So you must not take the words she just said seriously.” 


“Mn, I understand.” Yun Che nodded his head. 


Xing Ling’s eyes slanted to the side and said, “Lords Heavenly 
Poison and Heavenly Demon should be preparing to leave first. You 


should wait with me for this short period of time. The god emperor 
may want to see you.” 


“Alright.” Yun Che could naturally only obey. 


“How interesting. The same name, he looks at least ninety percent 
similar. Yet it just so happens that they aren’t the same person.” 
Moonflower wore a thoughtful expression on her face as she let out 
a coquettish laugh, “Right now, I simply can’t wait to see the look 
on Jasmine’s face when she sees him, hehehehe.” 


The Heavenly Demon Star God’s brows faintly furrowed as he 
coldly said, “What does this have to do with Her Highness Jasmine? 
That person you're referring to.... Could it be that Her Highness 
Jasmine also knows him?” 


“Oh, it very well could be,” Moonflower said with a cheery 
expression on her face. “It’s just that it’s a pity.” 


“What’s a pity?” 


“It’s a pity that he captured the attention of Qianye Ying’er. When 
the Brahma Heaven God Emperor wanted to pledge his daughter in 
marriage, that was clearly Qianye Ying’er’s intention. And 
regardless of whether she truly had that intention or if it was 
merely a feint, those few words created enough enemies for Yun 
Che to cover the heavens and the earth. Those men who are smitten 
with Qianye Ying’er, even I would shudder in fear when I think 
about them. So to be envied and hated by them... is truly a pity 
indeed.” 


The Heavenly Demon Star God shot a glance at Moonflower, who 
wore an expression filled with tenderness and love, before coldly 
saying, “The Dragon Monarch spoke on his behalf and the Eternal 
Heaven God Emperor also had the intention to protect him, so how 
is it possible that they would choose to incur the wrath of the 
Dragon Monarch and the Eternal Heaven God Emperor over mere 
hatred born from jealousy?” 


“Aiyah, that’s why I always say, you men are the ones who really 
don’t understand yourselves.” Moonflower fiddled with her fingers 
as she said in soft and languid voice, “You simply underestimate the 
‘hatred born of jealousy’ that occurs in men when it comes to 
women. Youre also giving Qianye Ying’er way too little credit.... Of 
the men that she’s fixed her attentions upon, which one of them has 
had a good ending?” 
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...” The Heavenly Demon Star God furrowed his brows at those 
words, but he did not refute them. 


Xing Ling had been correct, the Heavenly Demon Star God and the 
Heavenly Poison Star God had indeed prepared to return to the Star 
God Realm first. On the other side, the Star God Emperor had also 
sensed Yun Che’s aura. 


“Hoho, looks like he’s already arrived,” the Heavenly Origin Star 
God Tumi said with a chuckle. “Does my king wish to see him?” 


“There’s no need,” the Star God Emperor said. “This place, after all, 
is the territory of the Eternal Heaven Realm. As such, wouldn’t it 
seem like this emperor is far too anxious to see him.” 


The Heavenly Origin Star God Tumi’s faint smile grew deeper, 
“Given Her Highness’ personality, she definitely won’t agree to 
personally imparting the ‘Star God’s Broken Shadow’ technique to 
him. So it looks like my king is also quite interested in Yun Che.” 


“The True God prophecy.... Hmph, even the Brahma Heaven God 
Emperor and the Eternal Heaven God Emperor did not care about 
their dignity because of this, so for this emperor to behave this way 
would be nothing more than ordinary,” the Star God Emperor said 
with flat eyes. “He rejected the Eternal Heaven God Emperor, the 
Brahma Heaven God Emperor, and the Dragon Monarch. So this 
king was merely testing the waters when I said that I would get 
Jasmine to personally impart the skill to him. Yet he immediately 
agreed to it, and this king was truly not expecting that.” 


“Tt looks like he does indeed have a great interest in the Star God’s 
Broken Shadow technique.” 


“No.” The Star God Emperor shook his head, “I can’t help but 
feeling that he has some other purpose in following us back to the 
Star God Realm.” 


“T feel that my king is overthinking this point.” The Heavenly Origin 
Star God stroked his beard as he said contemplatively, “He even 
rejected the Eternal Heaven God Emperor, the Brahma Heaven God 
Emperor, and the Dragon Monarch. What designs could he have on 
our Star God Realm?” 


“According to the information we have gathered to date, Yun Che 
only arrived in the God Realm three years ago, and in these three 
years, he has only been to the Snow Song and Flame God Realms, 
and he is ignorant about the rest of the star realms. My emperor has 
always been thoughtful and cautious. But even though this person is 
shrouded in mystery, we don’t need to think too much about the 
reason why he wants to visit our Star God Realm. My king should 
focus his attention on ‘other things’. We can definitely obtain a 
bountiful harvest with fifteen days worth of time.” 


“.,.Youw’re absolutely right.” The Star God Emperor rose to his feet, 
“Let’s go and greet the Eternal Heaven God Emperor and the 
Dragon Monarch. After that, we journey home.” 


Eastern Divine Region, Star God Realm, Heavenly Wolf God Palace. 


Jasmine soundlessly landed outside the Heavenly Wolf God Palace. 
Her arrival caused the bodies of the Heavenly Wolf Star Guards that 
were stationed outside to go completely cold. Yet no one moved 
forward, and even when Jasmine moved forward and pushed open 
the great gates of the palace, no one made a single action or 
sound... so they naturally did not even think of stopping her. 


These incomparably strong Star Guards were practically morphed 
into stone statues in the presence of Jasmine. 


Bang! 


The great doors of the god palace slammed shut. It was only then 


that the gathered Star Guards breathed a long sigh of relief, their 
bodies drenched in sweat. 


The Heavenly Slaughter Star God and the Heavenly Poison Star God 
were the two most dreadful great calamities of the Star God Realm. 
So even the vaunted Star Guards would not dare to offend them in 
the slightest. 


Within the god palace, Caizhi was crouched in a corner, her curled 
up body resembling that of a bullied cat. Even though Jasmine drew 
near, she refused to look back at her. Her only visible reaction was 
that her lips were curled up in a slight pout. 


After Jasmine told her to confine herself and reflect on her actions, 
she had not taken a single step outside the Heavenly Wolf God 
Palace for the last few days. 


“Do you recognize the error of your ways now?” Even though she 
looked at her Caizhi’s pitiful form, Jasmine’s voice was still as cold 
and cutting as ice. Caizhi could also feel that the gaze that was 
burning into her back was just as cold as the voice that spoke to 
her. 


“T... | understand that I was wrong.” Even though she felt wronged, 
she did not dare to say that she was right. She spoke in a tiny voice, 
“T won't dare do it again. From now on... from now on, I'll 
definitely listen to what Big Sister says. I won’t act on my own 
initiative. Big Sister... please stop being angry at me!” 


“Hmph!” Jasmine’s brows furrowed tightly, “The last time you 
made a big mistake, you also swore that you’d be obedient and not 
take any action by yourself. Yet, in these short few years, you...” 


Jasmine’s hands involuntarily balled into fists as they faintly 
trembled. 


Even though Jasmine was doing her best to control it, Caizhi could 
clearly sense her fury... This wasn’t an anger that she was faking 
just to scare Caizhi, it was a true wrath that was being suppressed. 
Her heart was immediately thrown into disarray as she said, “Big 
Sister, I really know that I’m wrong this time. I guarantee that from 


now on I won’t ever... I won’t ever do it again. If not ’ll... I’ll....” 


Before she could finish speaking, Caizhi’s eyes were filled with tears 
and although half of her heart was filled with shock and alarm, half 
of her heart still felt that she was being wronged. 


Because until now, she still did not know why inheriting the power 
of the Heavenly Wolf Star God was a big mistake and why this act 
would provoke such fury in her big sister. 


To be found compatible with the power of a Star God was the 
greatest honor one could possibly obtain in the Star God Realm. The 
Caizhi who had inherited the power of the Heavenly Wolf Star God 
possessed power that allowed her to not fear anyone, and possessed 
a status that allowed her to rule over everything. She no longer 
needed protection, she was no longer bullied and humiliated as 
people looked on with cold eyes. She had her own god palace, her 
own Star Guards, and no matter where she went, the four words 
“Heavenly Wolf Star God” were regarded with a god-like reverence. 


Only her big sister Jasmine had told her that this was the biggest 
mistake she had made in her entire life, yet she refused to tell her 
the reason. 


“Tf I forgave you so easily, then how would you actually learn a 
lesson from this!?” Jasmine said coldly. She turned around and 

looked outside the palace as she continued, “If you want me to 

forgive you, you’ll have to do something for me.” 


Caizhi’s wronged eyes sparkled and she vigorously nodded her 
head, “As long as Big Sister will stop being angry at me, I’ll do 
anything.” 

“Leave the god palace now and go fight a duel with a Star God.” 
Jasmine’s expression was calm and indifferent but her eyes flashed 


with a bizarre red light, “If you can injure that person within one 
hundred breaths, I’ll forgive you this time.” 


“Ah?” Caizhi’s lips parted dramatically, “Bu... But...” 


Even though Caizhi was nearly perfectly compatible with the divine 


power of the Heavenly Wolf, she was still far too young and it had 
not even been a decade since she had inherited the power of the 
Heavenly Wolf Star God. The Heavenly Wolf divine power within 
her was still far from completely awakening and her power was 
undoubtedly the weakest among the Twelve Star Gods. 


Because of these reasons, it would be exceedingly difficult for her to 
wound any Star God within one hundred breaths... But if she were 
to give it her all, it would not be outside the realm of possibility. 


Caizhi forcefully swallowed the “protest” that had nearly 
involuntarily escaped her lips. She clenched her small fists tightly as 
her gaze gradually grew determined, “Okay, I... will definitely do 
it! I will prove to Big Sister that I haven’t been slacking off at all in 
the last two years!” 


It was clear that she treated this as a test from Jasmine. 


“Then go right now!” Jasmine’s voice grew heavier, “Also, you may 
not choose your opponent. The moment you leave this place, the 
first Star God that you meet shall be your opponent! As for how you 
are to persuade that person to be your opponent, that is something 
you will have to deal with yourself.” 


Caizhi bit her lower lip before vigorously nodding her head yet 
again, “I said that I would obediently listen to Big Sister’s words 
from now on. So this time, it’s not just to get Big Sister to forgive 
me, I will also definitely... not let Big Sister down.” 


As she watched Caizhi fly out of the Heavenly Wolf God Palace with 
a determination that she had forced out of her, Jasmine’s originally 
cold eyes gradually grew softer and softer until they became hazy. 


“Caizhi...” 


She whispered softly... She knew that the reliance and concern that 
Caizhi had for her was the same as the reliance and concern that 
she had for Caizhi. Because even though they shared a father and 
had so many elder brothers... they were each other’s only “family.” 


Author’s Note: 


Mn, everyone should’ve noticed that Jasmine, Caizhi, Xisu, 
Moonflower, Rose, Ziwan, and Tumi... are all names of flowers and 
plants. 


alyschu: 
When the ebook rolls around to these chapters, they will all 


probably get their own english-fied flower/plant names instead of 
the half and half you see here. 


Chapter 1259 - Someone Who 
Deserves To Die 


Caizhi left the Heavenly Wolf God Palace and bitterly held back her 
tears until she finally landed. She was filled with a sense of injustice 
over what had happened to her, but compared to her feeling of 
being wronged, she was even more unwilling to argue it out and 
cause Jasmine to become even more angry at her. 


She extended a hand to wipe away the tears that blurred her eyes, 
leaving two long wet trails of tears stained across her snow white 
face. After that, she saw Heavenly Poison Star God Moonflower and 
Heavenly Demon Star God Rose descend from the skies above... It 
was clear that they had just returned from the Eternal Heaven 
Realm. 


“Oh?” The eyesight of a Star God was so powerful that even though 
the distance was extremely far, both people could clearly tell that 
Caizhi wore an aggrieved expression and that tears stained her face. 
Moonflower’s eyes turned and she smiled cheerily as she said, “Oh 
my!? What has happened to our little princess? Who has such gall 
to actually cause our little princess to cry. This servant’s heart hurts 
just looking at you.” 


The face of the Heavenly Demon Star God, Rose, did not even have 
a hint of inquisitiveness... Given Caizhi’s temperament, if she did 
not go and bully others, that would already be quite an excellent 
thing. So the only person that could make her feel aggrieved was 
Heavenly Slaughter Star God Jasmine. 


Caizhi tried to wipe away the tear stains from her face in a fluster. 
Her gaze swept away from Rose’s figure to stare straight at 
Moonflower. She pointed a finger at her and said in a huffy voice, 
“Moonflower! Go to Stardust Palace with this princess and have a 
duel with me! Right now!!” 


“Aah?” Moonflower’s eyes narrowed, “Little princess, you mustn't 
take out your anger on this servant just because you got bullied. If 


this servant makes a careless mistake and hurts our little princess, 
that would be a great crime indeed.” 


“Hmph! This is this princess’ order, do you dare to disobey it!?” 
Caizhi’s eyebrows slanted as her aura rose greatly. It seemed as if 
she would immediately begin the fight if her request was not 
complied with. 


Moonflower’s neck contracted slightly, an expression of fear on her 
face as she cast a pitiful glance towards the Heavenly Demon Star 
God, “Rose, how about you play with the little princess? This 
servant simply doesn’t dare to.” 


The Heavenly Demon Star God coldly turned around before saying, 
“It’s rare for Her Highness Caizhi to be in such high spirits, so you 
should just follow your orders and do as you’re told.” 


After he finished saying that, the Heavenly Star Demon God flew off 
into the distance and vanished from sight in the blink of an eye. 


“Ah, men are such fickle creatures after all,” Moonflower muttered 
in a gloomy and resentful voice. “Fine, fine. This servant naturally 
does not dare to disobey the orders of our little princess. So Pll play 
with our little princess for a little bit.” 


Moonflower’s fingers bent gracefully as a faint jade green light 
danced across the tip of her finger, “Now that I think about it, this 
servant is also very curious to know just how much our little 
princess has grown... This is something that the entire king realm is 
exceedingly concerned about, you know.” 


After Yun Che waited for the better part of an hour, he was guided 
by Xing Ling to where the Star God Emperor and the Star Gods who 
accompanied him were. 


During this Profound God Convention, the Star God Emperor had 
brought along four Star Gods. The Heavenly Poison and Heavenly 
Demon Star Gods had returned to the Star God Realm first, and the 
other two Star Gods... 


To his left was a short man who looked really skinny yet he was the 
Star God who possessed the greatest physical strength amongst the 
Twelve Star Gods, Heavenly Aster Star God Shen Hu! 


To his right was an old man with gentle features—Heavenly Origin 
Star God Tumi. It was said that his lifespan had already exceeded 
forty thousand years, that he was the sage of the Star God Realm, as 
well as the emperor’s teacher. He was the person that was most 
respected and esteemed by the Star God Emperor. The reason why 
Heavenly Chief Star God Xing Juekong could become the Star God 
Emperor had a lot to do with him. 


During this Profound God Convention, everyone could see that the 
Heavenly Origin Star God had actually been seated on equal footing 
with the Star God Emperor. 


“The Snow Song Realm’s Junior Yun Che greets the Star God 
Emperor, Senior Heavenly Origin, and Senior Heavenly Aster.” 


Yun Che made his greetings, his attitude respectful and reverential. 
But it was not because they were the Star God Emperor and his Star 
Gods, it was because... one of them was Jasmine’s very own father 
and the other was Jasmine’s master before she became a Star God. 


The gazes of the Star Gods and their accompanying Star Guards 
lingered on Yun Che’s body for a long period of time, and even 
though Yun Che was a junior who came from low and petty origins, 
their eyes did not contain the slightest bit of arrogance or contempt 
for an inferior being... This was because Yun Che was the person 
who had truly shaken the world during the Profound God 
Convention. 


The fact that he had chosen the Star God Realm already could be 
construed as him bestowing a great honor upon their Star God 
Realm... After all, even the Eternal Heaven God Emperor, the 
Brahma Heaven God Emperor, and the Dragon Monarch had all 
found themselves locked out of the gates when they tried to invite 
him. 


“Heh heh, there’s no need to stand on ceremony,” the Star God 
Emperor said with a chuckle as he raised his hand. “Yun Che, I, the 


Star God Emperor, very rarely invite outsiders into my own realm. 
As someone who comes from the middle star realms, you are the 
first person to be invited in nearly a thousand years. However, it 
could also be said that you are the most important and honored 
guest to come in said thousand years.” 


Yun Che hurriedly said, “This junior is stricken with fear, I do not 
deserve such praise.” 


It was at this moment that he was close enough to take a good look 
at the Star God Emperor. 


As one of the four god emperors of the Eastern Divine Region, the 
Star God Emperor had a countenance that radiated might even 
though he was not angry. Yet at the same time, he did not emit an 
aura which was overly oppressive. This was especially true 
regarding his eyes since although they were as like radiant pools of 
still water, they contained a sharpness that could pierce a person’s 
heart and soul with a glance. 


His hair was a most common pitch black color, while Jasmine’s was 
scarlet. 


“He is my birth father and also the person I hate the most in this 
world. One of the reasons why I don’t wish to go back is because 
I’m unwilling to see that face of his which only provokes feelings of 
hatred and loathing!” 
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...” The words Jasmine had said all those years ago reverberated in 
Yun Che’s head, causing his feelings immediately become more 
complicated. 


The word “father” was something that he regarded as the most 
sacred thing in his world. No matter whether it was his real father 
Yun Qinghong, or his foster father Xiao Ying, both of them were 
men he felt extreme gratitude and reverence towards. But in 
Jasmine’s world, the word “father” was like a nightmare that 
twined around her, a nightmare that she could not be rid of. She 
very rarely mentioned him and every time she did mention him, 
feelings of resentment and hatred would rise up as well... and it 
was a profoundly deep resentment and hatred. 


“Heh heh, if you are truly the ‘child of the heavens’, then no matter 
what, you’re definitely an honored guest!” The Heavenly Origin 
Star God was still measuring Yun Che with his gaze as he gave a 
merry laugh. 


No matter his posture, his gaze, or his tone of voice, all of it was 
filled with an incomparable warmth and gentleness. No matter who 
looked at him, all of them would be convinced that this was a mild 
and weathered old man, and not a single person would have 
imagined him to be one of the Star Gods. 


The Star God Emperor spoke, “The Star God Realm is quite far away 
from the Eternal Heaven Realm. But if we use the dimensional 
profound formation that connects the four king realms together, we 
will reach our destination in an instant. If you have no other 
matters to attend to, we can immediately depart together.” 


Yun Che immediately said, “I will leave everything in the hands of 
the Star God Emperor.” 


If any profound practitioner, who was not even thirty years of age, 
and whose master was from a mere middle star realm, stood before 
the Star God Emperor, a personage whose status was as exalted as 
the heavens, they would undoubtedly be filled with extreme fear. 
Yet there was only impatience in Yun Che’s heart right now... At 
first, there had been a part of him that was feeling anxious, but his 
impatience at the prospect of seeing Jasmine again had completely 
and utterly swallowed it up. 


As his gaze swept across Yun Che once more, the Star God 
Emperor’s eyebrows gave a nearly imperceptible twitch before hs 
stood up and said, “Let us be off. Xing Ling, Yun Che is our realm’s 
honored guest, you must ever be at his side to watch over and 
protect him. There isn’t to be the slightest mishap.” 


“Yes!” Xing Ling shouted as he solemnly accepted his orders. 


Star God Realm, Stardust Palace 


This place was an empty void which seemed to go on as far as the 
eye could see. The only things that filled this space were 
glimmering specks of star light, and it seemed to be a boundless 
space. 


Yet in this marvelous and mysterious space, a peerlessly dreadful 
battle was taking place. 


A shockingly vicious aura was radiating from Caizhi’s body as she 
held a deep blue greatsword that was twice as big as her body aloft. 
The sword had no edge or point, it seemed to be steel in one 
moment and colored glass the next, at times it radiated a brilliant 
dark blue light and at others it went completely dark. 


The Heavenly Wolf Sacred Sword! 
Schink!! 


As the Heavenly Wolf Sacred Sword danced in the air, the space 
around it was roughly torn apart. A powerful current of majestic 
force flowed down like a galaxy of stars and in the blink of an eye, 
an area of hundreds of kilometers was completely turned into a 
world of destruction. Space shattered into small pieces as 
everything in the area was destroyed, and even the laws of space 
themselves began to distort and collapse. 


This was the power of the Heavenly Wolf Star God. It was a power 
that existed at the highest level of the Eastern Divine Region. A 
power that was strong enough to bury the heavens and destroy the 
earth. 


But under such a torrent of power, there still remained a jade-green 
small world. Even as the power of the Heavenly Wolf rent the 
heavens and tore at the earth, it was still unable to destroy this 
small world. Furthermore, it was at this moment that tens of 
profound light beams suddenly shot out from this jade-green small 
world. These light beams morphed into strange tendrils as they 
pierced through layer after layer of the Heavenly Wolf’s power. 


Crack!! 


A hole had been pierced in Caizhi’s protective domain as an 
unbearably painful feeling pierced her heart and soul. 


BANG————— 


With a huge explosion, a giant spatial vortex ruptured. This caused 
Caizhi’s body to shake violently as she just barely avoided any 
damage, but the Heavenly Wolf Sacred Sword flew out of her hand. 
A jade-green tendril suddenly shot out from a crack in space to 
wrap around the Heavenly Wolf Sacred Sword and in an instant, it 
had completely suppressed the power being emitted by the 
Heavenly Wolf Sacred Sword. 


Caizhi descended from the air, her chest rising and falling 
dramatically. Her power was still too immature, so it was a hard 
thing to even avoid being suppressed by Moonflower as they 
dueled. To be able to harm her within one hundred breaths was still 
something that was far too difficult for Caizhi to accomplish. 


Moonflower made a beckoning gesture with her arm and the 
Heavenly Wolf Sacred Sword languidly and slowly floated in front 
of her. She said with a delighted expression on her face, “Ah the 
little princess truly lives up to her name. You’ve once again 
improved by leaps and bounds from the previous time we dueled. If 
our king were to find out, he would definitely be most delighted.” 


Caizhi’s hands clenched into fists as her breathing gradually grew 
rougher. 


“Tt’s just that when you compare yourself to His Highness Xisu, our 
little princess is still the far inferior one,” Moonflower said 
languidly. “Even though our little princess is even more compatible 
with the Heavenly Wolf compared to His Highness Xisu... the ‘core’ 
of the Heavenly Wolf’s divine power is something that is not 
‘compatible’ at all with our little princess.” 


“Hatred and resentment...” Moonflower’s eyes slightly narrowed as 
her lips curved into a smile that was not a smile, “All those years 
ago, His Highness Xisu charged into the Moon God Realm by 
himself and killed twelve Divine Sovereigns, three divine envoys, 
and even grievously wounded two of the great Moon Gods. He 


”? 


achieved such splendid and awe-inspiring achievements in battle. 


“If one were to compare overall strength, the Star Gods and the 
Moon Gods are practically indistinguishable. Furthermore, when 
His Highness Xisu faced down those two Moon Gods, he was only 
slightly stronger than them. So why was he able to severely injure 
two Moon Gods who were working in tandem against him at that 
time? The answer is because of ‘hatred and resentment’!” 


“During the Era of the Gods, the ‘Heavenly Wolf Star God’ had his 
divine power sealed away and he was imprisoned in a hellish prison 
for more than one hundred thousand years. The extreme resentment 
and hatred caused by this imprisonment caused a new birth of 
divine power within the ‘Heavenly Wolf Star God’ and when he had 
finally broken out of his prison, the {Heavenly Wolf Hell God’s 
Tome] was born. As a result of this, the heavier one’s resentment 
and hatred is, the greater the divine power of the Heavenly Wolf 
will become.” 


“But our little princess was born with an exalted status so you’ve 
been carefree, without worries and free from misfortune your entire 
life. In fact, there are only people who can be bullied by our little 
princess, but there is no one who has the gall or the ability to bully 
our little princess. So what would you know of hatred and 
resentment? Aiyah...” Moonflower’s fingers danced as jade-green 
light coiled around them, “Ah, it truly is just a slight pity.” 


Caizhi suddenly extended her hand, profound light flashing 
between the two of them. After that, the gigantic Heavenly Wolf 
Sacred Sword shook off the jade-green tendrils and flew back to her 
side. 


It was at this moment that her eyes began to undergo a bizarre 
change. Within those starry pupils, a faint red light that resembled 
the light that gleamed in Jasmine’s own eyes began to glow. 


“Just how would you know that... I do not know hatred or 
resentment...” 


She said this softly as if she was muttering something to herself. 


“Oh?” In the blink of an eye, Moonflower had suddenly appeared in 
front of Caizhi, but her inherently foxy and seductive posture 
remained the same. 


Caizhi slowly extended her hand and once again tightly gripped the 
handle of the Heavenly Wolf Sacred Sword. Even though her 
delicate hand was as milk-white and tender as that of a baby, that 
little hand was gripping the most dreadful sword in the entire 
Eastern Divine Region. 


“Even though I’ve never seen my mother in my life, I will never 
forget the manner in which she died... When I was young, I did not 
have my mother to protect me and my natural talent in the 
profound way was poor! So the cold stares and the bullying I 
endured during that period are things that I have never forgotten 
either! If it was not for the protection of my aunt, big brother, and 
big sister, all of whom regarded me as their family, I, the so-called 
little princess of the Star God Realm, would perhaps have been 
tossed aside into some corner which no one knew of. And that so- 
called “royal father” of mine would not even spare me a glance, 
even if I had died.” 


Moonflower, “...” 


“My aunt who had raised me in my childhood died, so how could I 
not feel hatred... My big brother died, so how could I not feel 
hatred... And in the end, even my big sister was ‘poisoned to 
death’....” 


“T was like a damnable calamity, and it seemed like every single 
person who was good to me would leave me one after the other... 
Twelve years ago, when I heard that big sister had been ‘poisoned 
to death’ in the Southern Divine Region, even though I was only 
seven years old... I knew more of hatred and resentment than any 
single person who has lived in this universe!” 


“Because at that time, the only thing I had left to me in the world 
was hatred... I hated this world, I hated all of you, but I hated 
myself the most!!” 


RUUUUUUMBBB—— 


The space around them suddenly started to shudder for no reason. 


Two scarlet bloody lights were suddenly released from the tip of the 
entirely dark blue Heavenly Wolf Sacred Sword. The lights 
resembled the frenzied and bloodthirsty eyes of a rampaging wolf. 


The seductive smile on Moonflower’s face started to disappear and 
her brows gradually began to sink... As she spoke in that low and 
emotionless voice, Caizhi’s aura underwent a complete change. That 
carefree girl who had been chosen by the heavenly law to inherit 
the divine power of the Heavenly Wolf in front of everyone, that 
innocent sprite-like girl who contained in her soul just a hint of 
craftiness and mischief, all of a sudden, it seemed as if a devil god 
that had been hibernating in the depths of her soul had been 
roused. A demonic malevolence and cruelty that deeply shocked 
and alarmed Moonflower radiated from her entire body and the 
depths of her eyes. 


“Perhaps, this is the true reason that I was so compatible with the 
Heavenly Wolf’s divine power.” 


Caizhi’s softly spoken words caused Moonflower’s brows to jump 
furiously before they slowly smoothed out again, “It looks like this 
servant has always been looking down on our little princess. Ah, so 
in reality, the Star God who seems the most innocent and pure in 
the eyes of the world could just turn out to be the most dreadful 
one of us all, hehehehe.” 


“Hehe, if it’s Big Sister or the people who are good to Big Sister, 
then they will never need to be afraid of me. But if it isn’t... Then 
you might very well be right, I might really just turn out to be the 
most dreadful one of us all, hehehehe...” 


A beautiful and sweet laugh came from Caizhi’s mouth but the 
current smile on her face caused Moonflower to feel a trace of cold 
intent which bored into her soul. She bent her waist, both hands 
held to her heavy bosom as she spoke, “This servant has truly 
witnessed our little princess’ improvement. I’ll play with you again 
next time... and I hope that next time, you’ll surprise this servant 
yet again.” 


“There’s no need for a next time!” 


An extremely heavy energy firmly locked Moonflower down. The 
Heavenly Wolf Sacred Sword was slowly lifted into the air and a 
heavenly might filled the world. 


“You’re absolutely right. The core of the Heavenly Wolf’s divine 
power is ‘hatred and resentment’. And it’s only because of that 
reason that I can...” 


Caizhi’s voice was not tense, but the aura which had locked itself 
around Moonflower’s body changed drastically in that instant, 
causing Moonflower’s body to jolt backwards 


“Earth... grieves... heavens... wounded...” 
“Only... hatred... no... heart...” 


Caizhi closed both her eyes as she chanted something slowly. The 
figure of the Heavenly Wolf behind her back slowly turned from 
dark blue to a scarlet red... In an instant, Moonflower felt her soul 
violently shake, the entire world seemed to have turned into a 
boundless and dreadful prison that she could never ever escape 
from. 


“Heaven Wounding Heartless Sword!!” 


For the first time during this fight, Moonflower’s eternally 
coquettish and beautiful features changed as she bore witness to the 
scene unfolding before her, “It’s not possible... his Highness Xisu 
needed nine hundred years to accomplish this. You’ve only had this 
power for a mere seven years, so how could you...” 


Moonflower’s heart was filled with disbelief, but her body had 
already swiftly started to react. She quickly released Heavenly 
Poison divine power as she put away her previously half languid 
and indolent attitude, and fully focused on the attack in front of 
her... 


But it was in that instant, that an extremely soft chime rang in both 
Moonflower and Caizhi’s ears. 


Ding! 


A figure appeared like a ghost between Caizhi and Moonflower. A 
long thin red trace in the air appeared behind her. That red line had 
directly pierced through Moonflower’s body and it stood fixed in 
the air like that for a long period of time. 


Caizhi opened her eyes in the next moment, a stunned look in her 
eyes. Moonflower’s entire body did not move, it was as if she was 
frozen and the Heavenly Poison divine power that she was releasing 
had soundlessly disappeared. 


The entire world seemed to have been completely frozen in place. 


“Big... Big Sister?” Caizhi looked at the figure that had suddenly 

appeared before her with blank eyes. The hatred, resentment and 
sword might that she had gathered swiftly dissipated amidst her 

panic and confusion. 


Blood-colored pupils and long scarlet hair... Shockingly enough, it 
was Jasmine! 


The Moonflower who had been transfixed by that red line still did 
not move, the seductive look in her eyes slowly fading away along 
with the rest of her color. 


“W... hie. ye.” 


Moonflower’s lips had not moved and her voice sounded hoarse and 
dry, confusion and a lack of understanding, that she would carry to 
her death, running through the despair in her voice. 


Jasmine did not turn around, but her gaze was cold and detached as 
she declared, “Because you deserve to die!” 


Chapter 1260 - Heavenly 
Poison Falls 


Those near emotionless words pronounced the demise of a Star 
God. Moonflower’s pupils swiftly lost their color as she finally 
realized something in her last moments of lucidity... 


“Could it be... that Yun Che... is...” 


Jasmine slowly turned around. The bloody light in her eyes flashed 
once as she raised her hand and lightly flicked a finger. 


A strand of gentle wind immediately brushed past Moonflower’s 
body. 


It was only a strand of gentle wind that was created by the flick of a 
finger, having only enough power to brush away a dried leaf. But 
after coming into contact with this gentle wind, Moonflower’s body 
actually started to dissipate all of a sudden... just like a bunch of 
wooden boxes being toppled by the wind. 


It was at this moment that the red line that transfixed Moonflower’s 
body finally disappeared. 


The Heavenly Poison Star God... had fallen! 


In a single instant, her body and soul had been sliced into countless 
tiny fragments, a swiftly spreading pool of blood and water left 
behind by her dissipating body. Her body had been sliced in such 
tiny fragments that even the people most familiar with her would 
not be able to find any trace of the Heavenly Poison Star God. 


A short scarlet-red dagger that was held between Jasmine’s fingers 
soundlessly disappeared... Even though its entire body was a 
scarlet-red, it did not have a single droplet of blood on it. 
Furthermore, this blade had a name which would cause all of the 
people who lived in the Realm of the Gods to tremble in fear... 


The God Slaying Blade! 
“Big... Big Sister...” 


Caizhi’s face was a ghastly white, and it was clear that she was 
extremely shocked and frightened by this turn of events. 


Even though she loathed Moonflower... Moonflower was still a Star 
God. 


The death of a Star God was a shocking thing and it was not 
something that would merely shock the Star God Realm. It was a 
huge event that would shake the heavens and the earth within the 
Eastern Divine Region, in the entire God Realm. 


Compared to the Caizhi who had suffered from a great shock, 
Jasmine’s face was a sea of calm and indifference... It was so calm 
and indifferent that it seemed as if Jasmine had merely squashed an 
annoying fly. When she arrived in front of Caizhi, her eyes and her 
voice had become far more gentle and soft, “Caizhi, I’m sorry... I 
used you.” 


“Big Sister, you... got me to duel her, just so you could...” Caizhi’s 
voice trembled. 


Jasmine gave a small nod of her head, “Moonflower was an 
insidious and cunning person. If I had told you in advance, even if 
your acting was extremely good, it was still very possible that she 
would figure out that something was off.” 


Caizhi’s blanched lips opened, but no words came out of her mouth 
for a very long time. 


“Moonflower and Rose were going to arrive in advance, so I had 
calculated the time of their arrival and dispatched you at a time 
when you would just happen to run into them... Rose’s strength lies 
in his mental strength whereas that also happens to be your weakest 
area. In addition to this, you disliked Moonflower the most, so you 
would definitely choose Moonflower as an opponent.” 


“Furthermore, Rose has a sister complex. The first thing he’ll do 
when he gets back is to go see Zi Wan. As a result, he wouldn’t 


choose to watch the duel either.” 


“This place is located in the Star God Realm. Furthermore, it is the 
Stardust Palace itself. So this is the place that you and Moonflower 
would feel most secure in. Even though you were not able to beat 
Moonflower, she did not dare to allow herself to be distracted while 
facing you... I hid in this place and waited for a good opportunity 
to take her life.” 


ce 


...” Caizhi’s brain was still completely dazed by this, her eyes still 
fixed on that pool of blood and water. She still did not dare to bring 
herself to believe that the puddle of blood was actually all that was 
left of the Heavenly Poison Star God, who did not even have a body 
left to bury... 


“Bu... but... she... she...” 


“Caizhi, you don’t need to worry,” Jasmine consoled her in a soft 
voice. “Moonflower deserved to die a long time ago. As for that ‘old 
villain’... Hmph, he won’t have the guts to do anything to me 


anyways.” 


As he accompanied the retinue of the Star God Emperor, Yun Che 
finally arrived in the Star God Realm that he had yearned to come 
to in his dreams. 


As a king realm, the Eternal Heaven Realm had a higher status than 
the Star God Realm, but compared to the first time that he had 
stepped into the Eternal Heaven Realm, Yun Che’s emotions were 
several times more agitated and restless than they were before. 


Because this was the place where Jasmine was born and where 
Jasmine currently resided. 


When he had entered the Eternal Heaven Realm, the first 
impression that Yun Che had was that he had stepped into some 
sort of celestial realm. But it was at this moment, when he had 
entered the Star God Realm, that Yun Che truly knew what a 
celestial realm was supposed to look like. 


The world in front of him was shrouded by clouds and mist, 
countless palaces and celestial mountains floated within them. 
Specks of light dotted the space between the heavens and the earth, 
one moment seeming like the light of fireflies and the next moment 
seeming like starlight itself. 


Just like the Eternal Heaven God Realm before it, the spiritual 
energy of the Star God Realm was also incomparably dense and 
pure. Walking within this spirit energy was like bathing in a clean 
spring of water, soothing and clearing both the heart and mind. 
Under this dense spiritual energy, one could see, in a single glance, 
countless celestial flowers and strange plants, and countless 
priceless treasures of the heavens and the earth in this place. 


One could hear the gurgling of water in one’s ear as countless spirit 
springs, that sat on the top of celestial mountains wreathed in an 
auspicious glow, gushed up high into the clouds. 


This place... was the Star God Realm... 


A place that was as beautiful and lovely as a celestial realm... No 
wonder it could produce and nurture such a person as my 
Jasmine... 


“Yun Che, this place is the Star God Realm. You need not feel 
restrained or restricted here and you need not feel any urgency or 
pressure when it comes to cultivating the Star God’s Broken Shadow 
technique. Instead you can first relax and have fun exploring this 
realm.” 


“T understand,” Yun Che replied. 


The Star God Emperor turned around and gave a faint smile, “I 
heard that you came from a planet in the lower realms. It is called 
Neptune, is that right?” 


Yun Che’s heart gave a slight thump before he spoke in an 
incomparably unperturbed voice, “To think that the Star God 
Emperor would actually know of this junior’s origins. This junior is 
simply far too honored... and left in extreme fear.” 


“Heh heh, now that you have been dubbed the ‘child of the 
heavens’, things are far different from how they were back then. So 
it’s natural that people will be curious about where you were born.” 
The Star God Emperor’s eyes swivelled, “This emperor has not 
descended to the lower realms in many years, so I have also not 
heard of this Neptune either. I have no idea what sort of planet this 
is, that it could actually...” 


Before the Star God Emperor had finished speaking, his body 
suddenly convulsed, his expression changing drastically. 


As the emperor of the Star God Realm, only a momentous event 
would provoke such a violent reaction from this man. The Heavenly 
Origin Star God was shocked by this reaction as well, and he swiftly 
asked in a low voice, “What happened?” 


The Star God Emperor’s expression was dark and gloomy and it was 
a long time before he finally said with a heavy voice, 
“Moonflower... is dead!” 


“What!?” The Heavenly Origin Star God gasped as he went pale 
with shock, “Who? Who did it!?” 


The Twelve Star Gods were not only a symbol of strength for the 
Star God Realm, they were akin to the cornerstones of the Star God 
Realm as well. For a Star God to fall... In the eyes of the Star God 
Realm, there could be no event that was bigger than this. 


But who in the known universe was able to kill a Star God!? Who in 
the known universe would dare to kill a Star God!? 


“Moonflower... was killed by somebody in an instant.” 


When the Heavenly Origin Star God heard those words, his 
expression changed yet again. 


In the entire God Realm, there was only one person who could take 
the life of a Star God in a mere instant! 


The Heavenly Slaughter Star God!! 


Amongst the Twelve Star Gods, if one were talking about a face-to- 


face confrontation, everyone knew that Heavenly Wolf was the 
strongest while Heavenly Slaughter was the weakest. 


However, the most dreadful Star God of them all was the Heavenly 
Slaughter Star God. 


Because the Heavenly Slaughter Star God’s power lay not in battle, 
but in “slaughter”! 


The explosive power and the concealment ability of the Heavenly 
Slaughter Star God had no equal. The moment she was concealed in 
the darkness and with her God Slaying Blade in hand, she would 
become the most dreadful devil god in this entire universe. If she 
did not move, nothing would happen. But the moment she acted, 
gods and buddhas would fall. 


Even one that was as strong as the Heavenly Poison Star God was 
actually robbed of her life in an instant. If anyone heard such a tale, 
the first thing they would think of would definitely be the Heavenly 
Slaughter Star God! Because in the known universe, only she would 
be able to accomplish such a task... and there definitely did not 
exist another person who could copy her feats. 


“Let’s go!” 


The Star God Emperor took to the air, vanishing in the blink of an 
eye. 


“Protect Yun Che!” 


Heavenly Origin Star God Tumi gave a bellow as he hurriedly 
followed after the Star God Emperor. 


“_,.What happened?” Yun Che asked suspiciously. 


“T have no idea,” Xing Ling said with furrowed brows as he replied 
in a low voice, “The god emperor’s expression was extremely ugly 
just now,omething big has to have happened.” 


BOOM!! 


The palace doors of the Stardust Palace were blasted open and the 


Star God Emperor rushed inside. The first thing that caught his eye 
was that glaring puddle of water and blood... and its surface still 
rippled with the remnants of the Heavenly Poison Star God’s divine 
aura. 


And to the side were both of his daughters... Jasmine and Caizhi. 


“Heh, that was fast,” Jasmine said in a mocking voice, a cold smile 
spread across her face. “When my big brother died all those years 
ago, I did not see you reacting with such speed.” 


As space distorted, Heavenly Origin Star God Tumi quickly followed 
after the Star God Emperor, his expression changing drastically 
when he surveyed the scene of the crime. 


“You...” The Star God Emperor’s expression darkened as his entire 
body quivered, he was astonishingly enough already on the verge of 
snapping from extreme rage. Heavenly Origin Star God Tumi rushed 
in front of the Star God Emperor, “I beg that my king stay his anger 
for a while. There is definitely some reason for this! Let us first hear 
her Highness Jasmine out!” 
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...” The Star God Emperor’s chest rose and fell so hard that it 
looked like it was going to burst. He had managed to contain 
himself but his expression and his tone of voice had both become 
extremely dark and heavy, “You... actually...” 


“Caizhi, this has nothing to do with you, you may leave first,” 
Jasmine suddenly said. 


“Huh?” Caizhi raised her eyes and said in a frightened and weak 
voice, “Big Sister...” 


“Leave!” Jasmine’s voice suddenly turned serious and heavy. 


“TJ... I understand.” Caizhi’s heart jumped as she hurriedly replied 
and she was about to obey Jasmine and leave. 


“Oh... wait a moment.” Jasmine suddenly thought of something and 
stopped Caizhi from leaving. She glanced at the Star God Emperor 
before speaking, “I heard that you were going to bring back the 
person who had placed first in the Profound God Convention’s 


Conferred God Battle and ask me to personally teach him the ‘Star 
God’s Broken Shadow’ technique. Hmph, even though you 
shamelessly took the initiative on that, it was actually one of the 
rare good ideas that you had. Because I also happen to be extremely 
interested in this ‘child of the heavens’ who drew to himself a nine 
stage heavenly tribulation.” 


The Star God Emperor, “...?” 


“Caizhi, after you depart, bring the person who placed first in the 
Conferred God Battle, who is at Xing Ling’s side right now, to my 
Star God Palace. Tell them it is my order!” 


“Ah... yes,” Caizhi said in a rather muddleheaded voice as she left 
the Stardust Palace. 


When the Star God Emperor had said the words “the Heavenly 
Slaughter Star God would personally impart this to you”, it had 
been a gamble and a feint, and the motive behind these words was 
to induce Yun Che to come to the Star God Realm—Because he was 
convinced that the Heavenly Slaughter Star God would definitely 
refuse, yet he did not think that she would actually take the 
initiative to invite that person to her abode. 


But he was presently boiling with rage over the miserable death of 
Heavenly Poison Star God Moonflower, so where would he find the 
energy to care about the matter of Yun Che? He gave a low roar as 
he exclaimed, “Why did you kill Moonflower!?” 


“Because she was an eyesore to me,” Jasmine said with a cold 
laugh. “Is that reason enough?” 


“You...” 


“My king, please calm your wrath!” Heavenly Origin Star God Tumi 
said in a gentle voice. “Her Highness Jasmine, our king can tolerate 
any of your wrongdoings, but to kill slay a Star God, that is...” 


“Tumi!” Jasmine’s gaze suddenly swivelled towards him, the 
scarlet-red light that radiated from her eyes piercing Tumi’s heart 
and soul like two bloody knives, “This princess is speaking to this 


old villain, there is no place for you to interrupt! If you don’t want 
to shut up and listen, then get out!!” 


Tumi instantly stiffened at those words. 


Not only was Heavenly Origin Star God Tumi the imperial tutor of 
the current Star God Emperor, he was also the one who had guided 
and instructed Jasmine in her cultivation of the profound way when 
she was young and had not yet inherited the Heavenly Slaughter 
Star divine power. So he could absolutely be considered at least half 
a master to her as well. 


During that period, Tumi was also one of the people that Jasmine 
had respected and revered the most. 


But right now, Jasmine’s gaze, as she looked at Tumi, only 
contained an icy coldness that cut to the heart and a dreadful 
killing intent. 


Tumi’s lips trembled before he finally averted his eyes from 
Jasmine’s gaze. He turned his face away and let out a light sigh, not 
daring to casually breathe another word. 


“Jasmine! I know that I have done you wrong, so I am extremely 
tolerant towards you. I tolerate your nonsense and outrages, but 
you... you...” The Star God Emperor’s entire body trembled as he 
said that. Moonflower had died just like that, a Star God had died 
just like that, and even though he was the Star God Emperor, he 
still found it hard to believe and accept this fact. “You actually 
killed Moonflower... Do you realize how great a crime that is!?” 


“So? How are you prepared to deal with me?” Jasmine’s arms 
crossed over her chest and not a single trace of worry or anxiety 
crossed her face. Instead, her expression was filled with contempt as 
she said, “Are you going to kill me? Or are you going to cripple me 
instead?” 


“You...” The features of the Star God Emperor twisted but he could 
not say anything. 


Jasmine’s smile became even more mocking. Her eyes faintly 


narrowed as she spoke in a languid tone of voice, “At that time, you 
swore to me that as long as I supported your [Ceremony] , you 
would grant me three requests. My first request was that Caizhi was 


not allowed to find out. You promised me that and to this point, 
you have indeed fulfilled it.” 


“Since that is the case, I will tell you my second request right now... 
That request is to kill Moonflower!” 


The Star God Emperor, “...” 


“Even though you’ve always disgusted me in the extreme you old 
villain, you are still the god emperor of a king realm, so you won’t 
go back on your word right? Furthermore, in order to not trouble 
you, our most honorable Star God Emperor, and cause you worry, I 
personally took the initiative and got rid of her. It’s fine if you don’t 
thank me, but to think you’d actually shout at me and kick up such 
a big fuss... Ah, you’re really good to this slut, aren’t you. MUCH... 
BETTER... THAN... YOU... WERE... TO... MY... MOTHER!” 


Those last few words were pronounced with an extremely cold 
hatred and killing intent. 


Crack, crack, crack... 


The Star God Emperor clenched his fists tightly as his joints let out 
explosive cracks that sounded like the fracturing of bones. 


BOOOM!! 


The Star God Emperor suddenly thrust his hand out and starlight 
ruptured with an explosive roar. Moonflower’s blood and remains 
completely disappeared under that obliterating starlight, there was 
not a single trace left of her. 


The Star God Emperor tossed his long sleeve in the air before he 
turned around and left without a single sound. 


“You must remember to clean your backside well. If you don’t and 
word got out that the Heavenly Poison Star God died, and at my 
hands at that, I’m afraid that the old villain that is yourself would 


become the biggest joke in the entire Eastern Divine Region.” 
Jasmine mockingly cast those words at his back as she narrowed 
her eyes. 


Chapter 1261 - Reunion 


Caizhi had yet to recover from the harrowing experience when she 
flew out of Stardust Palace, but she hadn’t forgotten Jasmine’s 
instructions. A sweep of spirit perception later, she locked onto Xing 
Ling’s location and flew straight towards him. Her mind was filled 
with puzzlement, however... 


Strange, I can’t remember the last time sister asked someone to be 
brought to her Star God Palace of her own accord. Who on earth is 
that “Conferred God Number One”? 


She arrived at Xing Ling’s location in just a few breaths’ time. The 
moment she landed and saw the person standing right next to Xing 
Ling, both her eyes and her mouth widened, “Brother-in—Oh!” 


Luckily for her, she managed to cover her mouth before she blurted 
out the familiar nickname. 


Back then, she had returned to her own Star God Palace and stayed 
there meekly the entire time after Jasmine had given her a stern 
lecture. As a result, she had no idea what had happened after that. 


At the time the Conferred God Stage hadn’t started yet, and Yun 
Che’s strength was among the weakest of the weakest. So of course 
Caizhi didn’t realize that Yun Che was the “Conferred God Number 
One” Jasmine had mentioned. 


Yun Che’s shock was greater than Caizhi’s though. He nearly 
thought that his eyes were playing tricks on him. “Little Jasmine!? 
Why... why are you here?” 


He barely finished voicing his surprise when Xing Ling hurriedly 
bowed towards Caizhi. “Heavenly Slaughter Star Guard Xing Ling 
greets the little princess.” 
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...” Yun Che’s mind turned blank for a moment. Then, his jaw hit 
the floor with a resounding crash. 


Li... little princess!? 


Yun Che was the definition of ignorance and inexperience when it 
came to the God Realm, but he had at least heard of the Star God 
Realm during the time he spent together with Jasmine. There were 
only two princesses in the Star God Realm, and they were both Star 
Gods in their own right. Jasmine was the older princess, and a girl 
named “Caizhi” was the younger princess and the new Heavenly 
Wolf Star God! 


Are you telling me that willful, rash, unorthodox, and slightly crazy 
girl, who nearly caused him trouble multiple times, is the little 
princess of the Star God Realm... Heavenly Wolf Star God Caizhi!? 


Yun Che might be suffering from a mild case of popping eyes 
syndrome and brain freeze, but Caizhi was faring even worse than 
he was. She pointed a finger at Yun Che and asked, “Is... is he that 
‘Conferred God Number One’?” 


Xing Ling answered, “Yes, little princess. Sir Yun Che is definitely 
the Conferred God Number One of this term’s Profound God 
Convention. The lord god emperor has brought him over to Star 
God Realm himself.” 


The young man and woman stared at each other for several breaths 
before Caizhi finally zipped next to Yun Che and grabbed him, 
“You’ll come with me to the Star God Palace!” 


“Little princess!” Xing Ling hurriedly said, “The god emperor has 
ordered me to accompany young master Yun Che while we wait for 
him here.” 


Caizhi shot him a sideway glance. “My sister’s the one who ordered 
him to be taken away. Are you going to disobey her?” 


Xing Ling trembled all over before he fell on his knees. “I... I dare 
not.” 


“Hmph!” Caizhi snorted softly before pulling Yun Che. “Come on, 
let’s go!” 


Xing Ling’s reaction seriously surprised Yun Che: why do I feel like 


his fear of Jasmine is greater than his fear of the Star God Emperor 
himself? Is Jasmine really that scary? Come on... 


“Little Jasmine, you...” 
“Be quiet!” 


Caizhi stopped Yun Che before he could ask anything. She was 
incredibly quick, and it wasn’t long before they arrived at a Star 
God Palace... Jasmine’s Star God Palace no less. 


Caizhi led Yun Che right past the main hall. After that, an 
unbelievable independent world appeared before Yun Che. 


The sky was azure-colored, but it was filled with countless visible 
stars. At first glance, he spotted countless mountains, greeneries, 
rivers, and palaces... Some of these palaces were sitting on nothing 
but clouds, looking like some out-of-the-world palaces of immortals. 


Occasionally, the faint roars of many profound beasts could be 
heard in the distance. When he looked up, spirit beasts he had 
never seen in his life flew across the blue dome of heaven. 


Every Star God Palace was a world of its own. It wasn’t too big, but 
it was still several thousand kilometers wide. 


Yun Che forgot where he was and simply stared at the beautiful 
scene before him. A short while later, he finally returned to himself 
and stared at the girl with mischievous eyes adorned in colorful 
clothing. Even now, his brain worked sluggishly like there were 
rusting parts somewhere. 


“Are... are you really... the Princess Caizhi of... the Star God 
Realm?” It wasn’t a long sentence, but for some reason he couldn’t 
help but stammer all the way. 


It was because he couldn’t reconcile the name “Little Jasmine” and 
the title “Heavenly Wolf Star God” in his mind no matter what. 


“Hmph!” Little Jasmine held her nose high. “You really are a big 
dumb dumb.” 


Yun Che, “! @# ¥%...... ‘is 


“Little Jasmine” is Caizhi... she’s also the Heavenly Wolf Star God... 
and Jasmine’s sister... 


Caizhi had barely changed since the day they met two years ago. 
Yun Che stared at her blankly 


for a very long time... 


Peer cr ereccccrccccccs 


Peer cc crcccccrccccccs 


“So it’s like this eh... Ah... Jasmine is big brother’s wife, so Little 
Jasmine should be big brother’s... little sister-in-law! So along these 
lines, big brother is my brother-in-law... ah! Greetings brother-in- 
law!” 


Se 


“Look here, Brother-in-law. Big Sister Jasmine is your wife and I’m 
Little Jasmine. That means Big Sis Jasmine’s little sister should be 
Little Jasmine, which makes me your little sister-in-law, which 
makes you my brother-in-law. This is absolutely logical.” 


Peer cr crcccccrcccccce 


““She is Jasmine and I’m Little Jasmine, moreover, we’re both girls. 
So Jasmine naturally is Little Jasmine’s big sister and Little Jasmine 
naturally is Jasmine’s younger sister! The matter is so clear and yet 
you want to contradict me!?” 


Se ry 


When he recalled her nonsensical words and logic back then, he 
finally understood what they all really meant. 


The first time they met, she had called herself Jasmine to test his 
reaction. The reason she insisted that “Little Jasmine” was 


Jasmine’s “little sister” was because she was Jasmine’s younger 
sister in the first place... in fact, now that he thought about it, the 
way she swore at others was practically the same as Jasmine. 


Hmm? Wait a second! Why did she want to test me in the first 
place? Not to mention all the weird things she did after that... we 
clearly hadn’t met until that point! 


“Did you know... what happened between me and your sister?” As 
the second the question slipped out of Yun Che’s mouth, he felt like 
he had wasted his own breath. 


“Of course! My sister’s the one who told me everything,” Caizhi said 
matter-of-factly. “My sister and I are the closest of sisters, so of 
course I know everything there is to know about her. I’m the only 
one though.” 


She was right. Knowing Jasmine, she would never speak about 
herself unless the other party was someone who was very close to 
her. After basking in old memories for a moment, he asked another 
question, “How did you know that I was that... guy in your sister’s 
story?” 


“You’re the one who told me yourself, of course!” 
“T,.. I did?” Yun Che replied stupidly. 


“Yeah, you did.” Caizhi beamed at him. “If you hadn’t scared those 
bad people off with the First Sword Style of the Heavenly Wolf Hell 
God's Tome, I might’ve fallen into their hands already. Hehehe, 
you’re so strong, brother-in-law.” 


Her reply caused Yun Che’s head to turn blank. A second later, his 
face met the meat of his palm loudly. 


It was only now that he recalled that he had used a fire empowered 
Heavenly Wolf Slash to “save” Little Jasmine... 


He had used the First Sword Style of the Heavenly Wolf Hell God's 
Tome... to save the Heavenly Wolf Star God herself... 


This was so embarrassing... 


He might have empowered his attack with fire, but of course the 
Heavenly Wolf Star God wouldn’t fail to recognize the First Style of 
the Heavenly Wolf Hell God's Tome! After all, it was the Heavenly 
Wolf Star God’s own exclusive sword art! 


Since his Heavenly Wolf Slash had been taught by Jasmine, he 
became the only person in the entire world who could execute this 
technique besides the Heavenly Wolf Star God herself... He now 
realized that that fearless, but absolutely odd look on “Little 
Jasmine’s” face back then was a look of suspicion. In that moment, 
she had clearly made the connection and suspected that he was the 
man her sister spoke of. 


Everything she did after that, from calling herself “Jasmine” to 
committing a series of “innocent” acts was all to confirm his true 
identity. 


Yun Che was surprised, amused, and rueful all at the same time... 
fate was truly a strange thing. To think that the girl he had 
accidentally rescued in the Darkya Realm, after he escaped from the 
Flame God Realm, would be Jasmine’s younger sister... 


It was so strange it could almost be excused as absolute nonsense. 


No wonder she was bold enough to strut around Black Soul Sect’s 
territory, no wonder he ran into her no matter where he went, no 
wonder she kept putting him in all sort of troubles and dangers... 


In fact, now that he thought about it, he didn’t have to use Moon 
Star Restoration to “save” both himself and Caizhi that day! They 
would’ve been perfectly fine one way or another! 


Worse, after they had barely escaped from Lei Qianfeng’s clutches 
that night... he had told Little Jasmine a lot of personal things 
while he was hovering on the line between consciousness and 
unconsciousness... 


The Black Soul Sect... Lei Qianfeng... 


Yun Che suddenly turned to look at Caizhi. “You’re the one who 
crippled the entire Black Soul Sect in one day, aren’t you?” 


“T sure did!” Caizhi proceeded to complain, “I had to do it to stop a 
certain weak idiot from running to his death!” 
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...” Yun Che’s mouth twitched. “Did you kill Lei Qianfeng as 
well?” 


“Hmph, it wasn’t me!” Caizhi replied, “Sister told me not to kill 
anyone without good reason. That little turtle from the Divine 
Martial Realm’s the one who killed him! It must’ve been because his 
dirty deeds with Xiao Qingtong were exposed... Oh!!” 


Caizhi hurriedly covered up her own mouth when she suddenly 
realized that she had revealed something she shouldn’t. Her black 
eyes looked completely innocent. 


Yun Che instantly came to realization as he blurted, “So you were 
the one who made those two Profound Imagery Stones!... Did you 
leave behind that Divine Nine Star Buddha Jade and Void Illusion 
Stone as well?” 


The two items had puzzled him deeply when he first discovered 
them. Both the Divine Nine Star Buddha Jade and Void Illusion 
Stone were things that a mere Lei Qianfeng couldn’t possess. There 
was no way he had the ability or the balls to record that damning 
footage of Wu Guike either. 


Now, he finally realized that Caizhi was the one behind all of it! 


She was the Heavenly Wolf Star God. Wu Guike could be followed 
by ten Divine Sovereigns at a time, and he still wouldn’t be able to 
detect her presence at all. 


Caizhi’s starlike eyes twirled. Left with no choice, she admitted, 
“Yes, it was me! Neither the Divine Nine Star Buddha Jade nor Void 
Illusion Stone were my possession to begin with, but I swear I didn’t 
snatch them from that little turtle, okay? I traded for them fair and 
square using two Profound Imagery Stones, and it was completely 
voluntary from start to finish, so don’t you say that I was bullying 
him, okay!” 


For a long time, Yun Che couldn’t shut his mouth. 


“Oh right! I left you two Profound Imagery Stones, didn’t I? 
Hehehehe, you must’ve had a good time, didn’t you?” Caizhi said 
with a pleased look. 


Yun Che, “...” 


“Good times” aside, he could see from her face alone that Caizhi 
had no idea just how much the Profound Imagery Stones, that she 
had left behind purely because it was “fun”, had helped him... In 
fact, they were far more useful than the Divine Nine Star Buddha 
Jade and Void Illusion Stone had been. 


Without those two Profound Imagery Stones, Yun Che wouldn’t 
have survived even the first preliminary round. Naturally, he 
wouldn’t have become the Conferred God Number One if that 
happened. 


It was only now that did Yun Che realized that that wasn’t the first 
time Wu Guike had been blackmailed with those two Profound 
Imagery Stones... At first, Caizhi had blackmailed him—correction, 
traded him for one Divine Nine Star Buddha Jade and one Void 
Illusion Stone. He had to be puking blood already at the time. Then, 
he ran into Yun Che at the Profound God Convention... 


The poor guy really hadn’t had it easy... 


A surge of deep gratitude welled in Yun Che’s heart even as he let 
the revelations wash over him... If it wasn’t for Caizhi, he wouldn’t 
have passed the Profound God Convention’s preliminary round. He 
wouldn’t have obtained the Universe Penta Jade Pellet, entered the 
Eternal Heaven Realm or stood in the Star God Realm right now. 


At first, he thought that it was fate which had blessed him to 
success. Now, he realized that it was this willful troublemaker who 
had been quietly laying his path to Jasmine all this time. 


Back then, she was already calling him by the nickname “brother- 
in-law” without any reluctance. 


“How strange. Are you really the Conferred God Number One?” 
Caizhi stared at Yun Che oddly until she finally noticed his 


profound strength. She let out an exaggerated exclamation, 
“Waaah!? Divine Spirit Realm already? But... you were just an early 
stage Divine Tribulation a month ago. Y-y-y-you... how on earth did 
you do it?” 


“_,.It’s thanks to that Divine Nine Star Buddha Jade you left behind, 
of course.” Yun Che decided to speak a half-truth. 


“Hmph, I did it for my sister and not for you, okay?” Caizhi looked 
away while pouting. Then, she said in a very quiet voice, “Sister 
even scolded me terribly because of that.” 


“Where’s your sister right now?” Yun Che asked. “You said that she 
was the one who ordered you to bring me here, so... is she here 
right now?” 


Yun Che’s tone obviously grew urgent when he mentioned Jasmine. 
Caizhi shot him a glance before a trace of worry squeezed her 
delicate eyebrows together, “Sister isn’t here right now. She did 
something terrible just now, and she may be... she...” 


“She did something terrible?” Yun Che frowned. “What was it?” 
“Tt’s all because of you!” 


Caizhi thought fiercely inside her head. Now that she had met Yun 
Che, she finally knew why Jasmine had killed Moonflower at great 
risk to herself. Moonflower might be dead, but the consequences 
that would come from her death... were unpredictable to say the 
least. 


“You... you stay here and don’t go anywhere. I'll go look for Big 
Sister right now. If she chooses to come back with me, you'll be 
able to meet her then.” 


“One more thing! Don’t say I didn’t warn you, but Big Sis is very, 
very angry that you came to the God Realm. If she yells at you 
when she comes over, don’t blame me for not taking your side.” 


“Alright.” Yun Che nodded. He looked calm on the outside, but only 
he knew how much he looked forward to this meeting. 


Jasmine, I can finally see you again... For the past four years, 
everything has passed me by as quickly as the wind... everything, 
except my longing for you... 


Caizhi teleported repeatedly until she arrived in front of the palace 
door. She was just about to push it open and head outside when she 
saw Jasmine floating over from the distance and landing in front of 
her. 


“Sis!” Caizhi was both happy and worried to see Jasmine returning 
safely so quickly. “Moonflower...” 


“No need to worry, that old villain will take care of it.” Jasmine’s 
tone was so indifferent it was as if the matter never bothered her in 
the slightest. “Where’s Yun Che?” 


“He’s... inside the Star God Palace right now.” 


Jasmine abruptly froze in place. It was clear that her breathing was 
erratic even though she was doing her best to suppress it. 


“Abandoning his home and family just to see me, huh? How 
arrogant, how reckless, how rash! Heh, I bet he thinks he’s doing 
something special, when in reality he’s just being an absolute idiot!” 


The sudden burst of anger shocked Caizhi greatly, “Big Sis, don’t... 
don’t be angry, he... he only did those things for you...” 


“Hmph! For me? Did he consider my feelings before he came? Did 
he wonder whether I care to see him? Does he realize how hard it 
was to keep him alive during all those years? He just can’t stop 
himself from jumping to his death, can he!?” The more Jasmine 
said, the angrier she got. Her chest heaved with emotion as she 
continued, “All my teachings, all my advice, they all went in one 
ear and out the other! How dare he come see me after all this!?” 


“Caizhi... you’ll not speak in favor of him even if I break both his 
legs, you hear me!” 


“Got... got it,” Caizhi answered weakly before her furious sister. 


The Heavenly Slaughter Star God Palace was Jasmine’s territory, so 


everything—including Yun Che’s presence—fell within her senses. 
Jasmine closed her eyes and waited until she calmed down a little. 
Finally, she spoke up again and said, “Take me to him.” 


With Jasmine and Caizhi’s level of strength, a hundred miles was 
only a matter of an instant. But Jasmine flew slowly, and her face 
looked absolutely murderous. Naturally, Caizhi dared not speed up 
as she flew timidly behind Jasmine. She couldn’t predict what 
would happen when Jasmine and Yun Che finally met each other. 


Past the main hall was a world covered in thick clouds. Right now, 
Yun Che was standing on one such cloud and staring at the dreamy 
world ahead of him. 


Suddenly, he turned around as if he had sensed something. Then, 
their gazes locked onto each other as if attracted by an invisible 
magnet. 


Just like in the past, she was clothed in her favorite red dress. Her 
red hair was still as ridiculously pretty as before. Her eyes were still 
as cold as a bloody blade, but for some reason he was never afraid 
of them, now and forever. 


He had changed a lot since four years ago, but his Jasmine never 
seemed to change. It was as if they were together yesterday, and the 
separation from four years ago had never really happened. 


Yun Che froze. Jasmine also froze. Basked in the warmth of 
starlight, their gazes passed through space and melted into each 
other. The picture froze. The world suddenly fell completely silent. 
Silent, until a quiet voice passed through Yun Che’s lips: 


“Jas... mine...” 


To Yun Che, there were no words he was more familiar with than 
this. 


Jasmine had come in a murderous mood. Endless criticisms already 
prepped inside her head, she was going to make him realize exactly 
how terrible his mistakes were... Yun Che hadn’t been able to see 
her since the start of the Conferred God Battle, but she had been 


watching him from a distance all this time. She was confident that 
she could stay calm, or at least not lose control over her emotions 
when she finally saw him again. 


But there were no outsiders here to keep her in check, no outside 
world to put her on her guard. Worse, Yun Che was right in front of 
her. As she stared at his face and trembling eyes, her own vision 
suddenly grew blurry. Her emotions, the words she kept in her 
heart, they all suddenly collapsed into a mess, leaving her with 
nothing but blankness. 


Yun Che’s cry had slipped into the deepest parts of her soul. The 
words were weightless, but they had slammed into her heart and 
reawakened a dream she thought would never come true again. 


Jasmine trembled. Suddenly, she flew down from the doorsteps and 
crashed straight into Yun Che. 


“Yun... Che...” 


She was beyond words by the time they made it out her mouth. 
Crying, she hugged Yun Che so tightly it was as if she wanted to 
squeeze herself into him, “You... idiot... you... big... idiot... Uu... 
Uaah...” 


“Uaaaaaaah...... 


Enveloped in Yun Che’s scent, Jasmine finally lost control 
completely, her restrained voice bursting into a full blown cry. She 
was physically incapable of letting out any other sound as she cried 
until the world felt like it would sunder beneath their feet. 


Why did Yun Che discard everything to come to the God Realm... 
why did Yun Che force his way into the Eternal Heaven Realm by 
hook or by crook, why did Yun Che risk exposing his secrets after 
being forced into do-or-die situations again and again... why did 
Yun Che refuse to let go of his consciousness despite being pushed 
to the brink of death... 


Why did Yun Che reject Brahma Monarch, Eternal Heaven, and the 
Dragon Monarch... why did Yun Che choose to come to theStar God 


Realm... 


She knew... she knew everything... she knew better than anyone 
else in the entire world... 


alyschu: I forgot to mention a term change that’s explained in the 
previous chapter 


Prison God Sirius' Tome -> Heavenly Wolf Hell God's Tome 


Chapter 1262 - An Unsolvable 
Crisis 
“Jasmine...” 


Yun Che tightly hugged the girl who was wailing in his chest. He 
and Jasmine had lived together for so many years, they had shared 
a body and their souls were entangled together. They used to be 
able feel each other’s existence at every moment, yet they had never 
embraced each other tightly like they did now. 


Yun Che raised his head and closed his eyes, his heart filled with an 
incomparable warmth and satisfaction. It felt to him as if his heart 
and soul, which had lost and was missing something, had finally 
made a complete recovery. When he felt the trails of tears which 
spread across his chest, he felt as if all of the effort he had put in, 
and the experiences he had gone through over the past three years 
were all worth it. 


Caizhi’s lips opened wide as she dazedly stared at the two people 
who were tightly hugging one another... 


She had clearly been full of wrath just moments ago. But the 
moment she saw him, her emotions and her tears simultaneously 
burst like a dam. 


Caizhi had thought that she was the person who best understood 
her big sister in the entire world, but she had never known that she 
could cry to such an extent that it seemed like the world was falling 
apart... 


“Big... Sister...” She softly muttered, her small hand held over her 
lips. For some odd reason, her vision was gradually becoming 
blurry. 


She turned around and quietly left. Even when she had flown a 
great distance away, she could still hear Jasmine’s wailing ringing 
in her ears... Even though there was a small mournful feeling in her 


heart, at the same time, there was also a deep happiness. 


“Big Sister, this is simply too great,” Caizhi softly mumbled. She 
wiped away the tears that had gathered at the corners of her eyes. 
After that, she increased her speed even more and left the Star God 
Palace. 


She wanted to understand what exactly had happened in the period 
of time when she had to “reflect upon her mistakes”. Yun Che 
placed first in the Conferred God Battle and had even been 
personally brought back to the Star God Realm by the Star God 
Emperor himself. Then wouldn’t that mean that there was a 
possibility that the “gulf” that lay between him and her sister could 
be closed... 


“Why did you come looking for me?” 


Jasmine’s face was still streaked by tears and her starry eyes had 
clearly reddened. She looked at Yun Che as she asked a very silly 
question. 


Yun Che thought about it for a while before answering, “The 
Illusory Demon Realm’s Golden Crow Spirit told me that if I could 
not meet you within five years, then I would never be able to meet 
you again in this lifetime, so...” 


“’,.So if the Golden Crow Spirit had not told you that, you wouldn’t 
have come?” Jasmine asked softly, “When I saw you at the 
Conferred God Stage that day, I was shaken and afraid, yet the only 
thing I did not feel was great shock. Because deep down in my heart 
I knew that you would come for me one day. I just did not expect 
that day to come so quickly and I did not expect you to appear in 
the Eternal Heaven Realm.” 


“As for what the Golden Crow Spirit said, that’s merely an excuse 
you used to convince yourself, that’s all.” 


Jasmine was undoubtedly the person who understood Yun Che the 
most. As for the Golden Crow Spirit... she also understood why it 


had said what it did. 


Spirits could communicate with each other using their soul voices, 
so even though that Golden Crow Spirit existed in the Illusory 
Demon Realm, he could still know the many things that were 
happening in the God Realm via the Golden Crow Spirit that existed 
in the Flame God Realm. That rumor in addition to the primordial 
memories only the Golden Crow Spirit would possess was sufficient 
to allow it to discover things which other people would not know 
about. 


“Mn.” Yun Che did not even attempt to deny it. Even if the Golden 
Crow Spirit had not said what it did, the moment he met Mu 
Bingyun, he would definitely have chosen to follow her to the God 
Realm. 


“However, what exactly did the Golden Crow Spirit mean when it 
had said such a thing? Why did it say that if I did not meet you in 
five years then I would never be able to see you ever again?” 


As he voiced those words, Yun Che’s voice became filled with 
urgency and nervousness. 


Jasmine gave a very calm snort in response to that question, “In 
order to become a complete Star God, one has to enter a special 
secret realm and experience many trials after one has inherited that 
power. When I met you, I had just inherited my divine power and I 
had not yet gone through the necessary trials. So when I returned to 
the Star God Realm, naturally I had to complete this ‘ceremony’. 
Furthermore, not only are these trials extremely hard, they also take 
an extremely long period of time and it’s possible for the entire 
process to take a few centuries or even a few millennia. Even 
though this amount of time is very short in the God Realm, it’s 
considered extremely long in the lower realms. In fact, it’s long 
enough to forget anything, so perhaps that’s why it said what it 
said.” 


Jasmine’s voice and tone were extremely calm and serene, she was 
not willing to show any gaps or weaknesses. 


“’..1 see.” The corner of Yun Che’s eyebrow twitched and he did not 


know whether to believe those words or not. 


“During the period that I ordered you to leave, you told me that you 
had found the Darkness Seed left behind by the Evil God and it had 
completely removed the devil curse that had afflicted your body... 
Is that true?” Jasmine asked as she changed the subject. 


“Of course it is!” Yun Che opened his palm as a cluster of darkness 
profound energy rose up from the center of his palm before 
vanishing in the next instant. He showed Jasmine that he could 
control darkness profound energy just like he could control flames 
and ice. He could basically manipulate it in any way he wanted to. 


Jasmine’s brows tightened as she said in a solemn voice, “When we 
were still in the Profound Sky Continent all those years ago, I told 
you that darkness profound energy was a heresy that the heavens 
and earth would not tolerate. You personally witnessed the fate of 
that devil known as ‘Wei Hen’ and the attitude that everyone 
displayed towards him. You must never ever expose your darkness 
profound energy in front of anyone else! If not, anyone will be 
allowed to kill you in this entire divine region.” 


“I know.” Yun Che said as he nodded his head, “You don’t need to 
worry, as long as the Evil God’s power is around, unless I will it to 
appear, it will never ever be exposed.” 


“Why did you decide to go to the bottom of Cloud’s End Cliff? And 
how did you end up finding this Darkness Seed?” Jasmine’s starry 
eyes swivelled around, “To cause you to not hesitate to violate the 
oath that I forced you to swear... it must have been because of 
some woman, huh!” 


“Eh...” Yun Che let out an embarrassed laugh before he said, “It 
was... because of Ling’er.” 


“Hmph, I knew it,” Jasmine said as she gave a cold snort. 


“As for that Darkness Seed, I found it in the dark abyss below. It 
was an extremely strange and fantastical little girl who gave it to 
me.” 


“,.A little girl? Jasmine’s head jerked around as she said in an 
astounded voice, “How could anyone live in such a place?” 


“Tt really was very hard to believe.” Yun Che unhurriedly continued 
his story, “Her hair was a very unique silver color and her eyes 
contained four different colors. What was even weirder was that I 
had never ever seen her in my life, yet she seemed to treat me in a 
very... intimate fashion? In fact, she was the one who took the 
initiative to give me that Darkness Seed. Oh right, she did not have 
a body and she seemed to be comprised of pure spirit. The place 
where she was located was amidst a sea of Netherworld Udumbara 
Flowers and it also seemed as if she had never left that sea of 
flowers before.” 


Jasmine frowned as she said, “Within that dreadful environment of 
darkness, having your spirit devoured is something that is 
unavoidable. All those years ago, I also did not dare to appear 
within the Moon Slaughter Devil Nest with just my pure spirit body. 
That place was the same as well. However, she only had a spirit 
body, yet she was able to exist in that place and she even seemed to 
be dependent on that sea of Netherworld Udumbara Flowers... and 
she even had the Evil God’s Darkness Seed with her...” 


Jasmine descended into deep thought... 
Unless... that was a devil spirit! 
A pure devil spirit! 


Could that girl actually be a devil that has existed from the Ancient 
Era... until now? 


Furthermore, she possessed the Darkness Seed belonging to the Evil 
God... 


“Ha... haha... ha... Do you... really think that the... Evil God... was 
truly... a god.." 


The words the Moon Slaughter Devil Sovereign had said before he 
fell suddenly echoed in Jasmine’s head, causing her eyebrows to 
suddenly sink. 


“Right, that Udumbara Flower you destroyed the other day, it was 
given by her.” Yun Che said as a mischievous look crept up on his 
face. 


Jasmine turned her face away and gave a light snort, “You clearly 
know that I didn’t destroy it.” 


“Haha...” Yun Che laughed, “and that’s why I didn’t believe a single 
word of what you said to me the other day and what you said to me 
when you left all those years ago. We shared a body and soul for so 
many years, so how could I not be able to tell when you are lying 
and when you are telling the truth.” 
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...” Jasmine’s breathing became slightly disordered but after that 
she spoke in a very soft voice, “Your body has far too many secrets 
that other people are absolutely not allowed to discover, yet you 
still chose to appear in the one place in the Eastern Divine Region 
where it is most likely that these secrets would get exposed. So, the 
only thing I could do that day was to use all my might to chase you 
away. Every moment you lingered merely increased the danger to 
yourself. But I never thought that it would actually bring about a 
completely opposite result.” 


“T know.” Yun Che nodded his head, “Actually, as long as I was able 
to meet you that day, you wouldn’t have needed to say a single 
thing. I would have abandoned the fight myself and left the Eternal 
Heaven Realm. Or perhaps if you had sent a sound transmission to 
me to wait in a more suitable location, I would definitely not have 
hesitated either. But... the words you said that day were simply too 
resolute, so even if I did not believe them, I was still very afraid. 
Afraid that if I did not give my all to obtain the first place in the 
Conferred God Battle, I really wouldn’t be able to see you again 
after this.” 


Jasmine looked away, so that Yun Che would not see the distress 
that flashed in the depths of her eyes. She softly replied, “So, since 
you have met me, will you really leave just like this and never 
return to the God Realm again... You won’t.” 
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...” Yun Che’s chest rose and fell, “This time, are you going to 
chase me away yet again?” 


Jasmine shook her head, “The situation is completely different from 
before. Right now the one thing that you shouldn’t do is to return 
home.” 


“The current you is simply too dazzling. Before you appeared, the 
two most dazzling people of your generation in the Eastern Divine 
Region were the Holy Eaves Realm’s Luo Changsheng and the 
Glazed Light Realm’s Shui Meiyin. The reason why they were 
dazzling was that one was born with a body that defied the norm 
and the other possessed the Divine Stainless Soul. Moreover, they 
had the powerful Holy Eaves and Glazed Light Realms as their 
backers. 


“But the brilliance that you now radiate is something that far 
surpasses them. Yet you do not possess the strength to protect 
yourself nor are you backed by a power that has the strength to 
protect you. You are literally a valuable pearl that has no owner, 
and you will definitely attract countless people who either envy you 
or who want to steal you away. Furthermore the most terrifying 
part is that your body contains far too many things that even the 
king realms are unable to understand. Even though the title ‘child 
of the heavens’ has barely managed to explain the various oddities 
that occurred in your body, the ‘True God prophecy’ is something 
that can cause the king realms to do crazy things that are far 
beyond your imagination for the sake of obtaining you...” 


“You simply aren’t able to comprehend what the two words ‘True 
God’ truly mean to the king realms.” 


Yun Che, “...” 


“Right now, everyone wants to know where you came from and to 
discover what secrets that place is hiding that allowed it to birth a 
‘child of the heavens’ like yourself. If they do find out that you were 
born on the ‘Blue Pole Star’, then countless gazes will be directed 
towards that planet. After that, they will definitely discover the 
traces of the Phoenix, Golden Crow and Dragon God legacies that 
were left there and it will convince them even more that this tiny 
little planet was definitely hiding some enormous secret... To the 
Blue Pole Star, to the people residing there... especially the people 
who are related to you, the results will undoubtedly be so disastrous 


that they will not be able to recover from them.” 


And all of this would have happened because of me... Jasmine 
softly chanted in her heart. 


“All of these things that you have said are things that I am aware 
of,” Yun Che replied. 


“So you still did what you did despite being aware of everything!” 
Jasmine struggled to contain her emotions as her voice rose by 
several octaves. But following that, pain and bewilderment 
appeared in her eyes yet again as she spoke in such a soft voice that 
it seemed like she was muttering to herself, “You’re always like 
this... You’ve always been like this...” 


“Yun Che, you definitely won’t abandon things that you care 
about... However this is also the greatest weakness that you have in 
your character.” Jasmine shut her eyes, “You massacred the Burning 
Heaven Clan because of Lingxi, you collided head-on with Duke 
Huai for the sake of the Yun Family, you gambled with your very 
life to obtain that damaged Netherworld Udumbara Flower for 
me... So how could you possibly be willing to give up everything 
that you possessed on the Blue Pole Star.” 


“But just how is the current you supposed to be able to return 
now...” 


“[ve... actually already thought of a plan.” Yun Che said rather 
hesitantly. 


Jasmine instantly raised her eyebrows as she replied, “What plan?” 


Yun Che extended his hand and retrieved the Void Illusion Stone 
that had been placed inside the Sky Poison Pearl, “I’ll use this.” 


“A Void Illusion Stone? The one that Caizhi gave you?” 


“Eh... It was only today that I discovered that this was something 
that Little... Caizhi left for me deliberately.” As for the fact that 
“Little Jasmine” was actually really Jasmine’s little sister, Yun Che 
still had a hard time wrapping his head around it, “A Void Illusion 
Stone can be used to initiate an instantaneous teleportation no 


matter what space it is in. Furthermore, it won’t leave behind any 
traces that can be tracked.” 


Yun Che continued his train of thought, “One month from now, I 
will enter the Eternal Heaven Pearl’s Eternal Heaven Divine Realm 
along with the other ‘heaven chosen children’. Since that is the 
divine realm that is contained within the Eternal Heaven Pearl, it 
naturally won’t be able to be scryed by anyone else and once we 
enter, we will also not be able to leave by ourselves. So, after I 
enter the Eternal Heaven Divine Realm, I am prepared to fake my 
death and leave a body behind. After that, I’ll use this Void Illusion 
Stone to leave the Eternal Heaven Divine Realm and return to the 
Blue Pole Star.” 


Jasmine, “...” 


“As such, the illusion that I died in the Eternal Heaven Divine 
Realm plus the fact that I did not emerge from the Eternal Heaven 
Divine Realm will undoubtedly cause the people of the God Realm 
to believe that I have definitely died.” 


After Yun Che had finished speaking, he continued rather 
apprehensively, “This should... be able to succeed?” 


“You’re simply far too naive!” Jasmine shook her head, “The 
selection for the Profound God Convention was done via projecting 
your image into the Eternal Heaven Pearl. It set the rules and 
decided the outcome, so one can well imagine how high its 
intelligence actually is! Even if you can successfully trick the eyes of 
everyone else, you will definitely not be able to trick the Eternal 
Heaven Pearl! Even though the current Eternal Heaven pearl is a 
masterless object, in the end, it is still willing to be used by the 
Eternal Heaven Realm. Are you absolutely convinced that it will not 
inform the Eternal Heaven Realm of what you have done?” 


“...In the end, the Eternal Heaven Pearl is still a Heavenly Profound 
Treasure. Something that is on its level shouldn’t bother itself with 
small and mundane things such as making reports, right?” Yun Che 
said in a rather unconfident tone. 


“Fine, even if that is true.” Jasmine’s long and delicate brows tensed 


up and sank, “After you return to the Blue Pole Star, will you really 
not try to look for me again? Will you truly forever abandon 
everything that you have in the God Realm?” 
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...” Yun Che’s mouth opened slightly as both his hands fiercely 
tightened. There was no way he had not thought about such a thing 
but the nine stage lightning tribulation that had suddenly 
descended upon him caused his name to shake the heavens and the 
earth. Yet at the same time, it had forced him into a “desperate 
situation” that he had never imagined he would be in. So this was 
the only plan he could come up with. 


“Moreover, do you truly think you will be content and at ease after 
you return to the Blue Pole Star? Xia Qinyue and Xia Yuanba’s 
mother is someone who clearly belongs to the God Realm. After she 
recovered her memories and her powers, why then did she choose 
to leave and never come back again?” 


“You’ve been in the God Realm for a few years, so you should have 
heard of this fact. When it comes to hiding one’s aura, there is no 
one in the known universe who is better than I am. Yet because of 
that moment of carelessness all those years ago, I was still detected 
by Moonflower.” 


“Right now, your profound strength has already entered the divine 
way, and that is something that is extremely noticeable in the lower 
realms. Moreover, after this Conferred God Battle, every powerful 
individual who stands at the peak of the Eastern Divine Region has 
etched your aura into their memory. So unless you cripple your 
own profound strength, once an ‘accident’ happens, it will definitely 
bring about the most dreadful result. And even if it really doesn’t 
happen, you will live the rest of your life in fear and trembling. Is 
that truly something you’re willing to do?” 


Every single word proceeding from Jasmine’s mouth were not mere 
words of warning, they were the most honest and merciless truth. 


After Yun Che’s nine stage tribulation had shocked the world, 
Jasmine had given much thought to his future. She was far more 
clear on all the things that Yun Che would face from now on than 
even Yun Che himself. 


What happened to the Blue Pole Star meant nothing to her 
personally. She would not bat a single eye even if the entire planet 
was destroyed. But she very clearly understood what this meant to 
Yun Che. 


“Jasmine, are you... trying to tell me something?” Yun Che asked. 


Jasmine looked at him, her words solemn and heavy, “If you want 
to protect yourself, and protect the Blue Pole Star. Then the thing 
you must do, in fact the only thing you must do, is to become 
strong enough! Strong enough that all the living creatures in the 
God Realm will respect you, envy you, and fear you. Strong enough 
that only you can control the destinies of others and not the other 
way around... Just like how you were in the Profound Sky 
Continent and the Illusory Demon Realm!” 


Chapter 1263 - The Only Hope 


Yun Che raised his head and steadily looked at Jasmine for a long 
while. Yet, he discovered that she had been absolutely serious when 
she had said those words, “This is of course the most ideal situation, 
the one that I dream about even. But... this is the God Realm. It is 
not the Profound Sky Continent or the Illusory Demon Realm, so 
how could I...” 


“No, if it’s you, it’s possible. In fact, only you possess such a 
possibility!” Jasmine interrupted him, her starry eyes rippled with 
red light as she stared straight at him, every word proceeding from 
her mouth shaking his heart, “You possess something unique and 
unmatched in this entire universe, the legacy of a Creation God, so 
you need to know one thing, and that is... that your existence is 
something that stands above every other living being in this 
universe!” 


Yun Che, “...” 


“When you started to cultivate the profound way with me again 
when you were sixteen, did you ever think that you would one day 
be able to contend against the Four Sacred Grounds? Not only did 
you end up conquering the entire continent in the end, but you did 
it in a short eight years!” 


“When you arrived in the God Realm, your profound strength had 
not even reached the divine way. But, in a mere three years of time, 
you have surpassed all of the geniuses in the Eastern Divine Region, 
even those who were crowned as the ‘God Children’, as you rose to 
the top during the Profound God Convention.” 


“Let’s put aside for now whether the Heavenly Mystery Realm’s 
‘True God prophecy’ will be realized or not. Because you possess the 
inheritance of a Creation God, as long as the level of power is the 
same, you will be far superior to anyone else. You can beat people 
who have reached the Divine Spirit Realm when you are in the 
Divine Tribulation Realm and when you reached the Divine Spirit 
Realm, you could defeat the Luo Changsheng who had reached the 


Divine King Realm... This is a fact that you should be most clear 
about.” 


“So if you can reach the limit of all humans—the Divine Master 
Realm, then no one under heaven, even if it is a god emperor or the 
Dragon Monarch himself, will be able to be your opponent. At that 
time, even if you do not really become a True God, it will be no 
different from being an actual ‘True God’ in this era.” 


Jasmine looked directly at Yun Che as she said those earth 
shattering words. As long as his profound strength was at the same 
level, Yun Che was indeed far superior to other people. This also 
meant that his limit was bound to be far above the limits of other 
people as well. As such, Jasmine’s words were not just an empty 
fantasy... 


But when Yun Che heard them, they sounded far too distant for 
him. 


The Divine Master Realm was a realm that he was basically unable 
to even have any hopes for at the moment. It was a realm that he 
could not even gaze upon at his current stage. 


Even if he were to one day reach that sort of level, it would 
definitely require a suitably long period of time... Given the current 
scenario, he would not be able to wait for that day to come and that 
was doubly so for the Blue Pole Star. 


Yun Che just stood there in a daze for a long time but then he 
suddenly thought of something, “Are you talking about... the 
Eternal Heaven Pearl?” 


“Right, I’m talking about the Eternal Heaven Pearl!” Jasmine 
nodded her head seriously, “You used eight years to become 
unrivalled in the Blue Star Pole and you used three years to 
compete for the top spot in the Profound God Convention. Then, if 
we were to give you three thousand years... Given everything you 
have right now, after you have cultivated in the Eternal Heaven 
Divine Realm for three thousand years, even if you do not become 
strong enough to look down on all beings who live under the 
heavens, at the very least, you can ensure that you won’t be 


controlled by anyone else!” 


“This is a once in a lifetime opportunity, and in fact, it is the only 
chance you have as of today!” 


If a normal divine profound practitioner was given three thousand 
years, perhaps he would not be able to break through his next 
bottleneck. 


But if an exceptional genius was given three thousand years, they 
would directly be a powerhouse who would shock the world... This 
was the reason why one thousand “heaven chosen children” were 
selected in the first place. 


And if Yun Che was given three thousand years... 


Even as the person who understood Yun Che the best in this world, 
Jasmine was not able to predict just how high Yun Che would 
climb. 


Furthermore, this would be completely different from spending 
three thousand years in the real world. Within the Eternal Heaven 
Divine Realm, this was not only three thousand years that was 
compressed into three years of actual time, it was also three 
thousand years where one would be absolutely safe. 


There was a clear change in Yun Che’s gaze after that, yet he still 
shook his head, “I have actually thought of this matter before, but I 
don’t think it’s going to work. For the elites of the God Realm, three 
thousand years is indeed not a very long period of time, but my 
entire lifespan over both lives is only a few decades at most. So to 
suddenly isolate myself from the world for three thousand years... 
No matter how I think about it, it’s still a very dreadful thing.” 


“T understand your worries,” Jasmine said calmly. “But you should 
also know that cultivation is something that disregards time. If you 
can empty your heart of all desires and focus completely on 
cultivating, then you will not feel the flow of time. In the God 
Realm, it’s common for several millennia to pass when a powerful 
person goes into isolation. But to them, it feels like a few short 
years or even just a few days.” 


“Furthermore, the Eternal Heaven Divine Realm is a place that 
allows one to fully focus on cultivating. Those three thousand years 
will feel far shorter to your perception than you are imagining. It 
will not change your personality nor will it blur or distort the things 
in your memory that are incomparably important to you. The only 
thing that will change is that you will become incomparably strong 
whilst not realizing it.” 


Cultivation was something that disregarded time, this was a point 
that Yun Che did indeed understand. Yet he still shook his head and 
let out a soft sigh as he spoke, “Before I arrived in the God Realm, I 
swore to Caiyi and the rest that I would return within five years, no 
matter what the result. Now, more than three years has passed. So 
if I enter the Eternal Heaven Divine Realm, I will not be able to 
honor my promise and return within five years. I will not only be 
breaking a promise to them, but I will also cause them to think that 
something has happened to me in the God Realm....” 


“Is breaking a promise you made to them once more important than 
their safety and your safety? Is it even more important than the life 
and death of the entire Blue Pole Star!?” Jasmine’s voice grew 
severe. She understood that all of this originated from Yun Che’s 
desperate pursuit of herself and so her heart and soul kept 
trembling ceaselessly, but her gaze and her voice grew even more 
cold and harsh, “Nine stage heavenly tribulation, True God 
prophecy, and the things about your body that even the god 
emperors and the Dragon Monarch can not understand or fathom... 
Could it be that you are truly not aware of what all of these things 
have brought to you?” 


“During the Conferred God Battle in the Eternal Heaven God Realm, 
everyone will only display their benevolent side that they are proud 
of. But once you leave the site of the Conferred God Battle and you 

do not have enough ability to protect yourself, how exactly are you 

going to fend off the claws which will definitely extend toward you 

from the darkness!?” 


“Without enough ability, what basis do you have to return within 
five years? Are you prepared to drag down the entire Blue Pole Star 
with you to your death!?” 


Yun Che, “...” 


Jasmine narrowed her eyes slightly as her gaze transformed into 
two ghostly blades that were sharp enough to pierce one’s heart and 
shot into Yun Che, “Right now, your fame is spreading throughout 
the entire God Realm. The Dragon Monarch declared that he wants 
to take you as his foster son, a whole gaggle of god emperors 
squabbled among themselves as they scrambled to extend their 
invitations towards you. This time, you were brought to the Star 
God Realm as an ‘honored guest’ as well, but the hidden danger 
that comes along with this boundless glory... is something that is 
tens of thousands of times more serious than you have sensed or 
can even imagine!” 


“The danger is so great that even I am not able to protect you. So 
your only hope really is the Eternal Heaven Divine Realm... You 
must enter it!” 
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...” Yun Che quietly listened to her words and even though his 
gaze was murky and unsteady, his expression did not change too 
much. He was a person who was extremely sensitive to “danger” 
and he had thought of every word that Jasmine had just said to 
him. Yet these words also forced him to recognize that he had still 
underestimated just how terrifying this danger was by far too much. 


After a long while, he finally gave a light nod of his head and said, 
“Okay, I will listen to you.” 


Jasmine’s brows smoothed by a fraction but a deep worry was still 
nestled in the depths of her eyes. Her voice became gentler as she 
said, “There are still two years from the promised time of return. 
These two years are two thousand years in the Eternal Heaven 
Divine Realm. If you feel that you are ready to face the danger that 
menaces you today after those ‘two thousand years’, then you can 
use the power of the Void Illusion Stone to force your way out of 
the Eternal Heaven Divine Realm and return to the Blue Pole Star. 
Then, at least you won’t break your promise.” 


“Tf it’s not possible... then after two years, I will use a special 
method of sound transmission to let them know so they won’t need 
to worry needlessly, so you can be completely at ease.” 


Jasmine’s words were calm but when she said them, her hands 
tensed up slightly. 


Two years later... 
The her at that time... 


Yun Che did not detect Jasmine’s strange disposition, or perhaps it 
would be better to say that it did not even occur to him to be 
suspicious in the first place. His heart relaxed slightly as he nodded 
his head once more, “Alright! Since I have decided to enter the 
Eternal Heaven Divine Realm, then the three thousand years inside 
the Eternal Heaven Realm... is time that I definitely won’t waste.” 


“Very good.” Seeing that Yun Che had completely come to terms 
with the idea, Jasmine’s heart felt a small prick of pain, but at the 
same time, she also breathed a long sigh of relief, “The time to 
enter the Eternal Heaven Pearl will be a month from now. But after 
half a month, you will return to the Eternal Heaven Realm.” 


“Eh? Why must I go back in half a month?” Yun Che asked in a 
puzzled voice. He had overcome so many trials and tribulations just 
to see Jasmine so he was feeling extremely emotional right now. 
When he entered the Eternal Heaven Pearl, it would be “three 
thousand years of separation”, so right now, the only thing he 
wanted to do was spend as much time as he could with Jasmine, 
the more the better. 


“Because before you enter the Eternal Heaven Divine Realm, the 
Eternal Heaven Realm is actually the place you will be safest in,” 
Jasmine said. “The Eternal Heaven Realm is a king realm that 
reveres righteousness to the extreme, and the fact that the Eternal 
Heaven Pearl is willing to be used by the Eternal Heaven Realm is 
the most solid proof of this. Of all the god emperors who extended 
their invitations to you, it is only the Eternal Heaven God Emperor 
that will not make any despicable hidden moves against you. The 
rest of them are not to be trusted, each and every one of them.” 


“Fifteen days is the most you can stay in this place. Because fifteen 
days from now will be the day of the Moon God Emperor’s grand 
wedding, so countless star realms and all the ‘heaven chosen 


children’ will go to the Moon God Realm. You cannot be an 
exception to this, otherwise it will definitely touch the nerves of 
some of these people.” 


“All of the heroes of the realm will be gathered in the Moon God 
Realm, so no one will dare do anything rash there. After that, 
staying in the Eternal Heaven Realm will be safe enough and once 
you enter the Eternal Heaven Divine Realm, you will be in an 
absolutely safe place. This is because matter how much these people 
covet and lust after you, they will not be able to force their way 
into the Eternal Heaven Divine Realm.” 


“T understand,” Yun Che said with a nod of his head. Fifteen days... 
He had arrived in the Star God Realm, yet he could only stay with 
Jasmine for fifteen days. However, this was the result he had 
created and the danger he had attracted to him, so he had no choice 
but to endure it all. 


“During the fifteen days that you stay in this place....” the light in 
Jasmine’s eyes started to grow cold, “I definitely won’t let that old 
villain go near you.” 


“Old villain? Who are you talking about?” Yun Che asked 
suspiciously. 


“Hmph, he is the person you know as the Star God Emperor,” 
Jasmine said in a cold voice. 


Yun Che’s eyes widened and his mouth opened slightly. He was not 
able to speak for a good long while. 


The Star God Emperor, Jasmine’s own father... To think that she 
actually use the words “old villain” to refer to him! 


Yun Che knew from a long time ago that Jasmine held extreme 
resentment and hatred for her own father, but he had never thought 
it would actually be to this extent... In this lifetime, this was the 
first time he had actually heard someone address their own birth 
father as an old villain. 


It could be seen that the hatred and resentment that Jasmine held 


towards the Star God Emperor had clearly reached a point where 
normal people would not be able to understand. 


“During your time in this place, you definitely mustn't let your 
guard down either,” Jasmine said with coldly focused eyes. “During 
these fifteen days, you must... Ah!” 


Before Jasmine could finish talking, Yun Che had suddenly 
advanced forward and used two warm and gentle arms to softly pull 
her into his embrace, gently holding her close to him. 


“You... I haven’t even finished talking!” Jasmine unconsciously 
wanted to push him away, but... as her body, nose and soul were 
engulfed by Yun Che’s aura, her Heavenly Slaughter divine power 
suddenly disappeared without a trace. The hands that pushed 
against Yun Che’s chest became soft and delicate and she could not 
push him away no matter how hard she tried. 


“T will definitely listen to everything that Jasmine says,” Yun Che 
said as he closed his eyes and pulled Jasmine’s small and delicate 
body deeper and deeper into his embrace. His actions were gentle 
and careful, but just a little bit overbearing, “But, to the me right 
now, there’s nothing more important than holding you tight...” 


“Jasmine... it was so hard for me to find you, yet we only have... 
fifteen days...” 


As she heard the words which sounded like a sleep-talking echo in 
her ears, Jasmine’s body grew more and more relaxed. She closed 
her eyes and allowed herself to melt into Yun Che’s tight embrace. 


There was no sobbing this time but her shoulders were unceasingly 
trembling. 


Peewee ccc ccccccces 


Caizhi had wandered around outside for many hours before 
entering Jasmine’s Star God Palace in high spirits. She caught sight 
of Jasmine’s figure the moment she entered. 


“Big Sister!” She crowed in joy as she arrived at Jasmine’s side in a 
flash. She cheerily said, “I heard lots and lots of good news when I 


was outside just now! Brother-in-law is simply too awesome, to 
think that he actually induced a nine stage heavenly tribulation, 
and he was given the title, the child of the heavens, and even the 
Dragon Monarch wanted to take him as an adopted son!” 


“Brother-in-law?” Jasmine’s brows knit together, “You’re not 
allowed to speak nonsense!” 


“Hehe, it doesn’t matter anymore, does it?” Instead of becoming 
flustered, Caizhi simply laughed instead, the smile spreading across 
her face akin to one hundred flowers blooming, “I heard about it 
you know. The Eternal Heaven God Emperor and the Brahma 
Heaven God Emperor were trying to snatch Brother-in-law as their 
direct disciple and the Brahma Heaven God Emperor even offered 
Brother-in-law Qianye Ying’er’s hand in marriage. Even though 
Qianye Ying’er is a detestable and wicked woman, her status is still 
extremely high. But even she wanted to get married to Brother-in- 
law! If that’s the case, then there basically isn’t any more obstacles 
that stand in the way of Big Sister and Brother-in-law, Hee!” 


She had always thought that the impediment that stood in the way 
of Jasmine and Yun Che was their difference in status, which was as 
wide as the gap between heaven and earth. As such, Jasmine’s 
determination to not meet Yun Che was indeed protecting him. 


But right now, this “impediment’ no longer existed so joy and 
happiness filled her heart and right now, yelling out the words 
“Brother-in-law” felt extremely good to her. 


“What nonsense are you spouting?” Jasmine said huffily, “I am his 
master you know!” 


“But Big Sister clearly said before that you had annulled the master- 
student relationship between you and him,” Caizhi said. 


“But it still isn’t the situation that your flight of fancy has caused 
you to arrive at,” Jasmine said with a severe expression on her face. 
“Him and I... share the same sort of familial love I share with you. 
So, I don’t want to hear anymore nonsense out of you.” 


“Hmph, I don’t believe you.” Caizhi’s lips pouted as she gave an 


immediate retort, “The way you were pining for him and the way 
you were pining for Big Brother was basically completely different.” 


Jasmine, “??” 


“After Big Brother passed away, every time you thought of him, 
your aura would turn so heavy and gloomy that even I didn’t dare 
to approach you. But, for the past few years, you’ve always been 
wandering around in a daze, like you had just lost your soul or 
something. And there were times when you did not even notice me, 
even though I had arrived at your side,” Caizhi said as she shook 
her head yet again. “So it’s not the same at all!” 
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...” Jasmine was struck dumb by her words, her eyes were 
completely stunned. It was a good long while before her gaze 
suddenly changed as she spoke in a cold voice, “Forget it, you can 
call it whatever you want. I was looking for you for a very 
important reason.” 


“Ah? What reason?” 


“I want you... to impart the Heavenly Wolf Hell God’s Tome to Yun 
Che!” 


Chapter 1264 - Star God Realm 
Undercurrents 


“Ah?” A look of surprise appeared on Caizhi’s face. “Why?” 


“No need to ask that. You just need to concern yourself with 
teaching him.” 


“But, it’s difficult to practice the Heavenly Wolf Hell God’s Tome. 
The first sword style he learned is the simplest one, and the sword 
styles after that are almost impossible to practice unless you have 
the support of the Heavenly Wolf's divine power. Even if he does 
manage to cultivate it successfully, with the absence of the 
Heavenly Wolf’s divine power in its execution, it would only have 
form but no substance to it,” Caizhi said in a very serious manner. 
She was, after all, the one who understood the Heavenly Wolf Hell 
God’s Tome better than anyone else. 


Jasmine remained unmoved by her words, “I said that you just need 
to concern yourself with teaching him.” 


“Oh... But even if he truly cultivates all of it successfully, what 
would be the use of it?” Caizhi still couldn’t understand Jasmine’s 
intention. “The Heavenly Wolf Hell God’s Tome can absolutely not 
be taught to outsiders. If royal father and others come to know of it, 
that would get Brother-in-law into very big trouble.” 


“Now is different from the past. I have ways to take care of it 
myself, so you don’t need to worry.” Having finished her words, 
Jasmine suddenly shifted her line of sight as she stared towards the 
direction of the palace entrance. A faintly cold look emerged in her 
eyes in an instant. 


“He is at the Stardust Palace, the nearest one to here. You go over 
there now, I’ll kick out this old villain.” 


Her red silhouette flashed as Jasmine disappeared from before 
Caizhi. 


“Mn...” Although her heart was filled with doubts, Caizhi 
responded obediently to Jasmine. 


eee e ccc cc cccccce 


In front of the Heavenly Slaughter Star God Place, Xing Ling was 
kneeling on the ground on one knee, and there were two tall and 
broad figures standing before him. The two of them were emanating 
no profound aura fluctuations at all, but there were emitting such 
formless coercion that others wouldn’t dare look directly at them. 


Star God Emperor, Xing Juekong. 
Heavenly Origin Star God, Tumi. 


Xing Ling’s entire body was taut as he stayed completely still. He 
was well-aware that the Star God Emperor had never stepped into 
the Star God Palace. Not because he didn’t wish to do so, but rather 
due to the fact that he would certainly be denied entrance every 
time he tried. It was easy to figure out why he had suddenly arrived 
while bringing even the Heavenly Origin Star God along with him. 


Her red silhouette flashed as Jasmine appeared in front of the 
palace. Her eyes were ice-cold, without the slightest trace of 
emotions, even when facing the Star God Emperor. She said in a 
cold voice, “Old villain, what are you doing here!?” 


The Star God Emperor was long used to being treated in such a 
manner by Jasmine. He replied without any display of anger, in a 
lukewarm voice, “I have come to take Yun Che away with me. I 
want to ask him about some things.” 


“Oh?” Jasmine narrowed her starry eyes, as she let out a very light 
sneering voice. “It is truly a very rare occasion for a person of 
humble origin and cultivation barely at the Divine Spirit Realm to 
trouble the distinguished Star God Emperor to personally come to 
invite him. When did a shameless, old villain like you, who lacks 
even the most basic human nature, became so amiable and easy to 
approach!?” 


Each and every word of Jasmine’s was caustic and tinged with 


ridicule. The Star God Emperor didn’t change his expression, but his 
brows did rise a bit. The Heavenly Origin Star God let out a sigh, 
“Your Highness, this boy Yun Che is extraordinary. My king...” 


“You keep your mouth shut!” Jasmine rebuked in a cold tone, 
cutting of the words that the Heavenly Origin Star God wished to 
say. She didn’t even give Tumi a glance, as she said coldly, “Heh. 
Old villain, you didn’t ask me a single thing before declaring in 
front of the entire Eastern Divine Region that you wanted to bring 
Yun Che to the Star God Realm in order to have me personally 
teach Star God’s Broken Shadow to him. Although I find it 
disgusting that you made such a decision on your own... you are 
actually in luck this time. This boy called Yun Che is quite pleasing 
to my eyes, and I’ve already started teaching him Star God’s Broken 
Shadow as you wished. Moreover, I’ll teach him all the way until he 
thoroughly masters it!” 


“However, no one is allowed to disturb me before I’m done! Is that 
to your satisfaction!?” 


Jasmine said the last of her words in an extremely heavy tone, with 
the intention of strictly warning the other party. 


The Star God Emperor wrinkled his brows, but there was still no 
fluctuation of emotions in his voice, “It’s naturally for the best if 
you’re willing to teach him personally. I only want to ask him a few 
things, and will send him back here within the day.” 


“A day?” Jasmine smiled coldly. “I’ll repeat myself once again. No 
one is allowed to cause any disturbance before he thoroughly 
masters Star God’s Broken Shadow! Let alone a day, I won’t allow it 
for even a second!!” 


Finishing her words, Jasmine flicked her red sleeve as she turned 
around in an indifferent manner. 


“Stop!” The Star God Emperor furrowed his brows. “This is an 
extremely important matter, and I can’t have you act as you wish! 
Bring Yun Che out, immediately!” 


“Then you can try and see!” Jasmine didn’t turn around, but the air 


in her surroundings grew bone-piercingly cold. 


Heavenly Origin Star God Tumi reached out his hand to grab the 
Star God Emperor. He shook his head slightly before saying in a 
soft-spoken voice, “It was the intention of my king from the very 
beginning for Your Highness to teach Yun Che the Star God’s 
Broken Shadow technique personally. There is, of course, nothing 
better than to see Your Highness taking it so seriously.” 


The expression of the Star God Emperor faintly changed, but he 
didn’t say anything in the end. 


“Oh right. While we’re at it, let me inform you of a matter,” 
Jasmine suddenly said in a cold voice. “I’m preparing to betroth 
Caizhi to Yun Che. Do you understand?” 


“What!?” Both the Star God Emperor and the Heavenly Origin Star 
God were alarmed at the same time. 


Jasmine slightly raised her brows. She was well-aware that these 
words of her would certainly surprise them, but the intensity of 
their reaction was clearly beyond her expectations. 


The Star God Emperor took a step forward with a furious face. 
These sudden words from Jasmine were quite earth-shattering to 
him, “What kind of... nonsense are you babbling about!?” 


“What? Youw’re not willing?” Jasmine raised her brows sideways as 
she said in a cold tone. 


“Hmph! There is no way I can agree to such an absurd matter!” The 
Star God Emperor said in a gloomy voice. “Betrothing Caizhi... to 
Yun Che? How could you think of such an absurd thing!?” 


“Old villain, you seem to be misunderstanding something.” Jasmine 
smiled coldly. “I’m only ‘informing’ you about it, and not asking for 
your opinion on the matter!” 


“Tm her father, so I naturally have full authority in making the 
decision on a matter of great importance such as her marriage!” 


“Her father?” Jasmine’s starry eyes were filled with ridicule. “You... 


think... you deserve... to be called that!?” 


The Star God Emperor’s expression went stiff. He was rendered 
speechless for no less than a few breaths’ time, before he said, 
“Caizhi is not only my daughter, but also a Star God who is 
subordinate to me. No matter what, she has to listen to my orders! I 
will absolutely not allow such a thing to happen!” 


Jasmine crossed her arms over her chest, as she slightly narrowed 
her eyes and said in a faint voice, “That’s strange. Although Yun 
Che is from a humble background, he is now the most prominent 
individual in the entire God Realm, the ‘child of the heavens’ from 
the prediction of the Heavenly Mystery Realm, and there is even 
that so-called True God prophecy. The Dragon Monarch wishes to 
recognize him as his adopted son, the Eternal Heaven God Emperor 
wants to receive him as a direct disciple, and the Brahma Heaven 
God Emperor is so impatient to marry Qianye Ying’er to him... And 
here you are reacting so strongly against me deciding to marry 
Caizhi to him?” 


The complexion of the Star God Emperor slightly changed, before 
he quickly concealed it, “The future of this Yun Che boy is 
definitely limitless, and it would naturally be a good matter if he 
stays in the Star God Realm but Caizhi is still far too young to 
discuss her marriage. Also, it hasn’t been long since she inherited 
the Heavenly Wolf’s divine power, and it has yet to fuse with her 
completely. How could we distract her for such a matter!?” 


“Besides, as Caizhi is a Star God now and also the daughter of this 
king, such a great event in her life would be a grand event for the 
whole Eastern Divine Region as well. Thus, we need to be as 
cautious as possible. Yun Che might be extraordinarily talented, but 
we know nothing about his background or character... How can we 
make such a decision so carelessly!?” 


The look in the Heavenly Origin Star God’s eyes faintly changed... 
Someone of such status as the Star God Emperor would obviously 
be a person of few words. Him speaking so many words one after 
another to explain himself was no different from exposing some 
“flaws” in his claims. 


Jasmine was not the least bit moved by his words. Her gaze was 
like a cold knife as she said in a low and unhurried voice, “Old 
villain, I’ve already made the decision. You can’t interfere in this 
matter even if you were to mention a million reasons in objection! 
I'll betroth Caizhi to Yun Che in front of the memorial tablets of 
mother and maternal aunt. You don’t need to tell the world about 
it, and there’s no need for a grand ceremony and feast, either. 
Furthermore, I don’t need your approval or for you to show up on 
the occasion, because you do not deserve to do so! I’m already 
doing you a gargantuan favor by specially telling you about it 
beforehand!” 


“You...” The Star God Emperor’s hair stood on end instantly as he 
flew into a rage, but his arm was suddenly grabbed by a hand at 
once. The Heavenly Origin Star God walked forward as he lightly 
chuckled, “This matter was brought up too suddenly, so my king 
couldn’t help but become agitated. However, carefully thinking 
upon the decision of Your Highness, it would indeed be quite nice 
for such a thing to happen. Yun Che has experienced the nine stages 
of lightning tribulation, which has never happened since time 
immemorial. Even the Brahma Monarch Goddess, who is unrivalled 
among the women of the Eastern Divine Region, no matter whether 
it is looks, cultivation, or standing, could only vainly wish to marry 
Yun Che. If Her Highness Caizhi could become marriage partners 
with Yun Che, it would be a good thing for our Star God Realm.” 


The Star God Emperor moved his brows very conspicuously, as he 
gave the Heavenly Origin Star God a glance. Still, he didn’t utter 
another word. 


“It’s just that considering how even the Brahma Monarch Goddess 
was rejected by Yun Che, the biggest hindrance in Your Highness 
carrying out this matter successfully is perhaps not my king, but 
Yun Che himself.” 


“Hmph, you fellows don’t need to worry about it then!” Jasmine 
coldly replied. “Yun Che has already agreed to it!” 
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...2” The Heavenly Origin Star God revealed astonishment on his 
face. 


“Yun Che’s main weapon is a heavy sword, and the “Heavenly Wolf 
Hell God’s Tome’ is obviously the strongest art of heavy sword. I 
told him that Caizhi can impart him the ‘Heavenly Wolf Hell God’s 
Tome’ if he marries her as his wife. There was no reason for him to 
refuse!” 


The expression of the Star God Emperor changed again, and he let 
out a low roar, “Heavenly Wolf Hell God’s Tome is a part of the 
Heavenly Wolf God Arts. How could it be taught to outsiders? This 
is simply...” 


“The third condition for me to cooperate with the ‘ceremony’, is 
that you keep your mouth eternally shut in regards to this matter!” 
The look in Jasmine’s eyes grew even colder. “Old villain, it’d be 
best for you to get this through your head that the initiative in the 
‘ceremony’ lays in my hand, not yours! If you go back on your 
word, I have countless ways to turn your wild ambition to 
nothingness for eternity!” 


Not waiting for the Star God Emperor to say anything in reply, 
Jasmine’s silhouette flickered and a cold wind blew past as she 
disappeared before the two. 


The entrance of the Star God Palace remained tightly shut all this 
time, barring the entry of others... Even if it was the Star God 
Emperor himself. 


“Preposterous!” The face of the Star God Emperor twitched as his 
whole body trembled. In this world, it was only Jasmine who could 
make him so furious but he still could not do anything in return to 
vent his anger. 


“Xing Ling, withdraw from here. Do not leak even a single word of 
the conversation you heard just now,” the Heavenly Origin Star God 
said. 


Xing Ling didn’t utter a sound, as he left far, far away. 


“Sigh,” Heavenly Origin Star God Tumi let out a light sigh. “My 
king, you lost your temper.” 


“Why did you not let this king stop the marriage from happening? 
You clearly know that Caizhi...” The Star God Emperor stopped 
midway through his words, as his chest moved up and down 
heavily. 


“The time for the ‘ceremony’ is close, and we have already waited 
for this day for a very, very long time,” the Heavenly Origin Star 
God said in a slow voice. “This ‘ceremony’ not only concerns my 
king, but also the future of the Star God Realm. We can’t have 
anything happening that’s out of our calculation.” 


“Now there is less than a year left before the day of the ‘ceremony’, 
and everything has been prepared to carry it out successfully. 
Everyone in the God Realm knows that the Brahma Heaven God 
Emperor wants to marry the Goddess to Yun Che, so you opposing 
her so intensely on deciding to betroth Her Highness Caizhi to Yun 
Che would very likely cause Her Highness Jasmine to be suspicious. 
If she were to become aware that the ‘core’ of the ‘ceremony’ is Her 
Highness Caizhi due to it, everything will be for naught.” 
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...” The Star God Emperor stayed silent. 


“Before the successful execution of the ‘ceremony’, that concerns 
my king as well as the future of the Star God Realm, we have to 

make all kinds of concessions if required. We absolutely can’t do 
anything that could give rise to unexpected elements.” 


The chest of the Star God Emperor moved up and down over ten 
times before he finally calmed down. He slightly closed his eyes, 
and said in a low voice, “You are right. Compared to the 
importance of the ‘ceremony’, everything else is trivial!” 


Tumi nodded his head, “There is one more thing. Heavenly Poison 
Star God’s divine power has returned to the original position now. 
It is time to begin looking for the next compatible person.” 


“Let’s talk about this matter after the ceremony.” 


The Star God Emperor turned around to leave. He actually no 
longer insisted on taking Yun Che away with him and directly left. 


The Heavenly Origin Star God raised his head. Looking at the 
starlight drifting in the sky, a divine glow strong enough to pierce 
through the vicissitudes of life flickered in his aged eyes, “The time 
is near, and should the ceremony succeed, my king shall descend 
upon the world like a god; unsurpassed and invincible. The Star 
God Realm would also become the star that brightens the world, 
looking down on all the worlds that exist under the heavens.” 


“That day will arrive eventually...” 


Chapter 1265 - Heavenly Wolf 
Hell God’S Tome 


Inside the Stardust Palace that exclusively belonged to the Heavenly 
Slaughter Star God, Caizhi and Yun Che were facing each other 
with complicated looks on their faces. 


“Your sister said... to have you teach me the Heavenly Wolf Hell 
God’s Tome,” Yun Che said a bit awkwardly. Earlier, he had only 
learned the fundamental formula and the first sword style with 
Jasmine, but now that he was standing before the true Heavenly 
Wolf Star God... he couldn’t help but feel a bit odd. 


“T know,” Caizhi mumbled. “I’ve no idea what Big Sis is thinking.” 


“In any case, Brother-in law, I’ll give you a warning first of all. 
Among the god arts of the Twelve Star Gods, the Heavenly Wolf 
Hell God’s Tome is the most difficult to cultivate. Don’t think that 
just because you have comprehended the fundamental formula and 
successfully practiced the first sword style that you'll be very easily 
able to practice the remaining styles of the sword art. The first 
sword style is the most basic, beginner style, after all. Big Sister said 
that you only have fifteen days to stay here. It’s very difficult to say 
whether you’d be able to comprehend anything about the second 
sword style in this short time.” 


“Well... I will do my best.” Yun Che rubbed his forehead. The god 
arts of Star Gods were absolutely not allowed to be taught to 
outsiders, but he didn’t sense any hint of rejection from Caizhi. It 
was very obvious that Caizhi was usually quite obedient to Jasmine. 


“Speaking of which, why are you still calling me Brother-in-law?” 


“Hmph. ‘cause I want to,” Caizhi harrumphed. “What reason do you 
have to object when even Big Sister isn’t against me calling you 
that?” 


“Hm? Your sister isn’t against it?” Yun Che revealed surprise on his 


face. Soon after, a strange light flashed through his eyes, “She’s 
really not against you calling me brother-in-law?” 


“That’s right!” 


“Then... what does she say in regards to me when talking about me 
with you usually?” Fluctuation of emotions occurred at the bottom 
of Yun Che’s heart, as he asked, full of expectations. 


Caizhi moved her starry eyes, as she immediately blurted out, 
without even needing to think, “Big Sis has told me a lot of things 
about you. Big Sis most frequently says that you’re a super-big idiot, 
stubborn, narcissistic, self-opinionated, disobedient, and you don’t 
consider even your safety when obtaining women. You’re a super 
huge lecher who even seduced all the women of your sect, be it the 
disciples or the elders! She said that if I were to come across a 
person like you, I must stay as far away from him as possible.” 
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...” Yun Che’s face turned dark in an instant. He said indignantly, 
“That’s slander! That’s naked slander! How can I be such a 
person!?” 


“Ts that so?” Caizhi blinked her eyes. She talked to herself in a low 
voice, “I seem to remember someone saying that half of a sister-in- 
law’s butt belongs to the brother-in-law... Do you want me to tell 
Big Sister about it?” 


““— | @# ¥%...” Yun Che was instantly defeated. He said ina 
weak voice, “Could it be that Jasmine has told you no good points 
about me?” 


“Good points?” Caizhi very seriously thought for a good while this 
time, before her eyes brightened. “She did, she did! Big Sister said 
that your biggest good point is your good luck, which led you to 
meet her. Otherwise, you’d have already died numerous times.” 


Yun Che’s voice began to tremble a bit, “How about... we talk 
about the Heavenly Wolf Hell God’s Tome next?” 


Watching Yun Che’s disconcerted expression, the proud look of 
pulling a “prank” successfully flashed in the depths of Caizhi’s eyes, 


that were clearer and brighter than gems. Her smiling eyes 
narrowed as she replied, “Okay! Since you have already 
comprehended the fundamental formula and Heavenly Wolf First 
Sword Style, I’ll start with teaching you the second sword style.” 


“Brother-in-law, take a good look!” 


Caizhi took a step backward. Using her little finger as a sword, she 
pointed down towards vacant space as a faint blue light flickered in 
her starry eyes. 


Bzzn: 


A muffled sound rang out as wind turbulence occurred at once in 
the vast Stardust Palace. In front of Yun Che was a deep-blue, giant 
wolf, with its mouth opened so wide that it could blot out the sky; 
the giant wolf appeared as if it would pounce on him at any 
moment. His entire robe bulged with air, and the belt of his robe 
and his long hair blew backwards. Even his soul seemed to have 
been drawn out of his body, leaving it... He could only feel that his 
body was unable to move in the slightest, as if it was pinned to the 
ground by some formless power. 


In the next instant, everything dispersed without a trace. Yun Che’s 
hair and the belt of his robe settled down. Before his eyes was the 
angelic, pure, beautiful, and spirited face of Caizhi. She giggled as 
she said, “The name of this sword style is ‘Wild Fang’. Did you see it 
clearly?” 
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...” Yun Che remained silent for a long time. 


Caizhi hadn’t used any profound strength to display the sword style 
just now. She had only produced sword force... using her little 
finger as a sword. 


His all-out attack of the Heavenly Wolf’s First Sword Style was no 
more than an insignificant grain of sand at the bottom of the ocean 
compared to this sword strike that only contained sword force... 
But, despite feeling deeply shocked, Yun Che could still accept such 
a difference in the power of their attacks. After all, the young girl 
with a face brimming with smile in front of him, who made others 


feel the desire to protect her, was none other than the true 
Heavenly Wolf Star God. 


Although Caizhi was merely a “pup” right now, she was still one of 
the highest level existences in the world. 


“Wild Fang.” Yun Che lightly repeated the name of the sword style. 


Caizhi turned over her hand as her she lightly thrust her little finger 
forward. A faint light flew out of it and entered in between Yun 
Che’s brows. “This is the sword formula for the Heavenly Wolf 
Second Sword Style. The channeling and sword force unleashing 
process of every sword style of the Heavenly Wolf Hell God’s Tome 
is extremely complicated. Moreover, they are very difficult to 
execute and control, and a slight bit of carelessness could cause the 
user to end up getting hurt. It is going to be even more difficult to 
practice them in your case, as you lack the foundation of the 
Heavenly Wolf’s divine power on which these sword styles are 
based. All I can say is to not be impatient for success and properly 
comprehend the sword formula first. When you have... ah, ah, 
aaah?” 


Before Caizhi could finish her words, she saw Yun Che close his 
eyes and reach out his arm, as profound energy surged from his 
body. His little finger swiftly moved in a small semi-circular motion 
as a sword force emerged out of nowhere and slowly took form. 


“JT just told you to not be impatient for success. Why are you...” 


As the profound energy emitting from Yun Che reached a certain 
point, he suddenly pointed downward with his little finger. 


Bzzn! 
An air billow fiercely swept in all directions with Yun Che at the 
center, causing the belt of Caizhi’s colorful robe to gracefully flutter 


in the wind. 


Caizhi suddenly stopped halfway through her words. Her little 
mouth was opened wide in the shape of an “O”. 


Yun Che opened his eyes and let out a breath in relaxation. He 


talked to himself, “It’s definitely a bit difficult, and also clearly 
surpasses the conceptof the first sword style.” 


Caizhi said all of a sudden as she stared at him, “So Big Sis has 
already taught you this sword style!” 


“Eh? She didn’t!” Yun Che said in confusion. 


Caizhi obviously didn’t believe him, “Then how can you execute it 
so fast!?” 


Yun Che’s sword strike just now clearly had close to twenty percent 
might of the “Wild Fang”. 


Not even ten breaths’ time had passed from when she imprinted the 
sword formula of the second sword style into Yun Che’s mind, to 
him suddenly unleashing that “sword attack” just now! 


It was normal to take ten to fifteen days, or even eight to ten years 
to comprehend the sword formula alone. Afterwards, the user also 
had to “fuse” the comprehended sword formula with his body and 
profound energy. 


However, Yun Che had actually managed to immediately execute 
the sword style somehow in ten breaths’ time. 


“Well... even though it’s a bit difficult, it’s actually not all that 
difficult, right?” Yun Che asked back with an innocent look. His 
brows moved while speaking, as he again gained some new 
understandings on the second sword style in this very short period 
of time. 


He thrust out his arm once more, still using his finger as a sword. 
An air billow carrying even more intact sword force swept outwards 
fiercely. 


Caizhi’s lips again opened in the shape of an “O”. 


The strike this time clearly had thirty percent of the might of the 
second sword style! 


Furthermore, she had faintly heard the howl of a wolf for an 


instant. 


Yun Che once again closed his eyes after executing the sword style a 
second time. His brows were slightly raised, the aura of his entire 
body was completely restrained, and he didn’t make the slightest 
movement. Surprisingly, he had suddenly entered the state of 
“enlightenment”. 


Caizhi looked at him dumbfounded. Her eyes were widely opened 
as if she was seeing a monster. 


Jasmine had told her several times that Yun Che’s comprehension 
ability was extremely high. It was only at this moment that she 
became aware of the fact that Yun Che’s comprehension ability 
couldn’t be described with the words “extremely high”; it was 
basically... inconceivable! 


Yun Che spent six hours in the state of enlightenment this time. 
When he opened his eyes, a bizarre, vibrant glow flashed through 
them. He raised his arm as sword force surged from it. 


“Use your sword!” Caizhi said all of a sudden. 


As a vermillion light flashed, the Heaven Smiting Sword appeared 
in Yun Che’s hand. In an instant, a vast sword might was generated 
from it. 
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“Wild Fang!!” 


The image of a giant wolf emerged above Yun Che. Although it only 
stayed for a moment, it caused vibrations in the surrounding space. 
The sword might also reached its peak limit at this moment. 


The Heaven Smiting Sword directly launched an attack towards 
Caizhi, carrying the world-engulfing force of a Heavenly Wolf. 


Caizhi stretched out her finger and lightly pointed ahead. In a split 

second, all the sword might and force of the Heaven Smiting Sword 
dispersed without a trace, and even Yun Che’s figure came to a halt 
in midair. Her widely opened and innocent starry eyes were shining 


with extraordinary splendor, “Brother-in-law, you’re really 
amazing.” 


She had dispelled his all-out attack with just a little finger instantly, 
yet was still saying that the other party was amazing... 


Yun Che flipped in the air as he landed on the ground. He was 
breathing heavily with his mouth, and his body was thoroughly 
exhausted. However, the light of excitement could be seen in his 
eyes. 


It was because he had finally unleashed the full might of “Wild 
Fang” in his attack just now! 


This was also the reason that Caizhi had praised him. It had been 
less than a day since she started teaching him this sword style, after 
all. 


Comprehending the sword style in ten breaths’ time, and then 
practicing it to perfection in less than a day... Furthermore, this 
sword style wasn’t something at the level of ordinary profound arts 
and skills, but the topmost, and most difficult to comprehend and 
practice, heavy sword art in the world! 


If this matter were to become known to others, there absolutely 
wouldn’t be anyone who would believe it in the Star God Realm, or 
even the entire Eastern Divine Region. 


If there was anything regrettable, it would be the fact that Yun Che 
didn’t have Heavenly Wolf’s divine power. As such, the Heavenly 
Wolf Sword Art he executed was bound to lack the “divine 
bearing”. 


Unless... 


“You have now completely practiced the Heavenly Wolf Second 
Sword Style. All that’s left is to train in the sword style for a long 
period of time to reach the realm where you can use it whenever 
and however you wish.” 


Caizhi concealed the shock in her heart. Her arms were crossed 
across her chest and she had a solemn expression on her face, 


giving the impression of an elder, “Then I’ll teach you the third 
sword style now!” 


“All right!” Despite his whole body aching and being tired out, as 
well receiving internal injuries due to the backlash of his attack, 
Yun Che didn’t show any hesitation as he agreed at once. 


An emaciated camel was still bigger than a horse. Even if his sword 
style didn’t have the “divine bearing”, the might of the Heavenly 
Wolf Hell God’s Tome was still incomparably tyrannical. The most 
basic first sword style, “Heavenly Wolf Slash”, was an ultimate 
move of Yun Che’s that he extremely relied upon, and both the 
might and force of the second sword style, “Wild Fang”, was far 
superior to the Heavenly Wolf Slash. 


The Heavenly Wolf Hell God’s Tome had seven sword styles in total, 
and Yun Che naturally had extremely high expectations for the next 
five sword styles. 


“The name of the third sword style is ‘Heavenly Star Lamentation’.” 
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...” Yun Che was surprised upon hearing the odd name. 


“The first sword style, Heavenly Wolf Slash, and the second sword 
style, Wild Fang, are considered the foundation-establishing sword 
styles of the Heavenly Wolf Hell God’s Tome. The real ‘Heavenly 
Wolf Sword Art’ starts from the third sword style.” Caizhi slowly 
lowered her arms as a divine light surfaced in her eyes that Yun Che 
had never seen before, “Because from this sword style onwards, not 
only does it require the sword style to have a form, force, and 
divinity, it also needs to have an ‘intent’!” 


“Intent... What kind of intent?” Yun Che asked. 
“Hatred!” 


...” Yun Che was immediately taken aback. 


Sword intent could be ethereal, sharp, vast, overbearing, non- 
existent... but he had never heard of “hatred” as a kind of sword 
intent. 


“In the Era of Gods, the Heavenly Wolf Star God was once captured 
by the devil race and sealed inside the Netherworld Demonic Hell 
before his ascension to the position of Star God, and suffered 
endless torment, which gave rise to endless hatred and resentment 
in his heart. Later, his obsession and hatred gave birth to an 
incomparably powerful energy that helped him break out of the 
prison, and he managed to leave the territory of devils with his own 
strength and flee back to the God Realm.” 


It was easy to imagine how powerful he was to be able to escape 
from the territory of devils with his own strength. 


“This power of obsession and hatred was what took the form of 
‘Heavenly Wolf Hell God’s Tome’ later on.” Caizhi continued, 
“Afterwards, his hatred was purified and he was ranked as one of 
the twelve star gods. But because of it the ‘Heavenly Wolf Hell 
God’s Tome’ lost its might as well. It is only when the fire of hatred 
fiercely burns that this god art recovers its divine might... Once the 
divine might burst forth under the influence of hatred, none of the 
other eleven star gods can be the opponent of the Heavenly Wolf 
Star God.” 


“Therefore, the Heavenly Wolf Star God also has another name— 
God of Hatred. Since hatred is a negative emotion, the Heavenly 
Wolf’s divine power is also recognized to be closest to the divine 
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power of ‘devils’. 


Caizhi’s voice paused for a moment, before she laughed suddenly, 
“Brother-in-law, there might come a day when I degenerate to a 
devil, hehe.” 


Caizhi curved her brows as she laughed in quite a sweet and lovely 
manner. But for some reason, Yun Che felt his heart struck by 
something all of a sudden, and it twitched intensely. 


“Hmph, that’s enough joking with you.” Caizhi recovered her 
serious look, as she stretched out her little finger. “I'll first 
demonstrate this sword style to you. Watch it carefully.” 
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Jasmine had been silently watching them all this time from a 
distant corner of the Stardust Palace. Her gaze never moved away 
from the two. 


Chapter 1266 - Jasmine’S Order 


The Heavenly Wolf Hell God’s Tome was a Star God sword art that 
belonged solely to the Heavenly Wolf Star God. It gradually fused 
thoroughly inside Yun Che’s mind and profound veins under 
Caizhi’s teaching. 


Second Sword Style, Wild Fang. 
Third Sword Style, Heavenly Star Lamentation. 


Fourth Sword Style, Instantaneous Hell Calamity. 


She taught him all the sword styles up to the sixth, which was 
known as the Immortal Slaying Sword Formation that everyone had 
heard of in the God Realm, and caused people to change their 
expressions just by hearing its name. 


Sixth Sword Style—Bloodmoon Immortal Slaying Sword! 


It was also the world-shocking sword formation that the Heavenly 
Wolf Star God Xisu had used back then to severely injure two great 
moon gods! 


In the records concerning the era of gods and devils, there were 
countless gods and devils that had died in the face of the might of 
this Immortal Slaying Sword Formation 


At this time, this extremely powerful sword formation, that had the 
name of “Immortal Slaying”, was finally taking shape in Yun Che’s 
hands. 


The sword energy appeared like a rainbow, and numerous beams of 
sword light poured down as they radiated. However, these sword 
images weren’t the vermillion that originated from the Heaven 
Smiting Sword, and instead appeared blood-red, as if they were 
thistles and thorns of hell from the depths of a sea of blood. 


These sword images passed by in the blink of an eye. They also 
didn’t seem to have any sort of shocking force contained within 
them, but a deep look of joy emerged on Yun Che’s face, “Was it a 
success!?” 


Caizhi was feeling happy in her heart, and her face had turned 
faintly red, but she still replied in a very indifferent tone, “Mn, 
looks like you have fully comprehended the sword formula. 
However, it is impossible for you display the full power of the 
Immortal Slaying Sword Formation with your current profound 
strength. If you try to do so forcibly, you might even lose your life.” 


Yun Che was also well aware of this point. The mysteries and 
variations of the Bloodmoon Immortal Slaying Sword could be 
called endless, and so it also consumed an extremely great amount 
of profound energy. With Yun Che’s current cultivation of profound 
strength, it would be impossible for him to truly perfect even a 
single sword image of the sword formation, even if he used all of 
his profound energy. 


Yun Che stroked his chest, feeling slightly pleased, as he asked, 
“Around what cultivation level is required to perfectly use this 
sword formation?” 


“Hmm...” Caizhi earnestly thought about it, before she said with 
some uncertainty, “Around... the late stages of the Divine Sovereign 
Realm, I guess?” 


The late stages of... the Divine Sovereign Realm!? 


The corner of Yun Che’s mouth twitched... He was only at the mid 
stages of the Divine Spirit Realm right now. He had no idea how 
long it would take before he could reach the late stages of the 
Divine Sovereign Realm! 


However, if Yun Che knew that this sword style was so mighty that 
it severely injured two great Moon Gods, he likely wouldn’t have 
complained in such a way. 


“Alright, now that I’m done teaching you all of the Heavenly Wolf 
Hell God’s Tome, I’ve finished the task that Big Sis entrusted me.” 


Finishing her words, she added in her heart: Brother-in-law is really 
a huge freak to learn it so fast. 


Only the short period of thirteen days had passed during the time 
he learned all the sword styles from “Wild Fang” through 
“Bloodmoon Immortal Slaying Sword”! 


“Whole?” Yun Che wrinkled his brows. “Doesn’t the Heavenly Wolf 
Hell God’s Tome have seven sword styles in total? Excluding the 
First Sword Style Heavenly Wolf Slash, you have only taught me 
five sword styles... There should still be one left, right?” 


Caizhi gave Yun Che a supercilious look in response. With her 
hands behind her head, she replied in a slow and nonchalant voice, 
“There is definitely one more sword style left, but you absolutely... 
absolutely... absolutely can’t practice the Heavenly Wolf Seventh 
Sword Style.” 


Caizhi repeated “absolutely” thrice, and that too when she had 
personally witnessed Yun Che’s amazing comprehension ability. 


Yun Che’s curiosity was piqued upon hearing Caizhi’s words. He 
said, unconvinced, “Unless you teach me the sword style, how can 
you know whether I can learn it or not?” 


“The name of Heavenly Wolf Seventh Sword Style is ‘Heaven 
Wounding Heartless Sword’.” To Yun Che’s surprise, Caizhi told him 
about the seventh sword style, even if she still acted in a totally 
casual manner. “The formula of this sword style only contains eight 
words.” 


“Earth grieves heavens wounded, solely hatred without heart.” 
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...22” Yun Che had clearly heard the eight words, but he was 
baffled. 


Earth grieves heavens wounded, solely hatred without heart... 
This is... a sword formula!? 


“There is no way to edify this sword style, or explain it in words. It 
requires the thorough mastery of the first six sword styles, and then 


a special opportunity is needed to comprehend it on your own. I 
don’t have any way to teach you this sword style even if I want to.” 


Done with the explanation, Caizhi stretched her slender waist as she 
yawned, “Alright, I’m tired from teaching you for so long, so I want 
to go take a nap. You must be grateful to me!” 


When she didn’t hear Yun Che’s response after finishing her words, 
her eyes shifted towards him to see him in a daze. He was blankly 
looking ahead, clearly thinking hard about something. 


Caizhi waved her hand before Yun Che’s eyes, as she said 
reproachfully “Foolish Brother-in-law! I just said that you 
absolutely... absolutely... absolutely can’t practice this sword style, 
and you actually didn’t pay any heed to my words!” 


“ ,.What is this ‘opportunity’ you mentioned?” Yun Che’s gaze 
turned to her as he asked. 


Caizhi immediately felt stifled, before she replied panting with rage, 
“This sword style has nothing to do with ‘talent’ or ‘comprehension 
ability’. It would be impossible for you to understand this sword 
style even if you spend ten thousand years pondering over it! It’s 
forever impossible for a foolish person like you to ever get that 
‘opportunity’. Do you get it!?” 


“Why will I not get the opportunity?” Yun Che was even more 
puzzled. 


Caizhi slightly raised brows that seemed like crescent moons. She 
evaded Yun Che’s direct gaze as her voice lowered all of a sudden, 
“T’m not hopeful about you getting that sort of opportunity, and Big 
Sis thinks so too... In short, don’t waste your energy thinking about 
it. You’d better practice the other five sword styles!” 


Yun Che scratched his head... Earth grieves heavens wounded, 
solely hatred without heart. These eight words lacked coherence in 
the first place, and he was also unable to understand how they 
served as the “sword formula”, no matter how hard he tried. Caizhi 
had spoken in an incomparably certain tone that it was impossible 
for him, and she was also clearly quite against him attempting to 


comprehend it, so Yun Che had no choice but to give up on it, 
“Okay, okay. I’ll focus on practicing the five sword styles that you 
taught me. Thank you, Caizhi, it seems I owe you a very big favor 
once again.” 


Yun Che was well aware that teaching the Heavenly Wolf Hell 
God’s Tome to an outsider must be an extremely great taboo in the 
Star God Realm. Perhaps, it was the first time in the history of the 
Star God Realm that such a thing had happened. 


Hearing Yun Che words, Caizhi proudly puffed up her board-like 
chest, “Humph, that’s how it should be.” 


At this time, Jasmine’s silhouette could be seen approaching from a 
distant space. She appeared to be walking slowly, but arrived before 
Yun Che and Caizhi in the blink of an eye. 


“Big Sis, I’m done teaching him the whole thing. Sis, you were 
right, Brother-in-law is really a huge freak.” Caizhi reported to 
Jasmine at once. 


Two black lines surfaced on Yun Che’s forehead: What the f*ck...? 
The two words “huge freak” aren’t used to praise someone, you 
know? It’s very easy for them to cause a misunderstanding! 


Fortunately, Jasmine didn’t pay attention to Caizhi’s words, as she 
glanced at Caizhi and Yun Che. Concealing the complicated look in 
her eyes, she turned away from them, “Yun Che, Caizhi, come along 
with me. I have a very important matter to tell you two.” 


Jasmine’s tone of voice was very heavy, which surprised both 
Caizhi and Yun Che at the same time. 
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This place was Jasmine’s bedchamber, where she usually spent most 
of her time. 


“Big Sis, what do you want to tell us?” Caizhi couldn’t help but ask. 
She had been sneakily observing Jasmine’s expression and 
discovered that Jasmine had quite a solemn look on her face this 
whole time, as if she had decided upon some matter of great 


importance. 


Jasmine didn’t give a reply. She stood in front of a jade table that 
had many star candles arranged on it, closed her eyes as she relaxed 
her hands before her chest, and kneeled down slowly... Moreover, 
she was kneeling on both her knees. 


Yun Che’s gaze swept over it, and then he noticed that there were 
two memorial tablets on the jade table that were surrounded by the 
star candles. 


“Ah!?” Caizhi let out a very light cry in surprise. She was obviously 
very familiar with Jasmine’s bedchamber, and clearly remembered 
that only one memorial tablet used to be here usually. However, 
there were two of them at this time. 


One of them was the memorial tablet of Jasmine’s biological 
mother, who was also Caizhi’s maternal aunt. 


The other one... was the actually the memorial tablet of her own 
biological mother! 


Jasmine stood up and turned around, as she silently looked at Yun 
Che and Caizhi who seemed to be full of doubts. There was a very 
calm expression on her face, and it was only her eyes that were 
faintly quivering. 


Big Brother, I finally understand your words from back then, your 
fury as well as your tears... ’m also... making the same choice as 
you. 


But, I’m luckier than you... 


You said before your death that your biggest regret was to not have 
found someone to take care of me... 


I found him, I found such a person for Caizhi... 


A layer of liquid emerged in Jasmine’s eyes, and then vanished in 
the next instant. She finally said, looking at Yun Che, “Yun Che, 
behind me are the memorial tablets of my mother and Caizhi’s 
mother. My mother and Caizhi’s mother were originally sisters from 


the same family and both of them were married to that old villain 
Xing Juekong back then. Therefore, Caizhi’s mother is also my 
maternal aunt.” 


“When Caizhi was born, maternal aunt was seriously deficient in 
vital energy. So long as a spirit jade was used at the time, it was 
possible to prolong maternal aunt’s lifespan by at least ten years... 
But that old villainwas unwilling to do so, even when my mother 
begged him on her knees! In the end, maternal aunt’s vitality was 
thoroughly exhausted and she passed away. It was also because of 
this that Caizhi became motherless after her birth. 
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...” The look in Caizhi’s eyes gradually became dull, as she 
lowered her head and bit the corner of her mouth again and again. 


Yun Che raised his brows as he also felt a heavy feeling in his heart. 
It was just that he didn’t understand the reason behind Jasmine 
telling him about these things. 


“Back then, the Moon God Realm was greatly humiliated due to the 
matter that happened with Yue Wugou. Having determined that the 
Star God Realm was behind it, the Moon God Realm became 
deranged, and looked for a chance to capture my mother in order to 
force that old villain to admit his guilt!” 


“The matter of Yue Wugou was definitely unrelated to the old 
villain, but so as to not let the Star God Realm fall into a passive 
situation, he actually acted aloof and indifferent. Finally, big 
brother was completely disheartened and rushed into the Moon God 
Realm on his own, after which mother committed suicide and died 
to keep big brother’s life safe.” 


“Since then, I haven’t had a mother, or a father!” 


“Later, big brother was charmed by Qianye Ying’er, and he followed 
her to the God Realm of Absolute Beginning. When he returned, his 
entire body was severely injured and he was on the verge of death. 
He also left me soon after.” 


“Yun Che,” Jasmine looked at him with a deep and serene 
expression in her eyes, that was devoid of joy or sadness, “I’m 


telling you about these things to let you know that Caizhi and I only 
have each other as relatives in this world.” 
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...” Yun Che subconsciously nodded his head. 


“Caizhi,” Jasmine’s eyes shifted to Caizhi, as she continued. “Back 
then, when the Southern Divine Region conspired against me and I 
was poisoned by the Absolute God Slaying Poison, it was Yun Che 
who saved me. If it wasn’t for him, we sisters wouldn’t have gotten 
the opportunity to meet each other.” 


“T... [ know.” Caizhi nodded. She couldn’t help but feel nervous in 
her heart. 


“During the years I was together with him, he became my mental 
support at some point in time.” It was probably only Jasmine who 
knew how much of a “support” he was to her. "I used to be selfish, 
hypocritical, and cold-blooded, but he treated me sincerely despite 
the fact that he wasn’t my relative, and wouldn’t even care about 
his life for my sake.” 


“Therefore, he is my benefactor, my disciple, and also the most 
important person in my life, just as you are.” 


“Big Sis, what exactly... do you want to say?” Listening to Jasmine’s 
words, Caizhi grew even more nervous. 


Yun Che also wanted to ask the same question. 


“Caizhi, how old are you this year?” Jasmine suddenly asked a 
strange question. 


“Nineteen,” Caizhi replied, before silently lowering her head and 
glancing at her completely flat chest. There was quite a long way to 
go before she could reach her great target of having an “hourglass 
figure”. 


Upon inheriting the divine power of a Star God, the growth of the 
body would become extremely slow. It was so for Jasmine, and 
Caizhi was experiencing it too. 


When Yun Che had first seen Jasmine, she was only thirteen years 


old. Twelve years had passed and Jasmine was twenty-five years old 
now. The aura she gave off was completely different from the past, 
but there was almost no change in her appearance. 


Looking over at Caizhi, her body was a bit smaller than even 
Jasmine’s... One of these two sisters possessed the Heavenly 
Slaughter divine power, and the other the Heavenly Wolf divine 
power. It was simply inestimable when they would “grow up” in the 
true sense. 


“Nineteen years old, which means you’ve reached the age of 
marriage,” Jasmine said in faint voice. 


“Huh?” Caizhi let out a light cry of surprise. 


“Yun Che, Caizhi. With the heaven and earth as witness, and this 
princess as the matchmaker, you two will become husband and wife 
here today!” 


She didn’t seek the opinion of the concerned parties, or display any 
hint of hesitation. Instead, she ordered straight away, without 
leaving any room for disobedience! 


Chapter 1267 - Yun Che & 
Caizhi 


“Aaahh!?” Caizhi’s lips instantly opened to their limit. 


“Jasmine... What did you say?” Yun Che almost wondered whether 
there was some problem with his ears. 


“T said, you two will become husband and wife here today!” 
Jasmine used a higher and firmer tone to repeat her words. 


Yun Che could clearly hear her words this time, which caused him 
to be baffled. Yun Che glanced at Caizhi beside him, who was 
dumbfounded and almost shocked silly. He asked in a stammering 
voice, “You... you're... joking with us, right?” 


“Does it look like I’m joking with you?” Jasmine replied, without 
any hint of joking on her face. Furthermore, her expression was 
much more solemn than usual. 


“But how can I and Caizhi...” Yun Che wrinkled his brows and 
shook his head, as he simply couldn’t understand her intention. “No 
matter what, I and her... should not become a married couple, 
right?” 


He and Caizhi met each other for the first time two years ago. They 
could barely be considered to have gone through trials and 
tribulations together, and he also owed her many favors. Caizhi was 
the daughter of the Star God Emperor, as well as the Heavenly Wolf 
Star God, and most important of all, she was Jasmine’s younger 
sister. The relation between him and Caizhi didn’t reach anywhere 
close to the two words “married couple”, no matter what. 


“Why not?” Jasmine asked with a focused look in her eyes. “Does 
Caizhi not deserve you?” 


“No, that’s not it.” Yun Che shook his head. “Caizhi is a princess of 
the Star God Realm, and also one of the Star Gods. It’s me who 


doesn’t deserve her in the first place.” 


“Hmph,” Jasmine lowered her fine brows. “You’re someone who is 
known as the ‘child of the heavens’ by everyone, and even Qianye 
Ying’er is dying to marry you. So just how do you not deserve 
Caizhi?” 


Yun Che couldn’t perceive the innuendo within the words that she 
had spoken in such an assertive and dissatisfied manner. He could 
only say, “But, there should be mutual feelings between each other 
at least, when considering such a matter. I and Caizhi, however...” 


“Then were there mutual feelings between you and Xia Qingyue 
when you married her?” Jasmine asked back in a cold voice. 


Immediately, Yun Che was unable to respond. 


“Yun Che, do you think there is anyone in this world who 
understands your character better than me?” Jasmine wrinkled her 
brows. “Lusting for women is your reason for living, and there isn’t 
any women that you don’t try to seduce. You’re just twenty- 
something but you already have multiple wives, and even a large 
number of women in your harem. You simply deserve to be struck 
by lightning as divine punishment!” 


Yun Che and Caizhi could faintly sense Jasmine gnashing her teeth 
as she spoke. 


“When it comes to looks, Caizhi is already exceedingly beautiful, 
despite her very young age, and she’ll certainly be someone with a 
world-mesmerizing womanly charm in the future. When it comes to 
background, she is the younger princess of the Star God Realm. 
When it comes to cultivation, she is the Heavenly Wolf Star God 
who is feared by all. She is not inferior to your wives in the lower 
realms, in each and every aspect that needs to be considered. What 
are you still dissatisfied about!?” 


“But...” 


“No buts about it!” Jasmine snorted. “Don’t think that I don’t know 
you are secretly delighted in your heart and only pretending to 


reason with me!” 


Finishing her words, Jasmine added in an extremely low voice, 
“Super huge lecher!” 


Although her voice was very low, Yun Che still heard her words. 
His expression turned completely gloomy in an instant... In this life, 
he would never be able to have Jasmine stop labeling him as such 
in her mind. 


Jasmine seemed to be incomparably firm in her decision, and his 
resistance would only cause her to retort even more fiercely. 
Though her bringing up the matter of marriage like this was not 
only extremely sudden, but quite absurd as well, he knew that 
Jasmine was absolutely not someone who would mess about with 
such a thing. There must be a deep meaning behind her making 
such a decision. 


Calming his heart down a bit, Yun Che looked into Jasmine’s eyes, 
and asked with a very serious expression, “Then you should at least 
tell me... and Caizhi why you made such a decision.” 


Caizhi blankly looked at Jasmine, appearing as if she had still not 
recovered from her initial shock. 


Jasmine didn’t evade his gaze in the slightest, and looked into his 
eyes too, “Because you’re the only one in this world who can marry 
my little sister.” 
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...” Her reply was incomparably simple, but Yun Che was a bit 
dumbstruck to hear it. He didn’t know how to respond to such 
words. 


“Caizhi, this is my reply to you, too.” Shifting her eyes to Caizhi, 
Jasmine softened her voice. “Don’t ask anything else and get started 
with it. Pll personally witness you two becoming a married couple.” 


“No... I don’t want to,” Caizhi shook her head, as she seemed 
totally unable to understand the current situation. “No, no, I don’t 
want to do it!” 


Caizhi turned around, and ran away. 


“Caizhi! You want to disobey me again!?” 


Jasmine reprimanding Caizhi in a stern voice made Caizhi stop in 
her tracks obediently. She turned around her face, as she said in a 
flurried voice, “I... ’'ll obey Big Sis’s words, but... but...” 


Watching Caizhi acting so frightened and helpless, Jasmine held her 
breath for a moment. Her voice and the look in her eyes grew 
softer, “Caizhi, marriage is the matter of the utmost importance in a 
womans life, yet I decided it for you with just a few words... I 
know that doing such a thing is very hurtful and unfair to you, so 
you can blame and hate me as much as you want.” 


“No, I’ve no reason to blame Big Sis for anything.” Caizhi forcefully 
shook her head. “It’s just that I... I find it too strange.” 


Jasmine’s chest heaved heavily, before she said in a light tone, “You 
will certainly find it difficult to accept right now, but I believe that 
you'll slowly get attracted to him before long, to the point that 
you'll have no way to free yourself from his charm. At that time, 
you'll be able to perfectly accept this outcome, and even... celebrate 
this day forever.” 


“He is a person with such capability.” 
Yun Che, “...” 


“But, he’s my Brother-in-law.” Caizhi was still in an absent-minded 
state and puzzled. It was basically impossible for her to understand 
what was going on at the moment, “It should be obviously Big Sis 
and him... It should be...” 


“Caizhi,” Jasmine sighed lightly. “This is my most selfish and 
important wish. Can you help me realize it?” 


“J...” Caizhi faintly opened her lips. She had no idea how to reply to 
her. 


“This is certainly the wish of your mother and big brother as well,” 
Jasmine said in a light voice. 


ce 


...” Caizhi’s vision grew increasingly hazy, as if it was covered by a 


layer of mist that wouldn’t melt. 


Compared to Yun Che, who had experienced quite a lot of bizarre 
matters in his life, Jasmine’s decision was undoubtedly a much 
stronger blow to someone like her. She might have inherited the 
memories of the Heavenly Wolf Star God, but they were of no help 
to her in understanding why such a strange thing was happening to 
her. 


Wish... Why would she talk about her wish? Yun Che said in his 
heart. 


“Yun Che, Caizhi, kneel down.” Jasmine lightly closed her eyes, 
concealing the extremely complicated look within them. 


However, Yun Che and Caizhi didn’t budge an inch. 


As if she already knew how they would act, Jasmine immediately 
stretched out her hands as she lightly brought them together. 


A gentle energy suddenly swept over the two with a suppressive 
force. There was no way Yun Che could resist Jasmine’s energy, and 
he immediately kneeled down on the ground. Following, the 
dumbstruck Caizhi also kneeled down in synchronization. 


“Pay your respect to the heaven and earth!” Jasmine’s voice became 
even heavier. 


“Big Sis, I...” 


Caizi still wanted to say something, but her words were cut off by 
Jasmine’s stern voice, “Do not speak any further!” 


The movement of Jasmine’s hands slightly changed, as the energy 
suppressing the two immediately shifted forward, forcing down the 
bodies of the two to kowtow simultaneously. 


Yun Che couldn’t resist Jasmine’s power, but it was possible for 
Caizhi... However, she didn’t dare do so. The one thing she was 
most unwilling to do, or would never dare to do, was to make her 
elder sister angry. 


“Behind me are the spirit tablets of Caizhi’s mother and maternal 
aunt, and as I was once Yun Che’s master, I naturally can also be 
considered his elder. Now, with your elders at your side... pay your 
respects!” 


Finishing her words, the movement of Jasmine’s hands changed 
once again, as she personally saw the two performing a kowtow 
twice. 


Slowly letting out a light sigh, Jasmine lightly brought the fingers 
of her hands together. A formless aura swept around the bodies of 
the two, bringing Yun Che and Caizhi face-to-face in a kneeling 
posture, as they looked into each other’s eyes. 


However, just as their gazes came into contact, the upper-half of 
their bodies were suppressed downward. 


“The third kowtow!” 


They were made to kowtow very heavily this time, causing Yun Che 
and Caizhi’s heads to bump into each other, quite heavily too. 


Jasmine retrieved her power. As she let out a breath in relaxation, 
her emotions suddenly became even more complicated, “With the 
three kowtows done, Yun Che, Caizhi, you two are husband and 
wife from this moment onwards. Your fates are connected now, and 
you must support each other as well as share both honor and 
disgrace!” 


Yun Che, “...” 
Caizhi, “...” 


The whole ritual from kneeling on the ground to performing the 
kowtows was forcibly carried out by Jasmine, and it was finished 
really soon too. The two of them didn’t even get the time to reflect 
on what had just happened. 


Although Yun Che was a man who had already experienced the 
marriage ceremony thrice, he was still at a complete loss. He only 
knew the meaning of finishing such a ceremony... 


In addition to Xia Qingyue, Cang Yue, the Little Demon Empress, he 
had gotten another wife... 


Caizhi... 


His marriage with Xia Qingyue was an antenatal betrothal, he 
married Cang Yue because they liked each other, and his marriage 
with the Little Demon Empress was a matter of universal 
celebration. But in the case of the marriage between him and 
Caizhi... 


He slightly looked sideways to glance at Caizhi, only to discover 
that she was still kneeling in place, muddle-headed. Her absent- 
minded and helpless look was truly heart-rending. 


It appeared as if she was still unable to understand what exactly 
had happened. 


Jasmine walked over to them, and silently looked at the two people 
for a long time. She had a very calm expression on her face, but 
emotional fluctuations were occurring within her heart all this 
while... 


Yun Che, when I’m gone, Caizhi will be there to protect you. She 
can definitely become the strongest Star God in the future, and will 
stop all the calamities from reaching you... 


Caizhi, you need to remember that even without me, there is still 
someone in this world on whom you can rely as much as you want. 
Don’t let yourself fall into the abyss of “solely hatred” again... 


The voice of her mind gradually faded, as she had no way to voice 
her thoughts. But, witnessing the fates of the two connecting with 

each other, a very light smile finally surfaced on her lips, “Caizhi, 

hand over the ring you’re wearing to me.” 


Caizhi raised her head, still looking dazed, before carefully taking 
off the ring she had on all this time, and placed it in Jasmine’s 
hand. 


It was a bright silver ring, with a pretty faint, blue light coiled 
around its surface in an indistinct manner. With the ring held in her 


hand, Jasmine said in a light tone, “This ring was left behind by big 
brother before his death. He said that the last of his soul fragments 
have been stored within the ring, and it can protect me all my life.” 


“Twelve years ago, before going to the Southern Divine Region, I 
handed this ring over to Caizhi. Now, I hand it over to you.” 


“Ah!?” Caizhi let out a cry in surprise. This ring was what she 
considered the most precious thing on her. 


Jasmine stepped forward, grabbed Yun Che’s left hand, and 
personally put the ring on his middle finger, “Yun Che, I hope that 
every time you see this ring, it makes you think that Caizhi is your 
wife, the person you need to take good care of your whole life. 
Caizhi must also receive the same amount of love from you, as any 
other woman you like, and you also need to try as hard to please 
her as when you want to win the favor of other women!” 


ce 


...” Yun Che looked at Jasmine before taking a glance at the ring 
that was forcibly put on his finger. He didn’t know what sort of 
reply he should give to her. 


“This ring could be considered Caizhi’s dowry, so you should also 
take out something as betrothal gift, right?” Jasmine let go of Yun 
Che’s hand. 


Yun Che let out a breath, as he took out an ordinary-looking 
longsword from the Sky Poison Pearl. A faint, emerald green light 
was streaming across the sword. 


“This is the Sky Poison Sword. It accompanied me when I saved the 
people of the world and also when I slaughtered the masses. It has 
witnessed my two lives, too. It was also this sword that saved 
Ling’er’s life at Cloud’s End Cliff.” 


Jasmine took the Sky Poison Sword from him. She could vaguely 
sense the aura of the Sky Poison Pearl from the sword. 


Placing the Sky Poison Sword in Caizhi’s hand, Jasmine said in a 
soft voice, “Caizhi, take good care of this sword. This is the 
betrothal gift from your husband, as well as the proof that he’ll 


protect you his entire life.” 


“Brother-in-law is really weak, so I simply don’t need his 
protection.” 


Although Caizhi said so in a low voice, her hand still touched upon 
the sword. There was an indistinct look in her eyes, and she seemed 
to be thinking about something. 


“He is not your Brother-in-law, but husband. Don’t use the wrong 
term!” Jasmine warned her. 


“T don’t want to call him that!” Caizhi said in rebuttal. She glanced 
at Yun Che for an instant before moving her gaze away from him 
with lightning speed. Afterwards, she picked up the Sky Poison 
Sword and ran away in a hurry. It seemed that she didn’t know how 
to face Yun Che and her elder sister while her mind was too 
disordered to accept her current situation. 


Chapter 1268 - Heavenly 
Cursed Lone Star 


There was only Yun Che and Jasmine left in her bedchambers. Once 
Caizhi had left, the atmosphere had become rather weird. 


“Whew,” Yun Che let out a long sigh of relief, “Jasmine, are you 
doing this to protect me?” 


Jasmine was absolutely not the kind of person who would mess 
around, and she most definitely would not mess around when it 
came to Caizhi’s marriage. So even though Yun Che’s forehead was 
matted with sweat, he had not objected too much. 


“Hmph!” Jasmine’s small face turned the other way, “You’re 
delusional. But you and Caizhi have exchanged keepsakes and 
bowed to the heavens and the earth, so now the both of you are 
already husband and wife. Since this has now been established as 
fact, you’re not allowed to ask about it anymore. You will 
understand... in the future.” 


“Of course I know that you wouldn’t hurt me or Caizhi, but it’s just 
that... this entire affair is simply too weird. This concerns her 
marriage! Anyone else would also find it hard to simply just accept 
this in a short period of time.” 


“Hard to accept?” Jasmine said as she cast a sidelong glance at Yun 
Che before snorting yet again, “Then why can’t I even feel a single 
iota of unwillingness emanating from your body? Hmph! You 
gained something good but you’re still pretending to be obedient.” 


“Cough cough.” Even the thick-skinned Yun Che blushed at that as 
he struggled to explain himself, “Of course I’m okay with it. If this 
is truly your heart’s desire, I would be fine even if you asked me to 
marry an old female pig, much less your little sister. But for 
Caizhi... this is something that is definitely far more serious to her.’ 
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“Oh really?” Jasmine said with a cold smile, “Then let me go 


wrangle up an old female pig and bring her back here right now.” 


“Wait, wait, wait, wait!” Yun Che’s legs went limp as he anxiously 
reached out and grabbed Jasmine’s arm in panic, “Okay, okay, I 
won’t ask you why you’re doing this. But how are we supposed to 
explain this to your father... Uh, I mean, how are we going to 
explain this to the Star God Emperor?” 


“Caizhi doesn’t have a father,” Jasmine said as her voice grew cold, 
“There’s no need to account for this to that old villain. He isn’t 
worthy!” 


Every time she mentioned that “old villain”, Jasmine’s aura grew 
cold and a bone-piercing hatred would almost reflexively rise up 
from her entire body... there was even killing intent as well. 


The hatred she bore for Xing Juekong had long since sunk into her 
bone marrow and perhaps it would never ever be able to dispelled 
for as long as she lived. 


“Furthermore, even if he does know about it, he won’t say anything 
anyways.” 


Yun Che was stunned by those words before he asked, “Why?” 


“That’s something that you don’t need to be bothered about,” 
Jasmine did not give a direct reply. Instead she turned around and 
said, “Remember what I said before! You must treat Caizhi as well 
as you treat any of your other women! You’re not allowed to favor 
anyone else over her, if not... Pll never forgive you!” 


“Fine.” Yun Che said with a smile, “I'll treat Caizhi just as good as I 
treat Jasmine.” 


He had originally thought those words would definitely earn him 
that cold and arrogant stare of Jasmine’s, and maybe she might 
even send him flying with a kick. But contrary to his expectations, 
Jasmine did not lash out at him. Instead, she went silent for a bit 
before replying in an extremely sincere voice, “Good, remember 
those words that you’ve just said.” 


“Mn?” Yun Che was stunned by that reaction and his gaze grew 


suspicious as he looked Jasmine once over, “How come you’re 
acting so weird today?” 


“What’s weird!?” Jasmine said with a light snort, but after that she 
averted her gaze as if she did not quite dare to stare at Yun Che. At 
the same time, she coldly and forcefully changed the topic, “It 
doesn’t matter whether you’re willing or not, you and Caizhi have 
already said your vows before heaven and earth and exchanged 
keepsakes. All of this was done with her mother, her maternal aunt 
and I as witnesses. So the two of you are already husband and wife! 
You... what’s your impression of Caizhi?” 


Yun Che thought about it for a while before saying, “Caizhi and I 
have not interacted with each other for very long. However, I have 
managed to gather two unique impressions about her.” 


“Which two?” 


“The first is that she regards you as more important than herself, far 
more important at that,” Yun Che said in an exceptionally serious 
tone of voice as he looked at Jasmine. 


When they had met in the Darkya Realm, once she had figured out 
who he was, she helped him out in various ways from the dark... 
She even called him, a person with such a lowly cultivation and 
background, “Brother-in-law” with such gusto... Her excitement 
and high spirits upon seeing him in the Star God Realm... The way 
she had imparted the Heavenly Wolf Hell God’s Tome, that 
belonged exclusively to her, to him in such a completely unreserved 
fashion... And the way she had acquiesced to the marriage that 
Jasmine had forced on her even though she felt aggrieved by it... 


All of these things told Yun Che that Jasmine occupied an extremely 
important place in Caizhi’s heart. 


ce 


...” Jasmine softly bit on her bottom lip before saying, “And?” 
“The other thing is that...” Yun Che’s eyes flashed faintly as he said 
this, “She is far from the naive and innocent little girl who knows 


nothing of the world that she makes herself out to be. On the 
contrary... she is extremely clever and very good at hiding her true 


self.” 


Jasmine’s eyes turned as an expression of faint shock crossed her 
face, “Why do you believe that is so?” 


“When I met her in the Darkya Realm, I always had the impression 
that she was just this little princess that some big family had spoiled 
rotten as she displayed various whimsical actions and often seemed 
to have an exaggerated opinion of her own abilities... But now that 
I think about the words and actions she had said and done during 
that time, I realize one thing. Every single word she said and every 
single action she had performed were very strong and focused 
probes.” 


“From the very first moment she called me Brother-in-law, she had 
actually already completely verified my identity.” 


“Furthermore, while I was in the Darkya Realm, you could say that 
she played me like a fiddle,” Yun Che said with a helpless 
expression on his face. “And to be honest, I’ve met very few people 
who could play me like that in my lifetime. However, she wasn’t 
playing tricks on me for fun, she was actually testing the feelings 
that I had for you.” 


“It was probably when she was very satisfied with the results of her 
probing that she decided to help me find that ‘Divine Nine Star 
Buddha Jade’ in the end. She also even gifted me with a Void 
Illusion Stone as well.” 


Compared to Yun Che, it was Wu Guike who had been played with 
by Caizhi until he wished to die... 


But when she was in front of Jasmine, Yun Che did not detect any 
scheming or shrewdness from her. The only thing he saw was a 
completely open and unguarded heart, a young and tender maiden 
who did not hold anything back and did not defy her elder sister. 


It was even to the point that there was a little bit of cautiousness 
and prudence mixed in, just because she was unwilling to see her 
older sister get the least bit angry. 


“You're right on the mark,” Jasmine said in a much softer voice as 
she gently closed her eyes. “Caizhi is indeed very intelligent, she is 
also very good at hiding her true nature. But, she was not born this 
way. Rather, it was something that she learned to give herself a 
form of protection. 


“Self-protection?” Yun Che asked in a puzzled voice. “She was born 
as the little princess of the Star God Realm and now she’s even the 
Heavenly Wolf Star God, so I feel that... she’s probably the person 
who least needs any form of self-protection in this world.” 


Jasmine shook her head, her eyes dark and gloomy, “The Star God 
Realm is far less pure than you think it to be... All the king realms 
are like that.” 


Yun Che, “...” 


Her gaze turned in the direction where Caizhi had left before 
Jasmine began to slowly speak, “Our Star God Realm places great 
belief in the power of the stars and we believe that every person in 
this universe has a star that corresponds to him or her.” 


“When it was one month before the birth of Caizhi, that old villain 
allowed those old fogeys in the Institute of Elders to calculate the 
star which Caizhi was aligned with, but the result they received 
was...” 


“That she was the Heavenly Cursed Lone Star that would bring 
boundless disaster and calamity!” 


Yun Che shook his head, “These kinds of things aren’t to be 
believed, I’ve never believed all that nonsense about your destiny 
being set by heaven. And once you’ve reached the level that the 
Star God Realm is at, you should believe these sorts of things even 
less.” 


“No, they do believe,” Jasmine said as she continued speaking, 
“Furthermore, the things that happened later were all unshakeable 
monuments to the truth of the four words ‘Heavenly Cursed Lone 
Star’.” 


Yun Che, “...!?” 


“The moment Caizhi was born, it robbed her mother of all vitality, 
causing my maternal aunt to die due to a lack of energy. The old 
villain and all of the people in Star God City were then even more 
convinced that she was the ‘Heavenly Cursed Lone Star’. Everyone 
rejected her and no one dared to even approach her. They threw 
her in some abandoned bedchamber, not caring if she lived or died. 
If it was not for Big Brother bringing her back and Mother taking 
her in, she would have long ago followed my maternal aunt into 
death.” 


“How could such a thing have happened?” Yun Che’s brows sank 
heavily after he heard those words, “Even if the Star God Emperor 
really believed in these kinds of things, Caizhi is, in the end, his 
own daughter by blood. How could he do such a thing... as 
abandoning a newborn baby to its fate?” 


A peal of cold mocking laughter escaped Jasmine’s lips before she 
continued, “Not long after we brought Caizhi back, my own mother 
was captured by the Moon God Realm and soon passed away by her 
own hand. After that, Big Brother was brought low by Qianye 
Ying’er and left us. Then after that, I was ambushed in the Southern 
Divine Region and everyone thought that I had also died...” 


“Following her birth mother, there were only three people in the 
world that treated her well, yet each and every one of them met 
with calamity. Even though they were people with the strength of a 
Star God, they were still not able to avoid this. Thus, in everyone’s 
eyes, this was all because of Caizhi, because she was the Heavenly 
Cursed Lone Star that would bring disaster and calamity to all who 
were near her... and this was something that she believed herself as 
well.” 
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...” Yun Che suddenly felt his heart being squeezed after hearing 
those words. 


She had brought about the death of her own birth mother, had been 
spurned and rejected by everyone from the day she was born. 
Furthermore, every single person who had been good to her had 
met with calamity one after the other... Despite his own 


experiences, even Yun Che could not imagine the type of burden 
and torment this would place on his heart. 


Let alone Caizhi, who was only a young and tender girl. 


“After my mother and my big brother departed from us in close 
succession, Caizhi descended into a nightmarish hell of self- 
recrimination and self-hatred. She believed that all these disasters 
had happened because of her. During that period of time, if I was 
not by her side, her heart and spirit might have long ago fallen into 
ruin.” 


“At that time, Caizhi was only six years old.” 


“After that, I just happened to hear that Evil God inheritance had 
appeared in the Southern Divine Region, so I set off by myself for 
the Southern Divine Region. Even though the me at that time had 
already inherited the Heavenly Slaughter divine power, I had an 
unquenchable thirst for even more power. All for the sake of 
avenging Mother and Big Brother and also so I’d have the ability to 
leave the Star God Realm forever with Caizhi.” 


All of these were just part of her reasons. There was one other 
important reason that Jasmine would never tell Yun Che. 


“But even though I had managed to retrieve the ‘Evil God’s 
Indestructible Blood’ while putting my life on the line, I was 
ambushed and inflicted with the Absolute God Slaying Poison. In 
order to not allow me any opportunity to purge the poison from my 
body, the ones who ambushed me chased me over a great 
distance... By the time I managed to shake their pursuit, the poison 
had already spread to my soul. After that, everyone thought that I 
was dead, even I myself did not believe that I could survive after 
that.” 


She glanced at Yun Che before looking away yet again. She had 
never thought that this event would lead to a turning point in her 
destiny... because she had met Yun Che. 


Similarly, that had been the turning point of Yun Che’s own fate. 
Because he had met Jasmine. 


“T don’t dare to think about how Caizhi lived during that period, 
after the news of my death reached the Star God Realm. During the 
time I spent in the Profound Sky Continent, Caizhi was also the only 
thing that tied me to the Star God Realm. When I followed 
Moonflower back to the Star God Realm, Caizhi was also the most 
important reason.” 


The other important reason was naturally Yun Che. Because if she 
did not leave, Yun Che and the entire Blue Pole Star would have 
met with the most calamitous of calamities. 


“Four years ago, when I returned to the Star God Realm, Caizhi had 
already inherited the divine power of the Heavenly Wolf Star God. 
Those old fogeys from the Institute of Elders had also said that her 
star destiny had changed from the ‘Heavenly Cursed Lone Star’ to 
the ‘Heavenly Wolf Star’, so Caizhi’s status was naturally completely 
different from what it had been before. She had gone from being 
spurned by everyone to being revered by all.” 


After he heard this, the pressure in Yun Che’s heart finally eased a 
bit. He had never thought, nor could he ever have imagined, that 
this pure and strange girl, whose eyes were as pure as elf’s, and who 
always seemed to have a sweet and winsome smile on her face, had 
actually lived such a nightmarish existence. 


“The Heavenly Wolf Star God’s divine power is recognized by all as 
the strongest among the Twelve Star Gods, but at the same time, it 
is also the Star God divine power that has the most difficulty in 
finding a successor. All those years ago, my big brother had only 
been able to obtain the approval of the Heavenly Wolf divine power 
because his talent and comprehension of the profound way was 
incredibly high.” 


“But for Caizhi... her talent in the profound way was exceptionally 
mediocre, yet the Heavenly Wolf divine power had taken the 
initiative to approve of her when she was twelve years old. 
Furthermore, she had a nearly perfect compatibility with it. Do you 
know why?” 


Yun Che pondered this question with sunken brows before his heart 
suddenly thumped as he came to an awful realisation, “Could it be 


because of... hatred?” 


It was only today that Caizhi had told him that the Heavenly Wolf 
Star God had once been christened as the God of Hatred. 
Furthermore, the Heavenly Wolf Hell God’s Tome had been born of 
obsession and hatred as well. The heavier the hatred and 
resentment, the greater the power displayed by the Heavenly Wof 
Hell God’s Tome would be. 
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...” Jasmine gave a small nod of her head. The movement had 
been very light but it carried with it an extremely heavy 
oppressiveness, “After the news of my death had reached her ears, 
Caizhi was completely trapped inside her own hatred and 
resentment... The hatred she held towards the entire world, and... 
the hatred she held towards herself.” 


The recitation of the Heavenly Wolf Seventh Sword Style’s sword 
formula suddenly flashed through Yun Che’s heart and soul: 


Earth grieves heavens wounded, solely hatred without heart. 
Solely hatred... 


“This sword style has nothing to do with ‘talent’ or ‘comprehension 
ability’. It would be impossible for you to understand this sword 
style even if you spend ten thousand years pondering over it! It’s 
forever impossible for a foolish person like you to ever get that 
‘opportunity’. Do you get it!?” 


“T do not wish for you to ever have that kind of opportunity, and it 
is even more so for Big Sis... Anyways, don’t waste any more time 
thinking about it! You might as well spend more time practicing the 
first five sword forms!” 


ce 


...” Yun Che closed his eyes. When Caizhi had said those words, 
she had done so with a tone and smile of exultation as she pranced 
around in delight. But now that he thought back to that scene, he 
now knew that what lay behind each and every one of those words, 
was a heaviness that normal folk could not even begin to imagine. 


Jasmine looked at Yun Che, as the sound that was emitted from her 


lips slowly sank into the depths of her soul, “There has always been 
a deep abyss in Caizhi’s heart. Now that you are Caizhi’s husband, 
you have one responsibility... and that is to never, ever let her slip 
into that deep abyss!” 


If it is you we are talking about, then you will definitely be able to 
do it... Jasmine muttered these words in her heart. 


“.,.Alright,” Yun Che said as he gave a light nod of his head. 


Yet that one word was a vow that would last a lifetime. 


Chapter 1269 - Inside Her Hear 


t 
The inner world of the Star God Palace. 


Birds sang over the burbling of flowing water as the fragrance of 
flowers filled the air. Caizhi sat on a stone by the creek, with her 
soft hands pressed up against her beautiful cheeks. She blurrily 
gazed off into the distance as her two fair and delicate legs 
subconsciously kicked the stream water, sending blooms of water 
splashing up into the air. 


At this time, her eyes moved slightly as she noticed that Yun Che 
had appeared out of nowhere and was currently moving towards 
her at a leisurely pace. 


Caizhi’s starry eyes turned with a “whoosh”, and her lips 
unconsciously started to pout, “You’re going to leave tomorrow, so 
what are you doing here instead of accompanying my sister?” 


Yun Che walked over and said in a voice filled with exaggerated 
abasement, “Of course it’s to see my newly-wedded wife.” 


That overly-shady form of address caused panic to flash clearly in 
Caizhi’s eyes as she gave a prompt and hurried rebuttal, “Who... 
Just who is your newly-wedded wife! ?” 


After she said that she lowered her small and lovely head, and 
muttered to herself in a very soft voice, “Miser!” 


“Miser?” Yun Che said with a widened eyes, “In what way have I 
been cheap?” 


“Oh you still dare to say that!” Caizhi’s fair and tender face turned 

around, and she pointed a finger at the ring that Yun Che wore on 

his left hand as she exclaimed indignantly, “That ring is something 
that is a memento of Big Brother, it’s my protective charm and also 
the most important thing that belonged to me!” 


“T gave you the most important thing in my life, but you actually 
dared to give me this lousy sword in return, and you still dare to 
say that you’re not a miser!? Hmphh!!” 


cc 


...” Yun Che was instantly struck speechless. Caizhi’s train of 
thoughts... were really hard for him to keep up with. 


“That’s not some lousy sword, that’s my...” Just as he had started to 
speak, he saw that Caizhi’s lips had formed such a pout that one 
could hang an oil jar on it. So Yun Che had no choice but to stop his 
explanation and raise his hands placatingly as he said, “Fine, fine, 
fine, then what do you want? If I have it on my person right now, I 
will definitely give it to you.” 


“Remember, that’s what you said!” Caizhi said as her starry eyes 
brightened and her two canines, which peeked from behind her 
delicate smiling lips, flashed with a pearly luminescence. 


ce 


...” Yun Che was suddenly struck by a feeling that he had been 
tricked, but he could only put on a bold face and say, “Then what 
exactly... do you want?” 


Caizhi did not even need a moment to ponder as she said in a sweet 
and girlish voice, “You’ve given Big Sis so many beautiful clothes. I 
want some too! Furthermore, it has to be just as beautiful as the 
ones you gave Big Sis!” 


“.,.Just that?” Yun Che, who was already prepared to be gouged by 
her request, was stunned once again. 


“That’s right!” Caizhi said as she put on a very serious air, “The 
next time you come, you definitely need to bring that over! If not... 
I’m definitely not going to recognise you as my husband.” 


The tail-end of that sentence was said very softly, and when she 
said it, a never-before-seen blush flashed across her tender face. Her 
small and delicate head immediately lowered as she ducked Yun 
Che’s gaze. 


That flash of red caused Yun Che to go googly-eyed... Hot damn? 
Just what was happening here? Just before she kicked up such a 


fuss about it, to the point where the only thing she did not do was 
to actually cry about it, and she even fled immediately after that, so 
how come she suddenly... 


Could it be that this little girl was interested in me from the start? 
And she was just being a tsundere all along... Yun Che could not 
help but rub his own face as the thought occurred to him. 


In the end, Yun Che was still a man, so there was no way he would 
be able to completely understand the heart of a girl. Jasmine had 
forced their union, so to Yun Che, he only took part in this 
formality to fulfill Jasmine’s wishes. At most, this would result in 
some awkwardness—After all, this ceremony was one which he had 
participated in several times already and they had been far more 
grand and majestic than this one. 


But to a young girl ,who was just experiencing the first blush of 
love, it would cause her whole world to be turned upside down. As 
a result, her feelings towards Yun Che would also undergo some 
subtle changes. 


“Okay, I’ll definitely give some to you. But we don’t need to wait 
until next time.” 


Yun Che waved his left hand evenly in front of his body. 
Immediately, several scores of women’s clothing, in all shapes and 
styles, were arranged in front of Caiyi. 


“Uwaaaah!” Caiyi’s starry eyes grew large as a long and lovable cry 
of delight rang from her lips. 


During the years he had been together with Jasmine, one of his 
favourite hobbies was to buy all sorts of beautiful-looking clothes 
for Jasmine. After Jasmine had left, every time he saw clothes that 
Jasmine would like, it would tug at his heart strings and he would 
not hesitate to buy them after that. 


Before he knew it, he had already collected many of these garments. 


After all, his wife Cang Yue was the emperor of a nation, while he 
owned half of the Black Moon Merchant Guild. Furthermore, the 


Yun Family was also one of the great Guardian Families... He 
basically had so much money that he practically could not spend it 
all. 


“There’s... so... many!” It looked as if millions of stars were shining 
in Caizhi’s eyes as she exclaimed those words. Every single article of 
clothing that Yun Che had chosen for Jasmine was definitely an 
uncommon item. They were either extremely gorgeous or extremely 
refined, and because Jasmine had always been fond of the color 

red, most of these garments were of that color. 


Caizhi was not greedy, she simply chose a rainbow-colored fairy 
dress from the lot. She held that rainbow-colored fairy dress close to 
her body as she gave a graceful and agile twirl. The skirts twirled 
and flared, and it was as if a rainbow was dancing gracefully in the 
air. 


Even though Caizhi was six years younger than Jasmine, their 
figures were nearly identical. So this rainbow-colored fairy dress 
was also completely suited for her as well. 


“Hehe, thanks Brother-in-law,” she said as she put the rainbow- 
colored fairy dress away nicely. Her smiling face called to mind a 
young flower that was kissed by morning dew, it was indescribably 
beautiful and adorable. 


In the end she was still a little girl... Yun Che muttered in his heart. 
After all, even though Caizhi was only nineteen this year, she 
looked thirteen or fourteen at most. 


When he saw that she was so delighted over a simple article of 
clothing, Yun Che silently breathed a sigh of relief in his heart... 
Perhaps, Caizhi’s condition was not as bad as Jasmine worried it 
was. 


As he looked at Caizhi’s beautiful and sweet smile, Yun Che’s lips 
also unconsciously started to curve into a bow as he blurted out, 
“It’s so strange, you were clearly so unwilling just a moment ago, 
and it was if the heavens themselves had wronged you. So why has 
there been such a big change of heart all of the sudden?” 


After hearing Yun Che’s words, Caizhi’s smile vanished as her lips 
started to pout again, “So what if I’m not willing. In any case, I 
can’t let Big Sis get angry.” 


She complained with pent-up resentment, “I’m such a young child, 
yet I actually have to get married... It’s all your fault!” 


“You’re already nineteen, which part of you is still a young child?” 


“So you can’t be a young child once you're nineteen years of age, 
huh!?” Caizhi reacted like a cat whose tail had just been trodden on 
as she huffily shouted, “I just so happen to be one!!” 


“Alright, alright, alright, you’re a young child.” Yun Che had finally 
figured out that Caizhi seemed to be very sensitive when it came to 
her age. When he had met her two years ago, she had proclaimed 
that she was only thirteen, vehemently denying that she was 
seventeen... and he also had no idea why she did that. 


Could it be because of her figure? 


“The reason why I could begin to accept this matter is because I am 
starting to understand why Big Sis did such a thing.” Caizhi’s voice 
suddenly changed as she let out a sigh that totally should not have 
come from a young girl’s lips. After that, she looked and Yun Che 
and said, “Did Big Sis tell you some weird things? For example, did 
she say something along the lines of there being a deep abyss in my 
heart or something.” 


“Eh...” Yun Che was stunned by those words. 


“T knew it.” Looking at Yun Che’s reaction, a light snort was emitted 
from Caizhi’s jade nose before she spoke in a gloomy voice, “Even 
though I’ve already performed well enough, Big Sis is still quietly 
worried about me. However, I am not as weak or frail as Big Sis 
believes, as long as everything is alright with Big Sis, ’ll be the 
happiest girl in the world.” 


“Your sister is indeed very worried and concerned for you. Just like 
how youw’re very worried and concerned for your sister,” Yun Che 
said. 


“Hmph, that’s only natural!” Caizhi exclaimed as her small and 
delicate head crooked to the side, “Because Big Sis is the only 
family I have in this whole wide world.” 


“Well, that was yesterday,” Yun Che replied with a faint smile. 
“From today onwards, I am already your husband, so that means 
I’m your other family member. And according to common logic and 
sense, I should be even closer to you than your sister.” 
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...” Caizhi’s breathing had clearly grown irregular after she heard 
those words. 


“Even though the process was a little weird, what has happened has 
already happened and right now you're already my wife (one of 
them anyways). I will work hard to be as good to you as Jasmine is 
and I will also work hard to become strong, strong enough for you 
to be able to rely on me.” 


Yun Che spoke in a very sincere voice and a resolute and 
determined light flashed in his eyes as well. 


Caizhi’s starry eyes faintly trembled. After that her face flushed red 
before she rebuked him angrily, “What wife, why did you make me 
sound so old!? Darn it!!” 


After she finished scolding him, she gave a very soft follow up, “At 
most... I’m your little wife.” 


“Eh? What did you say?” Yun Che could not have heard those 
words clearly. 


Instead of repeating them, Caizhi turned her back to him and 
pointed her finger away, “I’m going to be vexed to death by you. 
Hurry up and go accompany my sister! You’re not allowed to bother 
me any further!” 


This little girl was just giggling so delightedly just now, but she had 
turned hostile at the drop of a hat... Yun Che replied in a rather 
helpless tone, “Fine, fine. However, you must firmly remember the 
words I have just said. Since, I’ve already set my mind on you, you 
can forget about running away, even if you are the Heavenly Wolf 


Star God.” 


Perhaps it was due to Jasmine’s wishes, or perhaps it was because 
of the vow that he had made to Jasmine, or perhaps it was because 
of the previous fondness that he held for Caizhi, or perhaps it was 
some other reason altogether, whatever reason it was for, every one 
of the words that Yun Che had just said had come from the bottom 
of his heart. 


Caizhi, “...” 


After Yun Che had left, Caizhi still stood there in daze, her heart 
thrown into complete disarray. 


She should have snorted disdainfully at the words that Yun Che had 
said. She should have ridiculed them as fanciful and pretty words 
that were used to trick a child... But, for some reason, the strings of 
her heart were actually violently plucked at that moment, and the 
words that came out of her mouth, instead, sounded like a 
charming but petty tantrum that one would throw at a person 
whom she had opened her heart to. 


“Huuu...” 


She breathed a soft sigh of relief before striving to regain her 
composure. She muttered to the stream of water beside her, “What 
a dangerous person he is. No wonder Big Sis fell for him. He’s 
definitely used similar words to trick lots of other girls... As if ’d be 
baited that easily.” 


“He even said that I’d be able to rely on him... To think he even 
dared to make a boast as silly as that...” 


“Even Big Sis said that he was a super perverted lecher, so I’ll 
definitely not let him have his way!” 


She muttered these words to herself, but a thought that she could 
not wipe away kept vibrating in the depths of her heart and soul. 


Are those words he spoke... really true... 


Feet that resembled precious jade lightly stirred up the cool and 


refreshing stream. She lifted her eyes to the horizon, and when her 
heart had finally regained its composure, what appeared in her 
mind were scenes of her interactions with Yun Che... 


When he had poked his nose into her business and used the 
Heavenly Wolf Hell God’s Tome to rescue her... 


When he had fallen into panic after her repeated verbal assaults and 
fled from her... 


After the second time he had rescued her, she had instead caused 
him to fall into danger. And even after he had given her a big 
scolding, he had still risked his own life to rescue her a third time. 


He had hugged her tight in his arms, as drop after drop of the blood 
that he had shed for her sake fell on her face... yet he had never 
thought of letting her go. 


occ ccee 


Unbeknownst to her, Caizhi’s starry eyes had already grown blurry, 
and even she did not realize that the corners of her lips 
unconsciously curled upwards, forming an extremely beautiful 
crescent moon. 


Chapter 1270 - The Final 
Farewell 


“Achoo!” After returning to Jasmine’s side, Yun Che sneezed heavily 


“What’s wrong?” Jasmine asked as she slanted her eyes towards 
Yun Che. 


“Ah, it’s probably someone saying things about me behind my 
back,” Yun Che said as he rubbed the tip of his nose. 


“You were chased back by Caizhi?” Jasmine asked, her eyes 
gleaming with playfulness. 


“More or less,” Yun Che said as he spread his hands helplessly. 
“After all, she’s still just a ‘young child’, so her endurance naturally 
cannot compare to an adult like me.” 


“Oh, is that it?” A cold smile remained on Jasmine’s face, “Aren’t 
the techniques you always use to cheat women of the highest order? 
You have those in addition to that thick skin of yours, which is 
several hundred times thicker than most people, so could it be that 
you can’t even handle a ‘young child’?” 


“Cough... cough....” Yun Che nearly choked on his own saliva as he 
coughed. If someone else were to say that, he would have 
immediately objected to it in the most righteous and pious manner. 
But Jasmine knew every single bit of his dark history, so he could 
only mumble in an embarrassed voice, “This matter... still requires 
some time. Moreover, Caizhi is no simple ‘child’, this is the 
Heavenly Wolf Star God we’re talking about!” 


“So shouldn’t you have an even greater desire to conquer that 
hill!?” 


SP HEE cc” 


“Let’s speak about serious matters!” Jasmine said as she decided to 


stop her teasing, “Have you completely comprehended Caizhi’s 
Heavenly Wolf Hell God’s Tome?” 


Yun Che nodded his head, “Yes, other than the seventh sword style, 
the previous six sword styles are surprisingly less difficult to 
comprehend than I imagined. 


“That’s only the case for you,” Jasmine said. “As for the seventh 
sword style, you do not need to think on it any longer. It isn’t a 
sword technique that you can learn simply by relying on your 
natural talent and ability to comprehend.” 


“T understand,” Yun Che said as he nodded his head. 


After he had heard Jasmine describe Caizhi’s past as the “Heavenly 
Cursed Lone Star” and the method she used to become the Heavenly 
Wolf Star God, he had already begun to understand the implication 
behind the words “solely hatred without heart”. 


“Even though you do not possess the divine power of the Heavenly 
Wolf, even if you take the Heavenly Wolf Hell God’s Tome without 
that divine power, it is still an extremely strong, heavy sword 
technique. Furthermore, if there comes a day where you desire the 
Heavenly Wolf’s divine power, and you have obtained the truly 
complete Heavenly Wolf Hell God’s Tome, you can ask Caizhi, and 
she will tell you how.” 


“Ah?” Excitement appeared on Yun Che’s face, “Is there truly a way 
for me to obtain the Heavenly Wolf divine power?” 


“T was talking about the future.” Jasmine said while emphasizing 
those words, “Now is not the time. Let’s wait for you to emerge 
from the Eternal Heaven Divine Realm first... we can consider it 
afterwards.” 


“However, the first thing you need is Caizhi’s cooperation, and 
whether she is willing to or not depends on your own skills.” 
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...” Yun Che scratched his head as he attentively mulled over 
Jasmine’s words. He already intimately understood just how strong 
the Heavenly Wolf Hell God’s Tome was. If he was able to 


completely master the six sword techniques of the Heavenly Wolf 
that Caizhi had taught him, his power would definitely improve 
significantly. 


If he were able to obtain the Heavenly Wolf divine power and he 
could fully display the might of the Heavenly Wolf Hell God’s 
Tome... It would definitely cause his overall strength to soar yet 
again. 


Jasmine continued to speak, “The matter of you cultivating the 
Heavenly Wolf Hell God’s Tome is something that the old villain is 
already aware of, so you can use it outside to your heart’s content. 
You don't need to restrict yourself anymore. After you enter the 
Eternal Heaven Divine Realm, besides increasing your profound 
strength and fully mastering the six sword techniques of the 
Heavenly Wolf, you need to strive to cultivate an even more 
important power of yours.” 


Jasmine raised Yun Che’s right hand, “After going through the nine 
stage lightning tribulation, you should be able to control the 
heavenly law’s lightning, correct?” 


After the world shocking heavenly tribulation, the entire Eastern 
Divine Region had all witnessed the scene of Yun Che using the 
heavenly tribulation lightning he generated using his own profound 
energy to bloodily oppress Luo Changsheng. 


Yun Che focused for a moment and a cluster of purple lightning 
immediately appeared and started crackling and flashing in the 
middle of his palm, “At that time, I used all my strength to use the 
power of the lightning tribulation to fully recover from my wounds. 
After being blasted by nine waves, I somehow managed to 
comprehend the laws behind that heavenly law lightning.” 


The lightning in Yun Che’s hand appeared to be a deep purple color 
and it looked no different from ordinary lightning, but despite her 
strength, Jasmine could still clearly feel a spiritual pressure that 
was out of the ordinary. Every time this lightning flashed, it seemed 
to touch one’s very soul. 


“The existence of the heavenly law is something that is vague and 


illusory, but the fact that the heavenly law cannot be defied is 
common knowledge. However, not only did you defy it, you even 
managed to grasp control of lightning that exists at the level of the 
heavenly law. In the history of the God Realm, this is something 
that is completely unprecedented, and it is also something that no 
one has ever imagined before.” 


“Tt is also because you used your own profound energy to release 
that kind of heavenly law lightning, that they truly do somewhat 
believe that you are the ‘child of the heavens’ that the Heavenly 
Mystery Realm addressed you as. And this also includes... the True 
God prophecy.” 


“So you want me to concentrate on cultivating this lightning?” Yun 
Che asked. 


“Yes!” Jasmine said with a heavy nod of her head. “It can be seen 
from the nine stage lightning tribulation that occurred that day, 
that the lowest level of this heavenly law lightning is purple-colored 
lightning. The scarlet-colored lightning is on a higher level 
compared to the purple-colored lightning, and the highest level of 
this heavenly law lightning is that brilliant white lightning.” 


“Luo Guxie is the number one person in the Eastern Divine Region 
if you don’t count the king realms, and her strength definitely befits 
her fame and renown. In fact, even if the current Caizhi were to 
cross blades with her right now, she would not be able to beat Luo 
Guxie. But, you merely controlled a remnant of that white-colored 
tribulation lightning, yet you were able to severely wound her in an 
instant...” 


Jasmine’s eyes gradually grew focused, “If that is the case, then if 
there comes a day where you can generate that white-colored 
tribulation lightning using your own profound energy, perhaps 
there really wouldn’t be anybody who could be your opponent in 
this universe.” 


Yun Che gave a heavy nod of his head as he replied, “Mn, I 
understand.” 


“Furthermore, in order to maximize the strength of the tribulation 


lightning, one naturally needs to have a compatible lightning 
profound art to go along with it.” Jasmine continued speaking and 
the words she spoke did not seem to be words that she had thought 
of on the fly, instead it sounded like she had already thought this 
through considerably, “Your Yun Family’s core profound art, the 
‘Purple Cloud Art’, is a kind of lightning-based profound art. At the 
level of the God Realm, the Purple Cloud Art may not seem like 
much, but it has been passed down in the Yun Family for ten 
thousand years, and it has also gone through countless evolutions 
because of the Yun Family bloodline. Even though it is a far cry 
from the strongest, it is the profound art that most suits you and the 
lightning profound art that is the easiest for you to master. If there 
is no better choice, you can try to combine the heavenly tribulation 
lightning with your Yun Family’s Purple Cloud Art, and I believe 
that given your ability, you will definitely be successful in creating 
a lightning profound art that belongs to you alone.” 


“In fact, I’ve already thought of a name for you.” 


Jasmine slowly pronounced these five words, “Heavenly Law 
Tribulation Lightning Art!” 


Heavenly Law Tribulation Lightning Art... the very name itself 
possessed a heavenly might that caused people to tremble. 


Yun Che clenched his fist and the lightning in his palm disappeared. 
After that, he once again nodded his head with no hesitation, 
“Alright, then let’s call it the Heavenly Law Tribulation Lightning 
Art and even if it is in order to live up to the name that you have 
given it, I will definitely perfectly create it!” 


Jasmine gave a small nod of her head. She had already charted the 
path for his future cultivation, so the progress that he made in the 
three thousand years he stayed in the Eternal Heaven Divine Realm 
would be entirely up to himself. 


“Tomorrow, you will follow that old villain to the Eternal Heaven 
Realm. After that, you will follow the entourage from the Eternal 
Heaven Realm and travel to the Moon God Realm to participate in 
the Moon God Emperor’s wedding. After that, you will enter the 
Eternal Heaven Pearl... Remember, you must make sure that you 


are under the constant protection of the Eternal Heaven Realms at 
all times. There are far too many people who are interested in you, 
so there will definitely be some who are unwilling to see you enter 
the Eternal Heaven Pearl.” 


Yun Che nodded his head. 


“The Eternal Heaven Divine Realm. At present, this is the only way 
you can escape the undercurrent that is flowing around you, and it 
is also possible that this is the only opportunity for you to obtain 
the greatest amount of growth in the ‘shortest amount of time’. You 
definitely mustn’t waste this opportunity.” 


“Fine, fine, I’ve got it,” Yun Che said as he nodded his head again. 
After that, he suddenly took a step forward and gently pulled 
Jasmine, who had been giving him warning after warning, into his 
embrace. 


Jasmine did not resist and she surrendered everything that was 
important to her in front of Yun Che as she gently closed her eyes. 


“Jasmine,” Yun Che softly whispered into Jasmine’s ear, “From the 
first day that I met you in this place, I was able to detect that your 
body and heart were being held down by very heavy chains.” 


Jasmine’s body unexpectedly shuddered at that. 


Yun Che did not wait for Jasmine to deny this. He hugged her even 
tighter as he said, “Including the day that you chose to ruthlessly 
sever all ties to force me to leave, I am firmly convinced that it was 
not only for my own safety. If not, you clearly could have used 
many other methods which were far better than that... But don’t 
you worry, I won’t probe any further.” 


”? 


Jasmine, “... 


“Tf it’s a burden that even you are having difficulty in dealing with, 
then even if you told me, given my miniscule and insignificant 
strength right now, there is no way I could help you. Furthermore, 
it would also become another chain and burden to hold you down. 
So, you are very correct. No matter if it is for me or for you, 


entering the Eternal Heaven Divine Realm is indeed my best 
choice.” 


“After I enter the Eternal Heaven Realm, I won’t allow myself any 
slackness or distraction. And three years from now, I will have 
grown to the point where you will be willing to tell me everything, 
so that I can break the chains that bind your body together with 
you. It would be best... if I could also protect you... and if I could 
do it forever.” 


The trembling of the soft and delicate body in his embrace grew 
more and more acute as a trail of moisture soundlessly flowed down 
his chest. 


“Yun... Che...” She softly sobbed into his chest, “Why... did I... 
have to meet you...” 


Yun Che gave a faint smile as he said, “It was probably so that you 
could marry Caizhi to me.” 


Jasmine laughed through her tears as her small hands lightly beat 
against Yun Che’s chest... After that, her eyes grew blurry, as if she 
could not believe that this kind of thing would happen to her. 


“Yun Che, three years from, you not only need to protect me, you 
also need to protect Caizhi. If not, I'll never ever forgive you.” 


“That’s a given. After all.... Mn.” 


“But today, you need to be by my side constantly. You’re not 
allowed to go anywhere nor are you allowed to think of anyone 
else.” 


“If not for the days where you chased me to where Caizhi was, I 
wouldn’t even have wanted to take a step away from you.” 


“T already said you weren’t allowed to think of anyone else, not 
even Caizhi!” 


“Understood. But the way you are now makes it seem like we will 
never be able to meet each other after this.” 


eee eccccccce 


In the distance, a colorful figure bounced vivaciously as she drew 
near. Caizhi seemed to have already regulated her own emotions, 
and starlight that was even more incandescent than before glowed 
in her eyes. 


From a distance, she saw two people who hugged each other in 
silence and it seemed as if they were unwilling to ever part from 
each other. Her small hand flashed to her lips like lightning, and 
after that, she turned around and left on silent feet. 


Sry 


It was the fifteenth day since Yun Che had arrived in the Star God 
Realm, and it was also the time for his departure. 


If he did not leave, he was afraid that the Eternal Heaven God 
Emperor might just take the initiative and send someone over to 
fetch him. 


The day of the Moon God Emperor’s wedding was also today. 


Even though the Star God Realm and the Moon God Realm were far 
away from each other, but they also had dimensional profound 
formations which were linked to each other, so there was no need 
to be worried that he would be late. 


“That old villain is about to leave. Hmph, as expected, he’s going to 
go as well.” 


Jasmine had not handed Yun Che over to the Star God Emperor in 
advance. On the contrary, she needed to minimize the contact that 
Yun Che had with the Star God Emperor as much as she possibly 
could. 


As she sensed that the Star God Emperor had drawn near to the 
dimensional profound formation that connected to the Eternal 
Heaven Realm, Jasmine finally said, “Caizhi, bring Yun Che over.” 


She could not personally bring Yun Che over. After all, in the eyes 
of the world, she represented the words “cold-blooded” and 


“heartless”, so Caizhi was undoubtedly the better choice. 


“Mn!” Caizhi brought Yun Che along as she said, “Brother-in-law, 
let’s go. Actually, I also have this small desire to see just what the 
new Moon God Empress looks like.” 


As her colorful figure shimmered, Caizhi had already brought Yun 
Che to the front of the palace gates. As she watched Yun Che’s 
figure grow smaller in the distance, Jasmine’s gaze suddenly grew 
blurry and an anxious cry, that she could not control, involuntarily 
escaped her lips: 


“Wait a moment!” 


She rushed over and tightly hugged Yun Che. Her embrace was very 
tight indeed. 


She did not say anything but her delicate shoulder violently 
trembled along with her entire body as she hugged him. 


“Ah...” Caizhi turned around as she stared blankly at her big sister 
who had lost control of herself. 


Yun Che lightly held the two hands that were wrapped around him 
as he gave a faint smile, “Don’t worry, even without the protection 
of the Eternal Heaven Realm, it won’t be so easy to ambush me. 
Three years from now, after I leave the Eternal Heaven Divine 
Realm, I will come and look for you immediately.” 


Jasmine still remained silent and this continued for a long period of 
time. After that, her body stopped trembling and the two arms 
which tightly wrapped around him lost their strength bit by bit 
until they completely let go. 


She turned around in order to not let Yun Che see her current 
appearance before speaking in a very calm voice, “Yun Che, 
remember well every single word that I have spoken to you. You 
are not allowed to forget a single word.” 


“Caizhi, you may leave.” 


“Ah... Oh.” Caizhi once again led Yun Che forward but then 


hesitated before she left together with Yun Che at a very slow 
speed. 


Jasmine never turned around during this entire process and it was 
only once she sensed that they had left the Star God Palace that she 
allowed the tears in her eyes to finally drip down her face. 


Yun Che, goodbye forever... 


I will always remember that there was a person who was willing to 
pluck a Netherworld Udumbara Flower for me, that there was a 
person who was willing to come to the Star God Realm for me. 


In the past, I had spurned and detested destiny so much. But... the 
fact that I could meet you in this life has caused all the resentment 
to fade away. 


Chapter 1271 - Journeying To 
The Moon God Realm 


The Star God Emperor already stood before the dimensional 
profound formation. The only Star God beside him was Heavenly 
Origin Star God Tumi and he was only accompanied by four Star 
Guards, their formation was exceedingly simple. 


To the Star God Realm, the Moon God Realm was definitely not a 
great place, so they were absolutely unwilling to give the Moon God 
Realm any sort of face. It was absolutely clear that the reason the 
Star God Emperor was going this time was in order to see for 
himself just who this mysterious Moon God Empress actually was. 


To be able to make the Moon God Emperor go so far, nobody 
doubted that the new Moon God Empress was definitely an 
extraordinary person. 


On the other hand, when he had brought Yun Che to the Star God 
Realm, the time limit the Eternal Heaven God Emperor had given 
was fifteen days. Yet even though the Star God Emperor was about 
to depart, he clearly had no intention to bring Yun Che back. Yun 
Che did not know if this was because he did not want to be refused 
entrance by Jasmine or if he had some other plans. 


However, the moment he was about to step into the dimensional 
profound formation, his eyebrows jumped and he turned around. 


Caizhi descended from the skies at an exceedingly fast speed. After 
that she threw Yun Che to the ground in a very rough fashion, 
while breathing a small sigh of relief at the same time, “Ah, we’re 
still good, we’re still good. We were almost late.” 


Yun Che regained his stability in a somewhat pathetic fashion. After 
that, he paid his respects as soon as possible, “Junior Yun Che 
greets the Star God Emperor and the Heavenly Origin Star God.” 


Two terrifying gazes swept over Yun Che, “This king actually 


thought that Jasmine wanted to force you to remain, so I was just 
thinking about how I should explain this to the Eternal Heaven God 
Emperor.” 


The Star God Emperor spoke in a voice that was neither warm nor 
cold, and Yun Che could not grasp any sort of mood from it. 


Caizhi immediately became dissatisfied as she said, “Hmph, you 
don’t understand Big Sister at all. If she said it will be fifteen days, 
then it will definitely be fifteen days. It won’t be a day less, but it 
won't be a day more either.” 


Jasmine was filled with hatred and resentment towards the Star 
God Emperor and it was clear that Caizhi did not treat him with 
much respect either. 


“Heh heh, Her Highness Jasmine’s temperament has always been 
like this,” Tumi said with a chuckle. At the same time, he shot a 
look filled with meaning at the Star God Emperor. 


“Yun Che,” the Star God Emperor was still looking at Yun Che and 
that gaze which could pierce the sun and moon seemed to be 
looking for something on his person, “How did your training in the 
Star God Broken Shadow technique go?” 


Yun Che immediately replied, “The Star God Broken Shadow 
technique is indeed the pinnacle of all movement skills in this 
universe. Its marvelousness exceeds the rumours. This junior was 
lucky enough to have the Heavenly Slaughter Star God personally 
impart it to me. However, the duration was too short and my own 
talent is limited, so I was only able to grasp the basic concepts, but 
that has already filled me with the greatest satisfaction.” 


“Then that’s good.” The Star God Emperor gave a calm nod of his 
head, “Besides the Star God Broken Shadow technique, did you gain 
anything else?” 


Yun Che spoke without a shred of hesitation or any attempt to 
dodge the subject, “This junior was also fortunate enough to have 
Her Highness Caizhi impart the Heavenly Wolf Hell God’s Tome to 
me.” 


Once he said those words, only ripples appeared in the eyes of the 
Star God Emperor and Tumi, but the expressions of the four great 
Star Guards who were accompanying them changed dramatically as 
shock clearly showed in their eyes. 


“Caizhi, did you truly teach Yun Che the Heavenly Wolf Hell God’s 
Tome?” The Star God Emperor’s brows furrowed slightly while his 
voice grew several octaves deeper. 


“That’s right.” The expression on Caizhi’s face indicated that she 
was not at all bothered by that question, it was as if she had done a 
simple, ordinary everyday thing as she replied, “Big Sis asked me to 
teach him, so I taught him of course. However, Big Brother Yun Che 
truly deserves to be called the ‘child of the heavens’. I had 
originally thought that he would definitely not be able to learn it 
because he did not possess the Heavenly Wolf’s divine power, but 
who would have thought that he not only learned it, but learned it 
exceedingly quickly as well. No wonder Big Sis was willing to let 
him stay in the Star God Palace for so many days.” 
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...” Upon hearing Caizhi say the four words “Big Brother Yun Che” 
in that charming voice of hers, Yun Che felt a sense of awkwardness 
pervade his entire body... Could it be that he had gotten used to her 
calling him “Brother-in-law” by now? 


The Star God Emperor gave Caizhi a level look before he turned his 
gaze back towards Yun Che. After a short period of silence, he 
asked, “Since Jasmine asked Caizhi to teach you the Heavenly Wolf 
Hell God’s Tome, then, did she also ask you and Caizhi to...” 


“My king, the time draws near, we had better head off a bit earlier,” 
Heavenly Origin Star God Tumi suddenly spoke, cutting the Star 
God Emperor off. At the same time, he gave an extremely miniscule 
shake of his head. 


A weird and complicated light flashed in the Star God Emperor’s 
eyes, but after that he turned around and did not pursue his 
previous line of questioning. “That’s fine as well. Let us go then.” 


“Ah?” Caizhi felt a light sense of surprise blossom in her heart. 


Yun Che’s eyebrows twitched as he grew puzzled. 


According to Jasmine’s own words, she had already told the Star 
God Emperor that she was going to betroth Caizhi to Yun Che—No 
matter whether he agreed to it or not. Yun Che had also thought 
out his answers to the Star God Emperor’s questions well in 
advance, but such a “huge affair” had happened and he was 
actually not going to ask about it all? 


The interruption of the Heavenly Origin Star God had clearly been 
deliberate so as to cut those words off and not allow the Star God 
Emperor to continue talking about this matter... The Star God 
Emperor had only hesitated for a moment and he did not ask any 
more questions after that. 


What was going on? No matter what angle you looked at it from, 
this was something that definitely should not occur. 


In any case, Yun Che was the “child of the heavens” that the various 
great king realms had tried to attract to their sides, and even the 
Goddess herself desired his hand in marriage, so the most normal 
response of the Star God Emperor would be to use this matter to 
persuade him to remain in the Star God Realm. Why did he forcibly 
avoid it instead... Could it be that he felt like the time was not 
right? 


As Yun Che mused about this, they had already stepped into the 
dimensional profound formation and a cluster of white light 
immediately engulfed Yun Che within. 


In the last moment before the white light dissipated, Yun Che gave 
Caizhi a warm and light smile... as if he was saying goodbye. 


To him, the next time they would meet would be three thousand 
years from now. 


A dimensional profound formation forged using the power of a king 
realm was naturally extraordinary, so even though the Star God 
Realm was far away from the Eternal Heaven Realm, the 
dimensional teleportation only lasted a few short breaths. 


After the white light had dissipated, the dense spiritual energy 
belonging to the Eternal Heaven Realm rushed in to meet them. 
Yun Che raised his head and looked toward the Eternal Heaven 
Tower which soared into the heavens, his heart overcome by a 
momentary melancholy. 


After he returned to the Eternal Heaven God Realm once more, he 
would be entering the Eternal Heaven Divine Realm. 


Both of his lives added together was merely sixty years of time. But 
after he entered the Eternal Heaven Divine Realm, he would be 
immersed in cultivation for an entire three thousand years and he 
would also be separated from this world for a whole three years 
while doing that. 


Three thousand years... 


He also could not anticipate what sort of changes would occur to 
his beliefs or mental state after three thousand years and neither 
did he know if the him at that time would be the same as the 
current him. 


As he put away his melancholy, he thought about every word that 
Jasmine had said and his thoughts and gaze recovered their 
resoluteness... Given the current scenario he was facing, this was 
indeed be his best and perhaps only choice. 


It was not only for the present but it was even more so for the 
future. 


The dimensional profound formation had sent them to the outskirts 
of the Eternal Heaven Realm. The Star God Emperor led the way, 
his steps slow and measured... But, even until the moment when 
they stepped past the Eternal Heaven Realm’s protective barrier and 
into the domain of the Eternal Heaven Realm, he had not asked Yun 
Che a single thing. 


After they entered the Eternal Heaven Realm, the Star God Emperor 
came to a stop and finally turned around and spoke, “Yun Che, the 
moment we entered this realm, the Eternal Heaven God Emperor 
was already aware that you had returned to his realm. As one of the 


thousand heaven chosen children, you have the qualifications to 
participate in the Moon God Emperor’s wedding celebration. 
However, this time the Moon God Emperor, that old fellow, invited 
so many people, so your Snow Song Realm should also have 
received the invitation. Are you prepared to follow the Eternal 
Heaven Realm or follow your own sect?” 


Yun Che did not hesitate as he gave his reply, “This junior intends 
to accompany his own sect there.” 


“That’s fine as well.” The Star God Emperor nodded his head, “Xing 
Ling, escort Yun Che back to where the Snow Song Realm is 
residing.” 


“Yes,” Xing Ling said as he received the order. 


The Star God Emperor did not continue speaking, he merely left 
along with Tumi and the other three Star Guards. 


Yun Che was crowned with the mantle of the “child of heavens” 
and also had countless other world-shocking halos adorning his 
head, so he definitely could not be treated purely as a “young 
profound practitioner who came from a middle star realm”. Even 
though the Star God Emperor treated Yun Che with a rather strange 
detachedness, he still gave him great face... He had personally 
instructed a Star Guard, and it was the head of the Star Guards at 
that, to personally escort him back. 


“Brother Xing Ling, we meet again.” Now that the Star God 
Emperor had left his side, Yun Che felt the pressure on him lessen 
dramatically and he smiled as he greeted Xing Ling. 


However suspicion rose in his heart yet again: Xing Ling was the 
chief of Jasmine’s Star Guards, but it seemed like the Star God 
Emperor liked to bring him along whenever he traveled. He had 
brought him along when they participated in the Profound God 
Convention and this time, when they were travelling to the Moon 
God Realm, he had only brought four Star Guards with him and 
Xing Ling was once again included among them. 


However, this suspicion merely lasted for an instant and Yun Che 


did not take it to heart. 


Xing Ling gave Yun Che a graceful and courteous bow, “Sir Yun, 
please.” 


After returning to the Eternal Heaven God Realm, Yun Che’s mental 
state and goals were completely different. 


The two men walked side by side as they moved towards where the 
Snow Song Realm was staying. After he had hesitated for a long 
period of time, Xing Ling finally could not help but asking, “Sir 
Yun, did her Highness Caizhi truly impart you the ‘Heavenly Wolf 
Hell God’s Tome’?” 


After the question had escaped his lips, Xing Ling immediately said 
in a very apologetic voice, “My humble self was merely shocked 
and amazed at this news. If I have offended you in any way, I beg 
for Sir Yun’s forgiveness.” 


Yun Che smiled as he shook his head, “Brother Xing Ling, you don’t 
need to go to such an extent. Of course this matter is true. I mean, 
how could I dare to trick or hide something like this from the Star 
God Emperor?” 


Xing Ling gave an admiring sigh as he said, “The divine tomes of 
the various Lord Star Gods are forbidden from being imparted to 
outsiders. To think that Sir Yun would be bestowed with such great 
favor, this truly causes me to gasp in amazement. Furthermore, 
when my humble self observed the Lord Star God Emperor, he did 
not seem unhappy about this at all.” 


Yun Che gave a mild laugh but he did not confirm or deny 
anything. 


Xing Ling looked at him and continued to exclaim in admiration, 
“The whole world knows that Sir Yun is the ‘child of the heavens’ 
who was chosen by the heavens themselves, someone who has been 
baptized by nine tribulations, a phenomenon that has never been 
seen up to this day. For my Lord Star God Emperor and Her 
Highness Caizhi to be willing to go this far for Sir Yun is something 
that perhaps isn’t actually too strange.” 


“Hahaha,” Yun Che gave a dry chuckle before changing the subject, 
“Brother Xing Ling, why did the Star God Emperor choose to bring 
such a small entourage when he decided to go to the Moon God 
Realm to attend the impending wedding celebrations?” 


Xing Ling gave a bitter laugh as he replied, “Even though Sir Yun 
has been in the God Realm for such a short period of time, you 
should also have heard of the grievances that exist between our two 
realms. This time, if not for the fact that the Lord Star God Emperor 
was exceedingly curious about the Moon God Realm’s new Moon 
God Empress, perhaps he might not have personally attended.” 


“Ah, so that’s how it is.” 


As the two men chatted, they had already arrived at where the 
Snow Song Realm was being housed. 


During the half month that Yun Che had stayed at the Star God 
Realm, it seemed that the Snow Song Realm had not left and had 
stayed in the Eternal Heaven Realm as well. The Moon God 
Emperor had invited nearly the entire Eastern Divine Region to 
attend his wedding celebration this time, so it was clear that he also 
borrowed the impetus that drove this Profound God Convention to 
do so. 


Yun Che bid Xing Ling farewell before landing within the courtyard, 
“Palace Master Bingyun and the gathered elders, disciple Yun Che 
has returned.” 


Mu Bingyun, Mu Huanzhi, and the rest of the Ice Phoenix elders 
and palace masters were here and all of the disciples that had 
accompanied them were also present. So it was clear that they were 
presently preparing to travel to the Moon God Realm as well. 


Upon seeing that Yun Che had returned, Mu Bingyun felt her heart 
relax. Her icy eyes measured her as a faint smile seemed to grace 
her lips, “Ah, you’ve returned just in time. Furthermore, upon 
seeing your current appearance, it looks like you’ve finally fulfilled 
your heart’s desire.” 


Yun Che smiled as he said, “Not only did I obtain what my heart 


desired, I even got a very unexpected reward.” 


His words were filled with gratefulness... Because he had finally 
fulfilled his wish to meet Jasmine and had even sworn an eternal 
vow with her. All of this was something that was due in large part 
to Mu Bingyun. 


The first step he took into the God Realm was also due to Mu 
Bingyun bringing him over. 


“Oh? An unexpected reward?” 


“Eh... it’s not that important.” Yun Che said with some 
embarrassment. The “unexpected reward” he was talking about was 
actually Caizhi and he did not know why those words had slipped 
out of his mouth either. 


As he saw the many elders and disciples in the background, Yun 
Che said in a very soft voice, “Could it be that all of us are allowed 
to go to the Moon God Realm?” 


“That’s right.” Mu Bingyun said with a nod of her head, “It looks 
like the Moon God Emperor is in rather high spirits right now. Not 
only did he invite nearly the entire Eastern Divine Region, he did 
not limit the number of guests either. So everyone who was present 
in the Eternal Heaven Realm has been allowed to go to the Moon 
God Realm.” 


Yun Che was rendered rather speechless by those words, “So the 
Moon God Emperor is hellbent on making this wedding celebration 
as ostentatious as possible. We don’t even know what kind of 
personage this new God Empress is, but even if it is a woman like 
the Dragon Queen or the Goddess, it should not cause the Moon 
God Emperor to go to such lengths, correct?” 


“What happened to Yue Wugou all those years ago caused the Moon 
God Emperor to suffer extreme disgrace. So it is clear that he is 
trying to get that back many times over. As for what kind of 
personage that God Empress is? We will know today.” 


He had sent those wedding invitations three years ago, causing a 


great uproar to occur in the Eastern Divine Region. Three years had 
passed and not only had the Moon God Emperor not tried to calm 
the furor that this wedding celebration had created, he even tried to 
make the occasion grander and grander. Furthermore, to this date, 
the identity of this “God Empress” was still a mystery to everyone. 


So this also undoubtedly aroused a great curiosity in everyone as 
well. 


In the distance, a white-colored pillar of light rushed towards the 
sky. Mu Bingyun lifted her eyes towards that pillar of light and said, 
“The dimensional profound formation has been activated. Let’s 
leave.” 


Chapter 1272 - Divine Moon In 
The Sky 


Mu Huanzhi nodded his head, before turning around as he said, 
“This might be the only chance in your lives to go to the Moon God 
Realm. Be careful with your words and actions, and don’t do 
anything improper. Otherwise, even the Sect Master won’t be able 
to save you fellows!” 


All the disciples of the Divine Ice Phoenix Sect voiced their 
acknowledgement as their faces beamed with excitement that they 
were unable to conceal. A king realm was similar to the Celestial 
Palace to them, a place they could never reach no matter how much 
they longed for it. However, not only were they lucky enough to 
enter the Eternal Heaven Realm because of the Profound God 
Convention, they had also been invited to the Moon God Realm. 
They were simply too fortunate. 


“Will Master go there?” Yun Che asked in a low voice. 


Mu Bingyun replied, “Your master avoided the Profound God 
Convention because she didn’t want to expose her current 
cultivation. Naturally, she won’t be entering the Moon God Realm 
either.” 


Yun Che revealed disappointment, as he said in a low voice, 
“Unknowingly, such a long time has passed since we left the sect, 
and I’m missing Master a bit... Once I enter the Eternal Heaven 
Pearl, I won’t be able to see Master for next three thousand years.” 


Mu Bingyun glanced at him, with her icy eyes filled with a 
complicated expression. But soon after, she was taken aback all of a 
sudden, “Did you just say... you’re going to enter the Eternal 
Heaven Pearl?” 


“Mn.” Yun Che nodded in affirmation. “She gave me a warning. The 
‘sensation’ I caused during the Conferred God Battle is a lot more 
serious than I can imagine. Given my present situation, it’s no 


longer a question of whether I want to enter the Eternal Heaven 
Pearl. There’s already no other choice left for me.” 


Mu Bingyun remained silent for a short while, before nodding her 
head, “She is right, and your master will certainly approve of this 
decision too. As for the people in your ‘homeland’...” 


Since Mu Bingyun was the one who had brought Yun Che to the 
God Realm, she was naturally aware of the “five-year promise” that 
he had made with the Little Demon Empress and others. She 
pondered for a moment before saying in a soft voice, “I'll think of a 
way to let them know your delay in return.” 


There were pillars of light shining in the distance. As the event in 
question was none other than the world-alarming wedding 
ceremony of the Moon God Realm, the number of dimensional 
teleportation formations that were set up was also numerous. But, 
although the starting point of the teleportation was from the Eternal 
Heaven God Realm, it was naturally the Moon God Realm that was 
providing the energy resources required for the dimensional 
teleportation formations to work. 


The Moon God Realm might be a king realm, but it still cost a lot to 
maintain such large scale teleportation formations. 


Without having to wait for long, the crowd from the Snow Song 
Realm followed Mu Huanzhi into one of the dimensional profound 
formations, after which they were teleported to the other king 
realm of the Eastern Divine Region. 


Furthermore, it wasn’t the periphery of the Moon God Realm where 
they were teleported, but a teleportation to the Moon God Realm 
itself. They had appeared right before the royal city, the core region 
of the Moon God Realm—Divine Moon City. 


Each king realm had its own distinct aura, but all of them contained 
an incomparably rich and pure spirit energy. No ordinary star realm 
could possibly compared to them. Standing before the Divine Moon 
City, and looking at the immensely high and gigantic gate of the 
city entrance that was emitting bright moonlight, countless 
profound practitioners of the Eastern Divine Region were standing 


dumbfounded in place, extreme shock in their hearts. 


Compared to the Star God Realm and the Eternal Heaven God 
Realm that Yun Che had been to so far, the brightness of light was 
clearly somewhat low in the Moon God Realm, but it actually made 
the bright moonlight around all the buildings appear even more 
divine and eye-catching. The road beneath their feet was also paved 
with moonlight stones, which made one feel as if they were walking 
in an illusory region of light with every step taken. 


There were numerous bright starlights flitting around inside the 
world of the Moon God Realm, and in the Moon God Realm, it 
seemed as if the whole place was eternally bathing in the purest 
and brightest moonlight. The first-time visitors would 
subconsciously think that they had stepped into a mysterious, 
illusory realm. 


“So this is the Moon God Realm...” Yun Che also couldn’t help but 
sigh in admiration. “It’s simply as if we have arrived in the world of 
a different plane.” 


“The Moon God Realm believes in the power of divine moon, and 
the most important factor behind it managing to join the ranks of 
king realms is the fact they can ‘inherit’ the power of the divine 
moon,” Mu Bingyun told Yun Che. 


Yun Che said, “When I was in the Star God Realm, I heard her 
mention that the Star God Realm believes in the power of the stars, 
and the most important point is that they can ‘inherit’ the power of 
star gods. Both the Star God Realm and the Moon God Realm are 
quite alike.” 


It was only natural for Jasmine to disagree to come participate in 
this wedding ceremony. She had lost her mother because of the 
Moon God Realm. It was also due to this reason that Jasmine had 
always harbored a deep hatred against the Moon God Realm. 


“There are far more similarities between the Star God Realm and 
the Moon God Realm. The two realms are almost the same in so 
many aspects.” 


Yun Che, “Eh?” 


Mu Bingyun explained, “According to the records, the titles of Moon 
God and Star God were conferred by the Creation God—Heaven 
Punishing Divine Emperor Mo E. There were a total of twelve star 
and moon gods each, all of whom were subordinates to him. In the 
Era of Gods, all of them had an extremely high standing, and the 
divine powers left behind by them are naturally extremely powerful 
as well. Moreover, they can be ‘inherited’ generation after 
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generation by the compatible ‘vessels’. 
It was Yun Che’s first time hearing about such things. 


“The Star God Emperor is a star god, and the Moon God Emperor is, 
similarly, a moon god. All star gods have their star guards, and 
every moon god also has their moon guards. The replacement of the 
star and moon gods, as well as the patterns and methods of 
inheriting their powers are also exactly the same.” 


In other words, besides the difference in their core energy, one 
having “power of star god”, and another “power of moon god”, 
there was simply no difference between them. 


“Despite having so many similarities, let alone being deeply 
attached to each other like real brothers, they have actually become 
mortal enemies.” Yun Che shook his head, as he seemed to be 
sighing. 


“The energy and structure of the two realms might be similar, but it 
is impossible for a person’s heart to forever remain the same. People 
like us are not in the position to discuss and appraise the strife 
between high level existences such as king realms,” Mu Bingyun 
said in an indifferent tone. “Let’s enter the city.” 


Just as Mu Bingyun finished her words, the place before their eyes 
brightened up. A layer of misty light sprinkled down from 
somewhere, covering the whole world in the clear and bright light 
of the moon. 


Yun Che raised his head subconsciously, and it was also at this 
moment that loud cries of surprise echoes around him which didn’t 


disappear for a long while. 


At some point in time, a shining and white moon had appeared in 
the distant sky. It was located in the sky that was right over the 
Divine Moon City, and its light was pale, dense and gentle. The way 
it illuminated the entire Divine Moon City made it seem as if it was 
an illusory city in moonlight, the kind you would only see in 
dreams. 


“Divine moon in the sky! It’s actually the Divine moon in the sky!!” 


Yun Che heard countless similar shouts of surprise. Mu Bingyun 
beside him also whispered in a very light voice as she looked at the 
moon in the sky, “Divine moon in the sky...” 


“What is Divine moon in the sky?” Yun Che asked. 


The divine moon in the sky was constantly rising little by little, but 
its rays of light showed no signs of weakening due to it, and instead 
became stronger and stronger. Under the effect of the divine moon, 
the whole world appeared to be mysterious and illusory. 


Yun Che didn’t know that the light of this divine moon did not only 
enshrouded the Divine Moon City, tens of millions of kilometer star 
region around it was bathing in the light of the divine moon as 
well. 


All the nearby star realms had also begun to sense the change in the 
brightness of light. When the people of these star realms raised their 
heads to look above, they could see the divine moon in the sky at a 
glance... Gradually, people from almost every star realm and every 
corner of the Eastern Divine Region could see a divine moon 
hanging high in the direction of the Moon God Realm, emitting 
brighter and dreamier moonlight than a genuine moon. 


It seemed as if it was announcing the soon-to-be-held grand event of 
the Moon God Realm to the Eastern Divine Region, or even the 
whole God Realm. 


“This phenomenon of divine moon in the sky has only happened 
two times so far in the history.” Mu Bingyun turned her eyes away 


from the divine moon, before she told Yun Che in a low tone of 
voice. “The first time was when the Moon God Realm came into 
existence.” 


“The second time was when the Moon God Realm announced 
becoming a king realm of the Eastern Divine Region.” 


“This is the third time.” 
Yun Che’s eyes shifted as surprise surfaced on his face. 


“The light of this divine moon can enshroud the whole Eastern 
Divine Region, and needs the combined effort of the twelve moon 
gods to do so. Going by the records, it’s only when some great event 
happens that is related to the turning point of fate in the Moon God 
Realm that the divine moon makes its appearance, to make the 
event known across the world. It was the same case when the divine 
moon in the sky phenomenon occurred twice before.” 


“But it’s surprising for the ‘divine moon in the sky’ to occur today, 
on the day of the wedding ceremony of the Moon God Emperor.” 
The look in Mu Bingyun’s eyes became serious. “This wedding 
ceremony has been extremely high profile from the beginning, and 
people have formed countless opinions on it. But now it seems that 
it’s going to be even more extraordinary than what everyone 
expected earlier.” 


“The reason behind this all is undoubtedly that mysterious god 
empress that has never made a public appearance.” 


“The Moon God Emperor is really dying to let the living beings of 
the whole world know that he is marrying this new god empress, 
huh.” Yun Che was at a loss for words. 


“There is more to it,” Mu Bingyun said. “If the divine moon in the 
sky phenomenon only appears when the Moon God Realm 
experiences an important turning point in its fate, this new Moon 
God Empress is...” 


Mu Bingyun didn’t continue to speak any further, and instead fell 
into a deep silence. After all, even she had no idea how a woman 


could actually bring such a change in the fate of the Moon God 
Realm, a king realm of the Eastern Divine Region, that it even 
required them to make it known to the whole world through the 
“divine moon in the sky”. 


Even if the Moon God Realm was marrying the Dragon Empress or 
the Goddess, and even if the two of them were going to be his God 
Empresses, this phenomenon would still absolutely not have 
appeared... 


The atmosphere of the surroundings grew heavy, and all the 
profound practitioners of the Eastern Divine Region that were 
teleported here stopped in place. Watching the divine moon in the 
sky, they felt doubtful and shocked in their hearts like Mu Bingyun, 
and even forgot to step inside the Divine Moon City that was right 
before their eyes. 


“Now even I’ve become curious about this Moon God Empress.” As 
someone who had only been in the God Realm for three years, and 
hence, had almost no knowledge of or interest in the Moon God 
Realm, Yun Che could be considered the calmest of all upon seeing 
the “divine moon in the sky” phenomenon. He casually made a wild 
guess, “Palace Master Bingyun, is there a woman among the realm 
kings of the king realms in the God Realm? Could the Moon God 
Emperor be marrying another realm king of some king realm?” 


“The marriage of two god emperors should be considered a great 
event that could change the fate of a king realm.” 


“’..We'll get to know about it very soon,” Mu Bingyun replied. 
“Let’s go inside now. Great Elder, I’ll trouble you with taking care 
of the safety of the disciples. This is the Moon God Realm, not any 
ordinary place.” 


Mu Xuanyin had entrusted Mu Bingyun with the task to always take 
good care of Yun Che alone. 


Divine Moon City wasn’t that big, but as the core city of a king 
realm, it was a sacred place among the sacred places of the God 
Realm. Walking inside the city, even the king of a realm, who 
should have experienced countless trials and changes in their life, 


would subconsciously slow their pace and restrain their breathing, 
not to mention the young profound practitioners who had never 
harbored the extravagant hope of being able to enter the Moon God 
Realm. 


All the disciples from the Snow Song Realm closely followed behind 
the several elders and palace masters. They were continuously 
looking around, feeling excited as well as afraid. In the Snow Song 
Realm, they were the elite disciples of the Divine Ice Phoenix Sect 
that all the profound practitioners looked up to and admired 
immensely, but they were very clear that getting to enter the Divine 
Moon City, or even breathing in the air here, was like a heavenly 
gift to them. 


Bathing in the light of the divine moon, the group from the Snow 
Song Realm had arrived at the place where the wedding ceremony 
was planned to be held. At the forefront were two people that were 
dressed in similar-looking silver, light armor, who were welcoming 
the guests. The indifferent look in their eyes, however, gave off a 
frightening and dominating feeling. When their eyes swept over the 
group, the intimidating pressure they released unintentionally was 
so terrifying that it caused the entire body of the disciples from 
Snow Song Realm to stiffen at once, and the flow of blood in their 
bodies almost came to a stop. 


“These two people are moon guards of the Moon God Realm,” Mu 
Bingyun said in a low voice. 


Moon guards were subordinates to the great moon gods or moon 
god envoys. Although they were only bodyguards, they had an 
extremely high standing. They were only inferior to that of the 
great moon gods and moon god envoys, and equivalent to the 
standing of the star guards in the Star God Realm. 


Those who could become star guards had the strength of the Divine 
King Realm at the least, which was similar to that of a king of a 
lower realm. The high level guards who could closely serve at the 
side of the great moon gods were all at the Divine Sovereign Realm! 
Any one of them was comparable to the realm king of a middle star 
realm. 


This showed how terrifying a king realm was in reality. 


Given the status of the Moon God Emperor, it was naturally 
impossible for him to personally welcome the guests. Dispatching 
two great moon guards for this purpose was already enough to 
make the absolute majority of profound practitioners tremble with 
fear... or even feel extremely flattered. 


Mu Bingyun stepped forward and slightly greeted with a bow, 
before she handed the invitation card and the congratulatory gift 
over to the two great moon guards. 


The moon guards received the congratulatory gift. There was no 
change in their expressions as their divine sense swept over the 
invitation card, “We welcome the esteemed guests from Snow Song. 
Please make yourselves comfortable inside.” 


When the people from the king realms and upper realms arrived, 
the moon guards would announce it in a loud voice, and an 
attendant would specially guide them inside. The guests from king 
realms were brought inside the main hall, and the Moon God 
Emperor would personally welcome them in front of the main hall, 
while the guests from upper star realms were brought inside the 
outer hall, where there were two moon god envoys to welcome 
them. 


As for the guests from the middle and lower star realms, since even 
their arrival was not being announced, it was impossible for them 
to be brought inside the main hall or outer hall, either. They could 
only take seats that were arranged outside the outer hall. 


Despite such incomparably obvious difference in treatment, no one 
felt dissatisfied in their heart or complain in resentment. It was 
because the strong had the qualification to enjoy the treatment they 
deserved, and the weak should put up with the treatment they 
received. It was the most basic law of survival in every level of 
place in the God Realm. 


Mu Bingyun slightly nodded her head aas she led the people from 
the Snow Song Realm inside. It was at this time that one of the 
moon guards suddenly raised his brows: Snow Song Realm? 


“Wait a minute!” The moon guard turned to the group, as he said 
with a slightly hurried voice. His gaze directly fell upon Yun Che, 
“Could this be Sir Yun Che?” 


Yun Che turned around and nodded in acknowledgement, “This 
humble one is indeed called so. Do you have any instructions for 
me?” 


Having confirmed his identity, the two moon guards who had been 
acting indifferently so far promptly took a step forward and deeply 
bowed, “Lord God Emperor has personally instructed that Sir Yun is 
to be treated as an honored guest, and be brought inside the main 
hall.” 


Chapter 1273 - My Worthy Son- 
In-Law, My Worthy Son-In-Law 


The seating area in the main hall was for the most privileged ones 
where only those from the king realms were allowed to sit. Even the 
guests from the upper star realms didn’t have the qualifications to 
go in there. 


Everyone from the Snow Song Realm were taken aback at the 
sudden development. But soon after, they didn’t feel too much 
surprise in their hearts, and instead found it “only natural”. 


It was because Yun Che was definitely not an ordinary disciple of 
the Snow Song Realm now. His glorious performance in the 
Conferred God Battle had intensely stimulated the entire God 
Realm. Not only the god emperors, but even the Dragon Monarch 
himself had a strong desire to rope him in. 


It would be absolutely reasonable for someone like him to receive 
such preferential treatment from the Moon God Realm! 


But to everyone’s surprise, Yun Che shook his head in a clear 
display of refusal, as he said apologetically, “I’m quite thankful to 
the Moon God Emperor and the two of you for your kind intentions, 
but as this humble one is a disciple from the Snow Song Realm, I 
should sit together with the other people of my sect.” 


The two moon guards revealed astonishment, but they didn’t insist 
any further, “In that case, we'll respect Sir Yun’s wish. If Sir Yun has 
any instructions for us, please feel free to let us know without any 
reservations.” 


“Please enter!” 


The members from the Snow Song Realm also felt honored by the 
change in their attitude and their respectful tone of voice. Looking 
at Yun Che beside Mu Bingyun, who was standing in the front, all of 
them deeply sighed with emotion in their hearts... He was not in 


the least eye-catching when he had just entered the sect three years 
ago, but now, he had reached such heights that he had already 
surpassed everyone from the sect, and even the Snow Song Realm... 


He alone had become the greatest glory of the Snow Song Realm. 
“Brother Yun, over here!” 


The moment he entered the place, he heard Huo Poyun’s joyful 
shout. 


Those from the Flame God Ream had already settled down in their 
places, and only Huo Rulie, Yan Juehai and Huo Poyun sitting at 
the main table. The relationship between the Snow Song Realm and 
the Flame God Realm had subtly changed after the Conferred God 
Battle because of the fact that Yun Che possessed the powers of 
both the Golden Crow and the Phoenix. 


Yun Che didn’t show any reservation and headed towards them 
with Mu Bingyun and Mu Huanzhi, as they sat at the same main 
table. Looking around them, the place was already packed with 
several million people. 


The two parties greeted each other, after which Huo Poyun asked 
impatiently, “Brother Yun, what kind of place is the Star God 
Realm? Does it also seem illusory like the Moon God Realm?” 


Yun Che nodded his head, “Moon God Realm is enshrouded with 
moonlight, and the sky of the Star God Realm is fully covered with 
stars. Thinking about it now, it certainly gives off an illusory 
feeling, too.” 


“Then... have you learned Star God’s Broken Shadow?” 
“Mn, I’ve attained some success in its practice.” 


“Did the Heavenly Slaughter Star God really teach you personally? 
How does the Heavenly Slaughter Star God look? It is said that she 
is super fearsome. Were you... um, alright staying over there?” 


“... The Heavenly Slaughter Star God is not as fearsome as the 
rumors say.” 


“But, I heard that during the second year after she inherited the 
divine power, the Heavenly Slaughter Star God massacred tens of 
thousands of people in one of the star regions of the Moon God 
Realm, and after that...” 


“Cough cough, don’t presumptuously discuss the affairs between 
king realms.” Huo Rulie cut off Huo Poyun’s words with a low 
voice. “This place is the Moon God Realm, you know.” 


“,.Understood.” Huo Poyun stopped speaking any further. 


Listening to the talk between Yun Che and Huo Poyun, Mu Bingyun 
slightly raised the corner of her lips. There was no one who knew or 
would believe the extremely deep bond between the Heavenly 
Slaughter Star God and Yun Che. It was even more difficult to 
believe that when he was still just a ten-odd year old boy in the 
lower realms, Yun Che had accompanied this star god, who was so 
feared in the God Realm, day and night. 


“Yun Che,” Yan Juehai called out, as he said in a very low but 
serious tone of voice. “There’s something that I still don’t get.” 


“The ‘Goddess’ may be the most beautiful woman in the universe, 
but if you were to be close to her, it would cause countless people 
to hate you out of jealousy. Therefore, you refusing the proposal of 
the Brahma Heaven God Emperor might be the right choice. Why 
would you refuse the Dragon Emperor and the Eternal Heaven God 
Emperor, though?” 


“This junior has his own considerations for choosing to do so.” Yun 
Che also replied in a serious voice. 


Due to the connection of the Phoenix flame, Yan Juehai had 
subconsciously begun to feel closer to Yun Che now. He said as he 
looked at Yun Che, “Although I don’t know the reason behind your 
choice, you absolutely must not underestimate the effect of the 
sensation you caused during the Conferred God Battle. It'd be even 
more unwise to underestimate the meaning of being favored by 
these god emperors. You may not be aware of this but there has 
never been a youngster that has stood out as much as you, even 
when considering the entire history of the God Realm.” 


Yan Juehai sounded as if he was exaggerating things, but no one 
revealed astonishment on their face. It was because all of them 
knew that he had spoken the truth. 


“Tt might make you guys uncomfortable for me to say this, but Yun 
Che is no longer an existence that the Snow Song Realm can have. 
Yun Che, you are an ownerless individual in the eyes of a lot of 
people. I believe you’re well aware of what would happen if the 
shiniest pearl since time immemorial were to appear without any 
owner. The Snow Song Realm cannot keep you safe, and it’s even 
more impossible for you to protect yourself... The thing you need 
the most right now is to have a powerful enough backing, or be 
affiliated to such a party.” 


There was quite similarity between Yan Juehai’s words and 
Jasmine’s warning to him. 


Huo Rulie also nodded slowly, “Be it becoming the direct disciple of 
the Eternal Heaven God Emperor or becoming the adopted son of 
the Dragon Monarch, both of them are absolutely good choices.” 


No one from the Snow Song Realm side said anything in rebuttal. 
They say that treasuring a jade ring becomes a crime, and having 
such a person as Yun Che was such a monstrous crime that it would 
cause a sensation across the entire God Realm. 


Yun Che nodded his head, as he said in a very calm manner, “I 
thank both sect masters for the advice. This junior is going to enter 
the Eternal Heaven Divine Realm for now, and will plan what to do 
after leaving the Eternal Heaven Pearl.” 


“Mn.” Having said their piece, Huo Rulie and Yan Juehai didn’t say 
anything more on the matter. 


Haah... Looking at Yun Che first before shifting his gaze to Huo 
Poyun, Huo Rulie let out a long sigh in his heart. The two of them 
were close in age, but Huo Poyun almost had his conviction 
quashed after suffering crushing defeat during the Conferred God 
Battle. On the other hand, despite the fact that Yun Che was 
continuously in limelight and also had an unimaginably huge 
pressure on him, he was calm like an old monk. 


Moreover, even if their strength was not taken into consideration, 
there was still a world of difference between their mental states. 


More and more guests arrived, and the enormous outer seating area 
was accommodating all the visitors from the middle star realms and 
the lower star realms. But there was no doubt that the place that 
was getting the most attention was where the Snow Song Realm 
and the Flame God Realm were seated. 


It was because there was no one in the Eastern Divine Region who 
didn’t know of the name “Snow Song Realm” now. 


Due to Huo Poyun, and even more because of Yun Che, the Flame 
God Realm had also become quite well-known. Especially, the 
Golden Crow flame and the Phoenix flame had once again made 
everyone aware of the might of divine flames on the Conferred God 
Stage... On the contrary, only a few remembered the Vermilion Bird 
flame which was the strongest of the three divine flames. 


Besides, the only two people from the middle star realms who had 
successfully entered the Conferred God Battle were from the Snow 
Song Realm and the Flame God Realm. Furthermore, Yun Che had 
also become the pride of all the young profound practitioners of the 
middle and lower star realms. It was due to him thoroughly ending 
the “monopoly” of the upper star realms when it came to the 
Conferred God Battle. It made them feel an unprecedented level of 
elatedness. 


Countless ambiguous or blazing gazes were focused towards the two 
star realms, containing various emotions like envy, reverence, 
admiration, and of course, jealousy as well. There was no doubt 
that most of these gazes were directed towards Yun Che. 


“Flying Star Realm has arrived!” 
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“Origin Spirit Great Realm has arrived!” 
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“Glazed Light Realm has arrived!” 


Only those from the king realms and the upper star realms could 
have their arrival announced by the Moon Guards. As the sky shook 
with their voices, the group from Glazed Light Realm swiftly 
arrived, with blue light faintly overflowing in the surroundings. 


In the forefront was naturally the Glazed Light Realm King, Shui 
Qianheng. Behind him, Yun Che could see Shui Yingyue, Shui 
Yinghen, as well as Shui Meiyin who was dressed in a black skirt 
and possessed enchanting, black eyes. 


Almost at the same instant Yun Che looked at them, Shui Meiyin’s 
eyes came into contact with Yun Che’s, without the slightest 
deviation or delay, which made her slightly curve her brows. She 
called out in a crisp and sharp voice, “Big Brother Yun Che!” 


The lovely shout greatly numbed the bones of those who heard it. 


Shui Qianheng turned his gaze, before heading straight over to Yun 
Che’s side with big strides like a streaming star. 


Who was Shui Qianheng? He was the ruler of one of the three 
giants among the upper star realms. He was such a transcendent 
existence that these people from middle and lower star realms 
didn’t even have the qualifications to call him daddy. Upon his 
arrival, all the profound practitioners hurriedly got up from their 
seats to pay their respects, but he didn’t so much as glance at them 
and walked over to Yun Che as he shortened the distance between 
them with great strides. Before Yun Che could show any reaction, 
he grandly patted his shoulder, “Hahahaha, my worthy son-in-law, I 
see that you’ve already arrived here. I needlessly spent so much 
time looking for you in the Eternal Heaven God Realm.” 


Yun Che was about to bow to him as a junior, when his ears buzzed 
with his mind-tingling, loud laughter. Afterwards, he almost spit on 
Shui Qingheng’s face upon hearing the term he had used to address 
him. 


My worthy... My worthy son-in-law?? 


All the people who had stood up to greet him, like Yan Juehai, Mu 
Huanzhi and the rest, had dumbstruck looks on their faces. 


“Eh... Senior Shui.” Yun Che somehow managed to get his greeting 
out. 


Shui Qianheng raised his brows, as he said in a dissatisfied manner, 
“Haah! What do you mean by Senior Shui? Why are you acting so 
distant? Just call me father-in-law.” 


Yun Che, “~ ! @# ¥%...” 


Shui Meiyin’s face became red. She said in a bashful and timid 
manner, “Daddy, I’ve not married Big Brother Yun Che yet, you 
know.” 


Shui Qianheng grandly waved his hand, “In any case, it’s going to 
happen sooner or later, so it doesn’t matter even if we start 
addressing each other in such a manner before the marriage. I was 
even willing to give up on the Divine Water of Absolute Beginning, 
so there’s no way I’d not acknowledge such a good son-in-law.” 


Shui Qianheng said the five words “Divine Water of Absolute 
Beginning” in a very heavy voice, as if he was worried that the 
people in the surroundings would not be able to hear them. 


Three black lines surfaced on the forehead of everyone from the 
Snow Song Realm... They clearly remembered how he was so 
furious because of the matter concerning Shui Meiyin back then 
that he was dying to slap Yun Che dead, then and there. Such a 
change in his attitude was really a bit too excessive! 


Furthermore, how the heck does it have anything to do with you, 
Shui Qianheng!? It was Shui Meiyin who stole it without caring 
about the consequences, and then Shui Yinghen who brought it over 
stealthily while trembling with fear. 


If it was discovered by Shui Qianheng at the time... Hmm, Shui 
Meiyin would have been fine, no matter how great of a mistake she 
had committed, but as for Shui Yinghen... even breaking his legs 


would have been considered a light punishment. 


Shui Yinghen’s teeth clattered and the corner of his mouth 
twitched, before he asked Shui Yingyue in a low voice, “Has our 
royal father always been so shameless?” 


Shui Yingyue nodded her head. 


Other people wouldn’t even dare to harbor the extravagant wish of 
becoming Shui Qianheng’s son-in-law, no matter how many times 
they were born. But at this moment, everyone could see that Shui 
Qianheng was proactively clinging to Yun Che, without any regard 
for his reputation. Looking at his attitude, let alone his younger 
daughter that he pampered the most, if Yun Che asked for both of 
his daughters, he would still absolutely not be displeased by it, and 
might even do it while grinning from ear to ear. 


It was because the other party was none other than Yun Che... the 
“child of the heavens”, that even the Brahma Heaven God Emperor 
wanted to be his son-in-law. 


Yun Che was not able to agree or disagree with him in such a 
situation, so he could only let out a dry laugh in response. 


“My worthy son-in-law, you should be preparing to enter the 
Eternal Heaven Pearl after participating in this wedding ceremony.’ 
Shui Qianheng’s tone was quite high, as if he totally didn’t care 
about other people listening to his words. “Although it’s said that 
everyone will have a small world of their own upon entering, so 
long as the other party allows entry, it is possible to enter the small 
world of someone else. You and Meiyin need to take care of and 
support each other. In this way, your growth will certainly be much 
faster than usual, and you can deepen the feelings between you two 
as well.” 


' 


“When you come out of the Eternal Heaven Divine Realm three 
years later, this king will immediately hold the wedding ceremony 
for you two! I think that would be an even better time for you two 
to get married, hahahaha.” 


“Heehee, father is so nice” Shui Meiyin’s fine brows curved like 


crescent moons. 
“Ah... Ha... Haha.” Yun Che continued to laugh dryly. 


Shui Yinghen stretched open his five fingers, as he face-palmed with 
force. 


“A grand event of the Moon God Realm is going to be held today, so 
I'll stop here for now. Tomorrow, we father-in-law and son-in-law 
will have a good chat over a cup of tea, hahahaha!” 


After laughing aloud once again, Shui Qianheng finally let go Yun 
Che, and walked away in large strides. 


“Big Brother Yun Che...” Shui Meiyin called out in a very light 
voice. She waved her hand towards him and stuck out her charming 
tongue, as she followed behind Shui Qianheng. 


As if he was ashamed to see people, Shui Yinghen also fled in a 
hurried and panicked manner, without even bidding his farewell to 
Yun Che. 


“Haah...” Yun Che let out a long breath in relaxation. He had just 
sat down when he suddenly heard Shui Qianheng’s voice beside his 
ear: 


“You need to stay in the Eternal Heaven God Realm before entering 
the Eternal Heaven Pearl. Do not go anywhere else. I’ll also be 
staying in the Eternal Heaven God Realm until you and Meiyin 
enter the Eternal Heaven Pearl... There are definitely people out 
there who don’t hope to see you entering the Eternal Heaven Pearl, 
so you must be careful... You need to be especially careful of the 
Brahma Monarch Goddess!” 


Yun Che turned his head in the direction of Shui Qianheng, only to 
discover that he had already gone so far away that even his 
silhouette couldn’t be seen. 


Chapter 1274 - The God 
Empress Makes Her 
Appearance 


“You're truly born to get involved in love affairs. It was so in the 
lower realms, and the same thing is happening here, too.” Mu 
Bingyun shook her head lightly. 


As Mu Xuanyin’s silhouette flashed through her mind, she let out a 
sigh inwardly, and her icy heart became a bit chaotic. 


“Even I do not know why she would suddenly take a liking to me. 
It’s simply an inexplicable development.” Yun Che supported his 
forehead with his hand, as a gloomy look appeared on his face. 


On the Conferred God Stage, he had used quite a despicable means 
to take advantage of Shui Meiyin. Having experienced such a thing, 
Shui Meiyin despising and being disgusted with him would be the 
most normal reaction, but the actual outcome was completely the 
opposite! 


Even now he didn’t understand the reason behind it. 


Who can tell the thought process of a little girl... It’s truly the 
strangest thing in the world. 


“However, this isn’t a bad thing, either.” Mu Bingyun turned around 
as she spoke. “You obtaining the adoration of the young princess of 
the Glazed Light Realm as well as the approval of the Glazed Light 
Realm King means that you have also obtained the protection of the 
Glazed Light Realm. As one of the three strongest upper star realms 
of the Eastern Divine Region, even a king realm wouldn’t belittle 
the strength possessed by the Glazed Light Realm.” 


“T can’t use someone’s feelings for this purpose.” Yun Che shook his 
head. “Forget it. Let’s talk about it later.” 


Shui Qianheng’s voice was reverberating in his head, especially, the 
words he had said at the end. 


Be careful of... the Brahma Monarch Goddess... 


More and more guests continued to come, and all the star realms 
that had received the invitation arrived on time. They absolutely 
did not dare show the slightest negligence. As one of the most 
sacred places of the Eastern Divine Region, Divine Moon City had 
likely never been so bustling as this day. 


The time for the wedding ceremony to start drew closer and closer. 


The wedding ceremony was going to be held before the vast sky, so 
as to let the whole world know of the grand event taking place in 
the Moon God Realm. It was also rumored that several years had 
been spent on making preparations for the ceremony, in order to 
get it recorded in the annals of the Eastern Divine Region. 


But, even if this place was Divine Moon City, it wasn’t as if all the 
visitors were seated in their respective locations. 


Far-off in the sky, behind the multiple layers of cloud and mist, 
Qianye Ying’er was quietly standing in midair. Her golden robe 
outlined the absolutely perfect curves of her body. 


She was standing below the divine moon, bathing in the moonlight 
pouring from above. Her face was concealed, but her formless 
magnificence was enough to even dim the shine of a true goddess of 
the Celestial Palace, and make her feel ashamed of her inferiority. 


At her side was still only a shriveled and crooked old person. 
Gu Zhu. 


“Cough... Cough cough...” the shriveled old person lightly let out 
light, hoarse coughing sounds, as if it was an indication that his 
flame of life was gradually extinguishing. However, there was a 
divine light hidden deep within his muddy eyes that could see 
through everything. 


“First, inviting the whole Eastern Divine Region, and now, this 


divine moon in the sky.” Qianye Ying’er said in a slow voice. “Yue 
Wuya has truly piqued my curiosity. I already can’t wait to find out 
who exactly this new god empress is.” 


“Miss, are you not going to enter the main hall?” Gu Zhu asked. 


“There’s no need. After all, the other target is not within the main 
hall. 


Her eyes under the golden mask were actually looking in the 
direction of Yun Che’s location. 


“Haha,” Gu Zhu faintly laughed. “Compared to the Moon God 
Empress, this child is the true reason behind Miss coming here, 
huh?” 


Qianye Ying’er didn’t deny his words. Her lips that appeared to 
have the powder of crystals applied on them, slightly formed into a 
dangerous curve, “All these fools think that he can safely survive 
through the nine stage lightning tribulation because he has received 
the protection of heavens, but they don’t know that... Hmph, I 
should really thank the self-opinionated idiots of the Heavenly 
Mystery Realm. Otherwise, I’d have to put in so much effort.” 


“Ts it the divine power of the Evil God?” Gu Zhu asked in a slow 
voice. 
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...” Qianye Ying’er turned her gaze as it fixed on Gu Zhu. 
Suddenly, the world grew thoroughly cold at this moment. 


Five breaths’ of time later, Qianye Ying’er turned her gaze away 
from him, as she said with an indistinct smile, “It seems that 
nothing can remain hidden before Uncle Gu’s insight.” 


“No, it was Miss who told the answer to this old slave.” The look in 
Gu Zhu’s eyes was still muddy, and no light could be seen within 
them. “So that rumor about the appearance of Evil God’s 
inheritance in the Southern Divine Region was true, and the rumor 
about the Heavenly Slaughter Star God obtaining Evil God’s 
inheritance was also true.” 


He was a man who had extremely vast knowledge of things. As 


someone who had always accompanied Qianye Ying’er by her side, 
her recent careless actions, words, her abnormally strong interest in 
Yun Che, and most important of all, her remark that “it was the 
Heavenly Slaughter Star God who told this to me herself” allowed 
him to piece together the puzzle and gradually figure out the two 
words “Evil God”. 


It could only be something around the level of a Creation God that 
could make her no less interested than the «{World-defying Heaven 
Manual) , after all. Among the great Creation Gods, there was one 
who had extreme elemental power and, quite coincidentally, a 
rumor regarding the inheritance of this Creation God had appeared 
twenty-odd years ago, and it also had a connection with the 
Heavenly Slaughter Star God. 


“You’re not to speak about this matter to anyone else, including my 
royal father.” 


“This old slave’s life only belongs to Miss.” Gu Zhu replied. His 
body didn’t show the slightest movement all this while, as if he was 
a completely dried-up, old well. 


“T won’t believe anyone completely in this world, including you,” 
Qianye Ying’er said in an indifferent tone. “You were the one who 
taught me these words.” 


“Haha,” Gu Zhu let out a dry laugh. “This old slave feels very 
reassured in his heart to see Miss being able to think in such a 
way.” 


“The inheritance of a Creation God, huh...” Gu Zhu slightly raised 
his eyes, as they once again shifted towards Yun Che’s silhouette. 
Even an immensely experienced person such as him was unable to 
remain indifferent when the two words “Creation God” were 
brought up, “No wonder, no wonder.” 


“Tt’s just that there’s something my old self doesn’t understand. The 
Heavenly Slaughter Star God didn’t hesitate to go on her own to the 
Southern Divine Region, so her thirst for power could be considered 
quite strong. Since she succeeded in obtaining the power of Evil 
God, why would she give it to Yun Che?” 


“That’s a good question.” Qianye Ying’er slightly narrowed her 
beautiful eyes. There was a hint of extreme danger within her ice- 
cold eyes, “We should naturally go and ask about the reason from 
Yun Che, the person in question. Therefore, the thing I want to do 
now is to not let him enter the Eternal Heaven Divine Realm.” 


“Miss wants to capture him secretly, and take away his Creation 
God’s divine power?” Gu Zhu asked. 


Qianye Ying’er, however, shook her head in response, “We still 
don’t know whether it’s possible to take away the divine power of a 
Creation God. It’d be for the best if it’s possible, but if it’s not, I also 
need to make sure to have him under my control.” 


“He was able to win against those of the Divine Spirit Realm with a 
cultivation in the Divine Tribulation Realm, and now he can win 
against Divine Kings with his cultivation in the Divine Spirit Realm. 
His strength far, far surpasses other profound practitioners of the 
same realm. In that case, if he reaches the limit of cultivation in the 
distant future and becomes an ultimate Divine Master, his strength 
will certainly surpass that of other ultimate Divine Masters. In other 
words... he will become invincible in the world!” 


“Tf such a thing were to happen, even if he wouldn’t be considered a 
True God, he would still approximately be the same.” 


These words of Qianye Ying’er’s were almost the same as what 
Jasmine had told Yun Che before. 


“If I can bring such a person under my control, it would naturally 
be good thing. If I can’t, he must be eradicated as soon as possible.” 


“Besides...” Qianye Ying’er’s voice paused for a moment, before she 
continued. “I have this feeling that he has many more secrets than 
just the Creation God’s divine power.” 


“Only fifteen days are left before he enters the Eternal Heaven 
Divine Realm. During these fifteen days, he will stay under the 
protection of the Eternal Heaven Realm, so it might be difficult to 
come across a suitable opportunity.” Gu Zhu spoke in a slow voice, 
but each of his words would resound like a large bell in the depths 


of the soul of the listener. 


It was easy to capture Yun Che, but to do so without letting anyone 
know was extremely difficult. 


Qianye Ying’er’s blond hair danced in the air, despite the fact that 
there was no wind, and a bizarre, divine aura emerged from her 
body without making any sound. In a split second, even the light of 
the divine moon that was pouring down on her grew dim. 


“Tf it’s difficult to find the opportunity, then we just have to create 
the opportunity. So what if the Eternal Heaven Realm is protecting 
him!?” 


A loud shout rang out from far below: 
“The Eternal Heaven Realm has arrived!” 


As the controller of the dimensional profound formation, the 
Eternal Heaven God Realm was the last to arrive at the venue of the 
grand event. With the people from the Eternal Heaven Realm 
settling down in the main hall, there was less than an hour left 
before the official start of this god emperor’s wedding ceremony 
that had caused such a commotion in the entire Eastern Divine 
Region. 


It was at this time that a bright beam of light shone all of a sudden, 
adding a bizarre splendor to the world that was completely bathing 
in the light of the divine moon. Everyone raised their heads 
subconsciously, only to see a gorgeous palace slowly rising above 
the sky of the main hall. 


At this Divine Moon City, which was the core place of a king realm, 
this palace appeared to be quite “small and exquisite”. It was less 
than thirty meters tall, and not even a hundred meters in length. 
But the aura emitting from this small-sized palace made each and 
every expert of the Eastern Divine Region feel shaken in their 
hearts. 


The bizarre light was also reflecting from this mysterious palace. 
This strange light didn’t seem all that strong, but it easily 


penetrated the light of the divine moon and flooded everyone’s line 
of sight. 


“This is...” Huo Rulie revealed surprise as he suddenly thought of 
something. 


“Tt’s Vanishing Moon Celestial Palace!” Yan Juehai said aloud. 
While speaking, his eyes were staring directly at the palace that was 
slowly rising into the sky. The extremely fervent look his eyes had 
in that instant was as if he was looking up at the celestial palace of 
a deity. 


“Vanishing Moon Celestial Palace!” 
“It’s... the Vanishing Moon Celestial Palace!!” 


Loud cries of surprise rang out immediately. When the four words 
“Vanishing Moon Celestial Palace” transmitted into the air, it 
quickly triggered a series of voices that didn’t pause for a long 
while. 


“What is so unusual about this ‘Vanishing Moon Celestial Palace’?” 
Yun Che asked. All those who could arrive here were the topmost 
existences of the Eastern Divine Region, but despite that everyone 
turned pale upon hearing the four words “Vanishing Moon Celestial 
Palace”. It was easy to imagine that this palace flying in the sky was 
absolutely extraordinary. 


“Vanishing Moon Celestial Palace is the highest level profound 
warship in this world. It is also one of the most powerful treasures 
of the Moon God Realm.” Mu Bingyun explained to Yun Che. 


“Profound warship?” Yun Che was faintly startled, before his gaze 
returned to the palace that was emitting the bizarre divine light. 
Something of this size could only be a profound ark at most. There 
was simply too much of a difference between it and other warships 
that were easily over five hundred kilometers in size. 


“In the records concerning the Vanishing Moon Celestial Palace, 
some say it was created by the very first twelve Moon Gods of the 
Moon God Realm. Some other records say that it is a divine item 


that was left behind from the ancient Era of Gods. The space it 
contains within it is far greater than what you can see right now, 
and the most astonishing thing about it its flying speed...” 


“Even when taking the whole God Realm into account, its flying 
speed could be called unrivaled under the heavens. It is said that 
even a god emperor would find it difficult to catch up to it when it 
travels at its fastest speed!” 


“Even a God Emperor... would find it difficult to catch up to it?” 


These words of Mu Bingyun’s were really shocking to Yun Che. A 
god emperor was the strongest existence in this world. If even a god 
emperor would find it difficult to catch up to it, didn’t that mean... 
there wasn’t anything that could chase after this Vanishing Moon 
Celestial Palace when it was traveling at its fastest speed!? 


At the same time, it also meant that if one possessed this Vanishing 
Moon Celestial Palace, no matter what sort of enemy one 
encountered, even if it was a God Emperor, they could still escape 
safely—Eh, but that was only true if they could succeed in entering 
the Vanishing Moon Celestial Palace in the first place. If the enemy 
happened to be an existence at the level of a Divine Master, one 
might not even get the chance to enter the Vanishing Moon 
Celestial Palace. 


“The highest level profound warship, huh. It fully deserves to be 
called the monarch among the profound battleships.” Huo Rulie 
sighed with emotion. “I didn’t think that I’d have the luck to 
actually get to see it today... Hmm? This is strange. Why would the 
Vanishing Moon Celestial Palace suddenly appear at such a time?” 


Inside the Vanishing Moon Celestial Palace, the silhouette of a 
person could be seen slowly walking out in the midst of the strange 
light. 


It was none other than the Moon God Emperor. 


He was standing above the Vanishing Moon Celestial Palace, with a 
faint smile on his face and his arms raised above his head. As 
everyone looked up at him, the vast voice of the god emperor 


poured down, “Esteemed guests, for you all to spare no hardship to 
be present at my Divine Moon City on this occasion, this king 
warmly welcomes you from the bottom of my heart. I feel 
extremely honored.” 


There was still almost an hour before the wedding ceremony, but 
the Moon God Emperor had already appeared and addressed the 
guests. He seemed to be in an extremely good mood, so much so 
that even his coercion as a god emperor felt less suffocating, and 
more like a “refreshing” divine aura. “This king has been the Moon 
God Realm King for a very long time now. I have three hundred 
seventy one concubines in total, and the number of my 
grandchildren can be counted in thousands. However, I have never 
had an empress, which has always been a matter of great regret for 
this king.” 


It was certainly true that he had “never had an empress”. Back then, 
although he had declared to the whole world that he has chosen 
Yue Wugou as his empress, an unforeseen event happened before 
she could officially become the empress. 


“However, today, this king has invited the outstanding individuals 
of the Eastern Divine Region from far and wide, in order to be 
witness to this king marrying his God Empress, the one that will be 
the God Empress of my Moon God Realm!” 


As the god emperor finished his words, the outstanding individuals 
present at this place became quiet, and no one dared respond on 
their own initiative. At this time, an extremely untimely voice rang 
out, “Since today she’s going to be the empress, what need is there 
to still keep her hidden? Could it be that this God Empress of you, 
Yue Wuya, is ashamed of seeing people?” 


Upon hearing these words, the whole place became silent in a split 
second. 


No one needed to look or even use their brains to know who could 
speak such words on such an occasion at this place. It could only be 
one person... 


The Star God Emperor! 


The disharmonious relationship between the Star God Realm and 
the Moon God Realm was known by everyone under the heavens. In 
the recent years, they had become even more hostile towards each 
other, which was due to what happened with Yue Wugou back 
then. Although people were panic-stricken upon hearing the cold 
and hateful response of the Star God Emperor at such a time, it 
wasn’t too unexpected for them, either. 


But to everyone’s amazement, the Moon God Emperor didn’t get 
angry in the least, and instead reacted with a smile. 


“Hahahaha,” the Moon God Emperor let out a very mild, loud 
laugh. No one could feel the slightest hint of concealed anger from 
his laughing voice, and his face was also brimming with joy, “The 
Star God Emperor is right. This is definitely a mistake on this king’s 
part.” 


“However, there is a reason for this king deciding to do so, and I 
think most of you all have some understanding of it, too. More than 
thirty years ago, this king wanted to marry Yue Wugou as his 
empress, but she encountered the conspiracy of some villain on the 
eve of the wedding ceremony. Not only did I fail to keep Yue 
Wugou safe, this king also became a great laughingstock.” 


All the people present at the place revealed surprise on their faces. 


The matter of Yue Wugou was the biggest disgrace to the Moon God 
Emperor in his life. It was also why absolutely no one would dare 
mention the two words “Yue Wugou” in front of the Moon God 
Emperor. Otherwise, it would be no different from digging your 
own grave. But right now, the Moon God Emperor had actually 
taken the initiative to bring it up... 


He was revealing the scar of his biggest disgrace in the presence of 
everyone! 


Furthermore, despite talking about such a thing, the Moon God 
Emperor didn’t seem to be forcing himself or depressed. Rather, his 
whole face was brimming with a smile, as if he was mentioning 
some insignificant, trivial matter. 


“Therefore, so as to guard against the villains out there and protect 
this king’s god empress, this king had to be a little cautious. I hope 
that everyone here will forgive me.” 


Inside the main hall, the Brahma Monarch God Emperor, the 
Eternal Heaven God Emperor, and all the people from the Star God 
Realm had expressions of surprise on their faces. They totally didn’t 
think that, let alone getting angry at the Star God Emperor’s cold 
words, the Moon God Emperor would explain the situation 
patiently, and even expose his scar in an incomparably calm 
manner. 


The Moon God Emperor they knew was absolutely not such a 
magnanimous person. 


Seeing the smiling look of the Moon God Emperor, the Star God 
Emperor raised his brows. It felt as if he had unleashed an all-out 
punch on cotton, and such an outcome made his whole body 
experience an inexplicable discomfort. 


“However, now that this day has finally come, this king naturally 
doesn’t need to complicate matters any longer. Although it is still 
not time for the wedding ceremony, since the Star God Emperor 
wishes it so, I can only comply.” 


The tone of the Moon God Emperor’s voice changed all of a sudden, 
as a gentle, faint smile emerged on his face. 


“Qingyue, show yourself and let everyone take a look at you.” 


Chapter 1275 - Glazed Glass 
Qingyue 


Low cries immediately erupted in Divine Moon City as the gazes of 
everyone present became extremely fervent all at once. 


Hearing the words of the Moon God Emperor, it was clear to 
everyone that the incomparably mysterious god empress to-be, for 
whom the Moon God Emperor didn’t hesitate to use the grand 
phenomenon of the divine moon in the sky in order to make the 
whole world know of his wedding ceremony, was finally going to 
appear before their eyes! 


Far off in the distant sky above, Qianye Ying’er’s phoenix-like eyes 
also slightly narrowed under the golden mask, “Let’s see just what 
sort of woman could make the Moon God Emperor act so 
unimaginably self-satisfied.” 


Even the always calm and peaceful Gu Zhu had an unusual light 
emitting from his eyes. 


Qing...yue!? 


Yun Che and Mu Bingyun were startled at the same time upon 
hearing the name called out by the Moon God Emperor. 


Hearing Yun Che’s words, Mu Bingyun said in a light tone, “What a 
coincidence.” 


Yun Che slightly nodded his head, “Yes, it’s such a coincidence. 
Speaking of which, it’s has been so long since I have heard this 
name.” 


“Coincidence?” Listening to their conversation, Huo Poyun asked 
with curiosity. “Brother Yun, could it be that you know this god 
empress?” 


“Of course, not.” Yun Che shook his head, as he told him in a calm 


manner. “My first wife in the lower realms is also named 
“Qingyue”. Therefore, I felt a bit emotional upon hearing this world 
all of a sudden.” 


“Eh... I see.” Huo Poyun nodded, but looking at Yun Che he figured 
that there was much more to it than just “feeling a bit emotional”. 


The word “Qingyue” had generated ripples in Yun Che’s heart. 


Twelve years ago, he had married Xia Qingyue in a small Floating 
Cloud City—that was the time when he was at the lowest and most 
helpless point in his life, but he was actually given a dignified girl. 


Their marriage was an antenatal betrothal, they were also officially 
wed, and so their relationship was that of a genuine husband and 
wife... though they never really lived like a married couple. 


The battle of Blue Wind... Heaven Basin Secret Realm... Returning 
to Azure Cloud... Defeating the Sword Saint... Joining Asgard 
together... The relation between the two of them quietly underwent 
subtle changes. Yun Che was also always secretly happy to perceive 
that the icy heart of Xia Qingyue was melting for him bit by bit... 


But all of this came to a spontaneous end on the day he went to the 
Divine Phoenix Empire. 


When he was “buried” in the Primordial Profound Ark... 


Frozen Cloud Asgard experienced a disaster and Xia Qingyue was 
teleported to some unknown world as its last hope. 


He returned to the Profound Sky Continent three years later, but he 
still hadn’t heard anything from her since. 


Time passed by unknowingly, and it had been eight years now. 


The world under the heavens was boundless, so it was impossible 
for anyone to know where exactly the dimensional formation that 
was left behind in Frozen Cloud Asgard by Mu Bingyun had sent Xia 
Qingyue to, and they had no way of looking for her, either. They 
could only hope that Xia Qingyue could return to the Blue Pole 
Star, to their Profound Sky Continent, on her own someday. 


Seeing the depressed and frustrated look of Yun Che, Mu Bingyun 
comforted him, “Don’t worry, she has the protection of the 
heavens.” 


She had been to the Profound Sky Continent thrice, and had already 
seen Xia Qingyue from above the clouds at an earlier time. Later, 
she also slowly came to know about the relationship between her 
and Yun Che. 


Yun Che faintly smiled, “She also said that Qingyue is someone that 
has the protection of heavens, so there’s no need to worry.” 


By “she” he was referring to Jasmine. She had told Yun Che that Xia 
Qingyue possessed “Nine Profound Exquisite Body” and “Heart of 
Snow Glazed Glass”. The former was the best dual cultivation 
incubator in the world, and the latter, a body protected by heavens. 


There were countless creatures living under the heavens, so having 
names that were similar or exactly the same was a totally normal 
thing. Yun Che also soon concealed his depressed look, as he looked 
towards the side of the Moon God Emperor, full of expectations. He 
was waiting for the mysterious god empress to make her 
appearance. 


The unusual change in the Moon God Emperor’s attitude and the 
god empress that had never shown herself to others before, greatly 
piqued the curiosity of everyone from the Eastern Divine Region. 
They didn’t have to wait long as a figure slowly walked out from 
inside the Vanishing Moon Celestial Palace following the Moon God 
Emperor’s warm voice, and finally stopped beside him. 


The Divine Moon City that was brimming with numerous experts of 
the Eastern Divine Region immediately became pin-drop silent. 
Everyone held their breath as if their hearts and souls were heavily 
struck by something. She was dressed in a long, moon-white robe 
that had its hem dragging on the floor, as if she had just walked out 
of the moon. Her bearing was dreamy, like that of a fairy, her skin 
was flawless, like white jade, seemingly reflecting the bright and 
dazzling sunlight like frost and snow in winter days. Her face was 
so gorgeous, as if the heavens had poured all their effort and care 
into making it, and even the world’s most beautiful flowery 


language would be unable to comment on and describe even a little 
bit of its charm. 


The moment she came out, it seemed as if incomparably radiant, 
beautiful and dazzling rays of light were shining within everyone’s 
eyes, making the whole world appear particularly bright and 
lustrous. 


Who was the Moon God Emperor? He was one of the four god 
emperors of the Eastern Divine Region, one of the God Realm’s 
most respected men. But this woman almost concealed the existence 
of the Moon God Emperor just by standing quietly beside him. She 
concealed nearly all the radiance in the world, even the light of the 
divine moon that was illuminating the world had become a bit dim 
in her presence. 


“She is... so beautiful...” Shui Meiyin brought her hand to her lips 
as she muttered in a daze. 
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...” Shui Yingyue’s was directly staring at her, as she found it 
impossible to take her eyes off her. Despite the fact that she was a 
goddess in the Eastern Divine Region who had both absolutely 
beautiful looks and a respectable background, she clearly felt 
deeply suffocated before this woman, as well as feeling inferior 
from the bottom of her soul for the first time in her life. 


“Just her temperament and looks are enough for her to be a suitable 
match for the Moon God Emperor.” Shui Qianheng, the Glazed 
Light Realm King, expressed his opinion. 


The people who were present at this place were absolutely not like 
those earthly, ordinary beings, but countless people were still 
intoxicated and dazed upon seeing the woman. 


“Wow...” Huo Poyun unintentionally let out a light cry, “Although I 
haven’t seen the Dragon Queen and Goddess, the legendary Dragon 
Queen and Goddess... should not be any better than this, right?” 


He turned to Yun Che after finishing his words, so as to seek his 
agreement, but he was instantly taken aback when his eyes turned 
to him. 


Yun Che was fixedly staring at the woman that had appeared beside 
the Moon God Emperor. His eyes were widened to their limit, and 
his body was completely still, as if he had suddenly lost his soul. 


Huo Poyun first thought that he had lost himself due to the 
exceptional beauty of the woman, but then he noticed that his 
pupils were intensely expanding and contracting within his dull 
eyes, and his slightly opened lips had gradually begun to tremble. 
Eventually, his whole body started to shake continuously. 


Soon after, his face went pale to an abnormal extent. 


“Brother Yun, are you all right?” Huo Poyun promptly asked. 
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...” Yun Che didn’t show the slightest reaction to his words, but 
they did bring Mu Bingyun to herself who had been also in a daze 
until now. She suddenly turned her eyes away from the woman, but 
there was a shocked and chaotic expression in her icy eyes. 


It was because the Moon God Empress to-be who had appeared 
beside the Moon God Emperor, was someone she and Yun Che had 
seen before. 


Xia... Qing...yue! 


“She is truly a great beauty, huh.” Above the clouds far away in the 
distance, Qianye Ying’er praised in a voice that contained no 
emotions. 


“Haha,” Gu Zhu laughed obscurely. “She is the first person to be 
able to receive praise for their looks by Miss.” 


Qianye Ying’er faintly raised the corner of her lips, as she said with 
an indistinct smile, “Her fairy-like looks could be called the most 
gorgeous in the Eastern Divine Region, so it is strange for her to 
remain so unknown. However... if that was all she had, it wouldn’t 
be possible for her to make Yue Wuya hold the ceremony in such a 
grand manner, right?” 


A bizarre, sharp light flashed in Gu Zhu’s old, muddy eyes. His 
bark-like, dried-up lips slowly uttered four words in a hoarse voice, 
“Heart of... Glazed... Glass.” 
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...” Qianye Ying’er body stiffened for an instant, after which an 
extremely severe change appeared on her face all of sudden. The 
expression in her eyes looking downward had also totally changed. 


After a long while, she finally took her eyes off of the woman, and 
talked to herself in a low voice, “I see now...” 


At the same time, the Eternal Heaven God Emperor also slowly 
stood up inside the main hall, with his brows knitted. He was only 
doubtful in the beginning, but as his gaze locked onto the woman, 
the doubt quickly turned into an increasingly greater shock. 


“Eternal Heaven, what is it?” The Brahma Heaven God Emperor 
frowned. If the Eternal Heaven God Emperor was displaying such 
an expression, he must have discovered something unimaginably 
alarming. 


The Eternal Heaven God Emperor didn’t show any reaction. The 
way he kept on staring blankly seemed as if he didn’t dare believe 
his own eyes. It was only after several breaths’ time that he slowly 
said in a very low and deep voice, “Heart of... Glazed... Glass...” 


“What!?” The four words astounded all the people from the king 
realms that were seated in the main hall. Following, everyone’s 
expression suddenly changed. 


The voice of the Eternal Heaven God Emperor seemed to contain an 
uncontrollable, penetration power, and even the people outside the 
hall clearly heard his words. As if thunderclaps had resounded 
beside their ears, Divine Moon City instantly became clamorous. 


“Heart... Heart of Glazed Glass!?” 


“Heart of Snow Glazed Glass? Is... is that really true? Wasn’t it 
impossible for the ‘Heart of Glazed Glass’ to appear in this world 
again?” 


“The Eternal Heaven God Emperor has personally said so. How 
could it be wrong?” 


“No wonder... No wonder that the Moon God Emperor has changed 
his attitude, no wonder that the Moon God Emperor wanted to 


organize this event on such a grand scale... We’re talking about 
none other than the Heart of Glazed Glass that has the divine 
protection of the heavens!” 


“Tf the legend is true, once the Moon God Realm gets the woman of 
Glazed Glass to be its god empress, in the future, wouldn’t it... 
wouldn’t it...” 


“The legend is naturally true. Isn’t the Eternal Heaven God Realm 
the best proof of it!?” 


There was an extremely intense look of surprise on the face of each 
and every person. In the history of the God Realm, there had been a 
lot of people that were born with extraordinary bodies. Some had 
two kinds of divine power, some had affinity with elemental 
profound power, and there we also cases like Luo Changsheng that 
had affinity with multiple elements as well as possessed multiple 
divine powers. The topmost level extraordinary bodies, that were 
the most difficult to find, were of the kind such as the “Stainless 
Divine Body” of Yue Wugou and “Stainless Divine Soul” of Shui 
Meiyin. 


But, if there was a divine body that could cause a great sensation in 
the entire God Realm, it would certainly be the “Heart of Glazed 
Glass”. 


In the ancient records, the so called “Heart of Glazed Glass” referred 
to the fragments of heart and soul that were left behind after the 
ego of the Ancestral God perished in the beginning phase of the 
Primal Chaos, and they were the last of the “ancestral power” that 
remained in the world. All the creatures, energies and laws in the 
world originated from the Ancestral God, and as the “Heart of 
Glazed Glass” was the last of the “ancestral power”, it was an 
existence that the heavens had to protect at all cost. 


It might be due to the fact that the Ancestral God was a female that 
everyone who possessed the Heart of Glazed Glass was also a 
female, who were called the “woman of glazed glass” or “daughter 
of the heavens” in the records. 


[ Note: Yun Che’s title can also be translated as “son of the 


heavens”. ] 


It actually incomparably corresponded to Yun Che’s current title of 
“child of the heavens”. 


According to the records, even in the Era of Gods, there were 
extremely few people who had the “Heart of Glazed Glass”, and 
only one such person had appeared in the history of the God Realm. 


It was none other than the Eternal Heaven Ancestor from six 
hundred thousand years ago! 


If people found it difficult to fully believe that the woman of Glazed 
Glass obtained the protection of the heavens as mentioned in the 
ancient records, the Eternal Heaven Ancestor from six hundred 
thousand years shocked everyone with her experiences and very 
clearly showed why it was called the protection of the heavens. 


The only Heavenly Profound Treasure in the world, the Eternal 
Heaven Pearl, took the initiative to recognize her as its owner, so as 
to be controlled by her. 


Under her leadership, the Eternal Heaven Realm transformed from 
an ordinary star realm to a high and mighty king realm of the 
Eastern Divine Region in the very short period of a thousand years. 
It even surpassed the Star God Realm and the Moon God Realm, 
and had always remained a topmost existence till now. 


Ever since, no one doubted that the “Heart of Glazed Glass” could 
obtain the protection of the heavens. It was just that they also 
believed that as the Era of Gods had already ended as the Primal 
Chaos was growing more and more turbid, and primordial energy 
was becoming increasingly sparse. The appearance of someone like 
the Eternal Heaven Ancestor was the last such miracle, and it was 
impossible for a woman of Glazed Glass to appear in the world 
again. 


However... 


The woman that was quietly standing beside the Moon God 
Emperor within their line of sight, the very same person who made 


the Moon God Emperor not spare the effort to invite people from 
the entire Eastern Divine Region and even use the phenomenon of 
divine moon in the sky, she not only had the appearance of a 
goddess and a world-toppling beauty, she was also surprisingly the 
“woman of Glazed Glass” who possessed the “Heart of Glazed 
Glass”! 


It was the second time that such a miracle had happened in the God 
Realm, only preceded by the Eternal Heaven Ancestor! 


At this moment, everyone understood why the Moon God Emperor 
would go so far for this wedding ceremony and for this god 
empress. 


No, considering that he was able to get the woman of Glazed Glass 
as his god empress, it would be only natural even if his actions were 
ten or a hundred times more exaggerated! 


While all the people were in a daze, or overwhelmed with shock 
and apprehension, it was solely Yun Che who was intensely 
trembling, with a frighteningly chaotic look in his eyes, as if he had 
fallen into an ice cold abyss all of a sudden. 


His aura started to go out of control gradually. 


“Yun Che...” Mu Bingyun knitted her brows. There was a sense of 
urgency in her voice. 


Bang... 


The jade cup in Yun Che’s hand crushed to pieces as he lost control 
over his profound energy. 


Chapter 1276 - Congratulatory 
Gif 


The shattering sound of the small jade cup caused the eyes of Huo 
Rulie, Mu Huanzhi and the rest of them to swivel around. They took 
a look at Yun Che’s present state and all of them felt a jolt of shock 
run through them, “What’s the matter?” 


Crack! 


After the jade cup had shattered, there was an explosive crack and a 
long crack appeared in the jade table that they were sitting at. 


Mu Bingyun swiftly extended her hand and pressed it against Yun 
Che’s arm. A wave of cold energy instantly suppressed his agitated 
aura, “Yun Che, calm down. That’s not necessarily her.” 


In this vast and boundless universe, for people to share the same 
name and even look nearly the same was definitely no rare thing. 


Besides, the “god empress” in front of them was quite different from 
the Xia Qingyue in both Yun Che’s and Mu Bingyun’s memories. 
Furthermore, their status and level were separated by an 
uncountable distance. 


One was a young asgard master in a sect from one of the lower 
realms and the other was someone who was about to become the 
god empress of a king realm. 


Yet Yun Che knew that it was her! 


There was no reason for this feeling, but the moment Yun Che laid 
his eyes on her, he was absolutely convinced that this person was 
Xia Qingyue... she definitely was. 


He did not even have the slightest shred of doubt. 


In her sixteenth year, she was still a young and tender girl, but sh 
already possessed a peerless elegance even then. 


When she was seventeen, during the Blue Wind Ranking 
Tournament, the moment her snowy veil fell from her face, it 
caused the entire Heavenly Sword Villa to go still. 


The year she turned nineteen, she had already become the young 
asgard master of Frozen Cloud Asgard and the eternal snow of the 
Snow Region of Extreme Ice was not even comparable to just a 
fleeting moment of her sweet and beautiful laughter. 


And now that he finally saw her again, she had turned into a true 
heavenly Goddess. Her elegance and beauty even caused the divine 
moon in the sky to seem dim and ashamed. 


She was Xia Qingyue... 


They had no news or communication of or from her for the last 
eight years, but he had finally seen her again... in a place that he 
definitely had not imagined, in a situation that he had definitely 
never imagined either, and with a status that had exceeded his 
wildest fantasies... 


Upon seeing her again, he should have felt a big burden lifted off 
his shoulders, he should have broken out into wild and rapturous 
joy. But why in the world was she the god empress that the Moon 
God Emperor was about to marry!? 


His aura had been suppressed by Mu Bingyun but Yun Che’s heart 
was still in complete chaos. He tried to get himself to calm down, 
but all of the blood in his body was rushing to his head at a crazy 
rate, and no matter what he did, he could not suppress it. 


“Brother Yun, you...” 


Just as Huo Poyun wanted to ask a question, his arm was fiercely 
held down by Huo Rulie, who slowly shook his head at him. 


Huo Rulie, Yan Juehai, Mu Huanzhi, and the rest did not say a 
word, and the only thing that lingered in their hearts was a deep 
shock. Yun Che definitely was not the kind of person who lost 


control of his emotions easily. On the contrary, he was able to face 
the might of Honorable Qu Hui without changing expression, and 
he was even able to deliver a stern rebuke to him. No matter how 
serious his injuries were on the Conferred God Stage, he was as 
calm and composed as a demon. Even when he faced all the 
inducements of the realm kings, he could still reject each and every 
one of them with immeasurable calm. 


Yet at this very moment, it seemed as if the spirit of this man was 
being seized by a demon. His entire body was shaking. 


They were unable to imagine what kind of provocation could cause 
Yun Che, who could even calmly reject realm kings, to lose control 
to such an extent. 


It was not only limited to Yun Che either. It was clear that the aura 
of Mu Bingyun, who stood beside him, had also been thrown into 
disorder. 


All of this had happened after the Moon God Empress had shown 
herself. 


They did not dare speculate or make any wild guesses, but there 
was at least one thing that was clear: This was definitely not a 
matter that outsiders could butt into or interfere with. 


“Yun Che, don’t be impulsive!” Mu Binyun said once again in a low 
voice, a voice that was laced with a profound powerlessness. The 
others had been astounded due to the god empress’ Heart of Glazed 
Glass, but she had been deeply shocked for a different reason, 
shocked to the point where she simply could not bring herself to 
believe that this was actually Xia Qingyue. 


She kept her hand firmly pressed against Yun Che’s arm, stopping 
him from making any fast moves. 


This was the Moon God Realm, an incomparably exalted king 
realm, so who would dare cause any trouble here? 


But Mu Bingyun knew that Yun Che definitely would dare... 


It was absolutely not because he was presumptuous and foolhardy, 


or a person who had no appreciation of the weight of things. It was 
because he had a pride and dignity that was carved into his bones! 


He could let anything go, he could face anything with a calm 
tranquility, but he would never ever let anyone cross the bottom 
line of his dignity. This was a point that Mu Bingyun had seen 
demonstrated very clearly from the first day that she brought him 
to the Snow Song Realm. 


When he had first arrived in the Snow Song Realm, he mercilessly 
dealt a serious wound to the nephew of the hall master of Freezing 
Snow Hall, Mu Fengshu. When he was at the Heavenly Netherfrost 
Lake, he had not hesitated to go against Mu Xuanyin because of 
injustice. When he had reached the Profound God Convention, he 
had demonstrated this point to its extreme... 


This was something that was carved into his very bones, something 
that could not be changed for as long as he lived. 


Furthermore, Xia Qingyue was not just some close female friend, or 
just some lover who had promised her future to him. She was his 
officially wedded wife! 


Yet she was going to become the Moon God Empress. 


This was undoubtedly the humiliation of having his wife stolen 
from him! 


The humiliation of having your wife stolen from you was an 
enormous disgrace that any normal man would not be able to 
accept. In fact, one could even call it the greatest humiliation... 


Let alone Yun Che!! 


Mu Bingyun gave a silent sigh as her jade finger traced in the air, 
and after that, an Ice Phoenix aura engulfed Yun Che’s entire body. 
In a split second, it seemed as if someone had dumped cold water 
all over Yun Che. His entire body shuddered and his wild and 
disordered eyes finally regained some of their clarity. 


Everyone’s attention was focused on the god empress who had 
shown herself, so no one else noticed Yun Che’s weird behaviour... 


with the exception of one person. 
Qianye Ying’er! 


In the clouds above, her gaze lingered on Yun Che’s body for a long 
time as the corners of her lips curved up slightly, “To think that a 
person who wasn’t even interested in me would have such an 
amusing reaction towards her. It looks like Yun Che and this Moon 
God Empress do have some kind of mysterious connection after all.” 


“Miss,” Gu Zhu said, “this girl not only has possesses the Heart of 
Glazed Glass, she also possesses something that Miss has always 
been searching for.” 


“Oh?” Qianye Ying’er’s eyes slanted to the side. Following that 
there was a slight change in her expression as she said, “You are 
saying that...” 


“The Nine Profound Exquisite Body,” Gu Zhu said in a placid 
manner. 
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...” Qianye Ying’er did not say anything and she remained silent 
for a good long while. 


The Nine Profound Exquisite Body. Someone who possessed that 
contained a little world within their profound veins, could break 
through realms and transcend the laws of the universe. It was 
publicly acknowledged as the best dual cultivation incubator in the 
universe. As one’s profound strength grew stronger, the existence of 
the Exquisite World would become harder and harder for people to 
detect, but it still could not escape the turbid and dreadful eyes of 
Gu Zhu. 


“Heart of Glazed Glass and the Nine Profound Exquisite Body, just 
one of these would be considered a gift from heaven, yet she 
actually has both. This is something that has never been seen 
before.” Gu Zhu let out a deep and quiet sigh, “Far too many 
strange and abnormal things have appeared in the Eastern Divine 
Region of this era. Could it be that all of these have been born from 
the coming calamity?” 
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...” Qianye Ying’er did not respond. Her gaze no longer lingered 
on Yun Che. Instead, her eyes bored into Xia Qingyue. After a long 
time, she suddenly said in a cold voice, “Does the energy of her 
vital yin still exist?” 


Gu Zhu gave a faint nod of his head. He knew that Qianye Ying’er 
would definitely ask this question. 


“Ah, now that is amazing. Such a beauty who even possesses the 
Exquisite Body, yet she is actually still a virgin. Has this Yue Wuya 
cultivated to the point of becoming a saint or has he become a 
eunuch?” Qianye Ying’er said with faintly narrowed eyes, “The aura 
of her vital yin remains, and that also means... that her Exquisite 
World can still be taken from her.” 


“The woman of Glazed Glass is protected by the heavenly law, this 
is something that definitely isn’t just baseless hearsay,” Gu Zhi 
pronounced slowly. “Forcefully robbing her of her Exquisite Body 
might perhaps not be the best choice.” 


“T’ve never ever believed in the so-called heavenly law,” Qianye 
Ying’er said with a soft, cold laugh. “Even if the heavenly law truly 
exists, then all I need to do is overthrow them!” 


Gu Zhu remained silent at that. 


“Qingyue, you may go and rest.” As he stood in the Vanishing Moon 
Celestial Palace above, the Moon God Emperor’s gaze swept across 
the entire area. He was not the least bit surprised at everyone’s 
reactions. 


Xia Qingyue turned around and went inside the Vanishing Moon 
Celestial Palace. From the start to end, she had not uttered a single 
word. Even her expression and the look in her eyes had not even 
suffered the slightest ripple during the entire process. 


But, all she needed to do was to show herself for that one instant. 


“Star God Emperor. So, are you still satisfied?” The Moon God 
Emperor’s cheery voice was directed to the Star God Emperor. 


Compared to the cold words that the Star God Emperor had said in 


public, his counterstroke was “warm” in the extreme, yet it had 
undoubtedly been a complete and utter victory for him. 


The Star God Emperor gave a cold snort, his hands had curled into 
tightly-clenched fists and his complexion was ashen. In fact, it had 
been a long time since his complexion had looked this bad. 


It could be said that the Star God Realm had been going through a 
rather unfortunate period in their history in the recent years. The 
Star Gods were so strong that they had more often than not died in 
their beds rather than in battle, but in the recent years, the Star God 
Realm had suffered one unfortunate incident after another. In the 
short span of a few decades, both the Heavenly Wolf Star God and 
the Heavenly Slaughter Star God had fallen one after the other. The 
good thing was that the Heavenly Slaughter had returned 
afterwards and the Heavenly Wolf had found a new successor... But 
after that, the Heavenly Poison Star God had been exterminated by 
a single knife stroke of the Heavenly Slaughter Star God. 


He had kept the matter of the death of the Heavenly Poison Star 
God under lockdown, so it was impossible to find this out even if 
you were a denizen of the Star God Realm, much less an outsider. 


On the other hand, the Moon God Realm actually got a woman of 
Glazed Glass as their god empress! 


As the Moon God Emperor smiled and said those words in that 
cheery voice of his, the Star God Emperor felt as if his heart, spleen, 
lungs and kidneys were about to explode due to anger... and his 
heart welled up with an incomparably strong hatred that was born 
out of jealousy. 


The sound of countless praise and gasps of admiration immediately 
rang out in Divine Moon City. The assorted phrases of flattery all 
gathered up into a veritable tidal wave of sound. Within the main 
palace, the Brahma Heaven God Emperor said, “No wonder the 
Moon God Emperor made this wedding celebration so high profile 
and he even went so far as to mention what happened all those 
years ago as well... So this explains everything.” 


“The humiliation he suffered all those years ago already doesn’t 


exist anymore,” the Eternal Heaven God Emperor said. The 
reputation of being protected by heaven that the “Heart of Glazed 
Glass” possessed was something that he absolutely believed in. 


Just based on the words “Heart of Glazed Glass”, even if that person 
was as ugly as a sow, even existences on the level of the god 
emperors would snatch to make her their empress, so as to protect 
themselves and their king realm. Furthermore, her appearance was 
actually far superior to the Yue Wugou of all those years ago... 


Just based on looks alone, she was already worthy to be the Moon 
God Empress and it was not just Shui Qianhang who held these 
thoughts. 


At this moment, it seemed like the humiliation of yesteryear had 
somehow turned into a fortunate affair in the end. 


From today onwards, no one had any right to laugh at the Moon 
God Realm in secret anymore. Even if it was a king realm, the only 
things they could feel would be extreme envy and admiration. 


Following the departure of Xia Qingyue, the trembling of Yun Che’s 
body grew more and more subdued until it finally stopped 
completely. 


The waves of noise all around him engulfed his ears. From very 
long ago, Jasmine had told him that Xia Qingyue possessed the 
“Heart of Glazed Glass”, so she had the protection of heaven. In the 
Snow Song Realm, Mu Xuanyin had also gave him a simple 
explanation regarding the “Heart of Glazed Glass”. Just based on 
the fragments of knowledge he had obtained from Jasmine and Mu 
Xuanyin, it was basically impossible for him to understand exactly 
what having a “Heart of Glazed Glass” entailed. 


But today, he had witnessed the reactions of all the powerhouses of 
the Eastern Divine Region and seeing the Moon God Emperor smile 
as if the world was at his feet. All these things told him just what 
the “Heart of Glazed Glass” really meant. 


But to him, all of these things were not important. 


The important point was that she was Xia Qingyue. 


When she saw that Yun Che looked like he was calming down and 
was not giving any indication that he was about to take drastic 
action, Mu Bingyun breathed a sigh of relief. At this time, she saw 
Yun Che’s gaze swivel towards her as he asked her a question: 


“Palace Master Bingyun, do you think... she knows that I’m still 
alive?” 


Upon looking at Yun Che’s eyes, Mu Bingyun felt her heart “thump” 
fiercely. 


Because those eyes were actually incomparably calm, calm to the 
point that it was terrifying, but there was also a formless gloomy 
darkness that veiled them. 


Those eyes looked as if they were hiding two vicious beasts which 
were about to go berserk at any moment. 


Mu Bingyun was unable to reply with words, she could only shake 
her head. 


When Xia Qingyue had been sent away from Frozen Cloud Asgard 
all those years ago, the entire Profound Sky Continent knew that 
Yun Che was “buried” in the Primordial Profound Ark. So to the 
best of her knowledge at the time, Yun Che was already dead. 


From that year onwards, until the onset of the Profound God 
Convention, Xia Qingyue should have been under the notion that 
Yun Che no longer existed in this world. 


But... 


During the Conferred God Battle, Yun Che’s name resounded 
throughout the entire God Realm. As long as they lived in the 
Eastern Divine Region, there was zero possibility that one had not 
heard the name “Yun Che”, to say nothing of the fact that she lived 
in a place such as the Moon God Realm. 


Upon hearing that name, as long as she went to look at the 
Profound Imagery Stone that was receiving images of the Conferred 


God Battle, she should have known that Yun Che still lived. 


So this question was something that Mu Bingyun really could not 
answer. 


Because whether Yun Che was already dead held completely 
different meanings for Yun Che and Xia Qingyue. 


Yun Che went silent and Mu Bingyun did not say anything else 
either. Huo Poyun, Yan Juehai, and the others felt a formless 
pressure but they did not say anything in the end. They only felt 
violent and tempestuous waves blow in their hearts. 


Within Divine Moon City, that was engulfed in noise, the only 
pocket of bizarre silence was in the area where they were seated. 


As this moment, a young girl wearing a long moon-white robe 
appeared. 


Her figure was delicate and achingly beautiful, and her vivacity was 
overflowing, but she also possessed a forcefully delicate beauty and 
nobility. This caused many of the strong individuals of the Eastern 
Divine Region to look at her again and again, yet none of them 
dared to speak to her out of fear of offending her. 


Because the moon-white robe that she was wearing was 
embroidered with the Moon God Realm’s Divine Moon Mark. 


She passed through row upon row of seats before she started 
moving in the direction of where the Snow Song Realm and the 
Fkame God Realm were seated. To the shock and surprise of Huo 
Rulie and the rest, she finally came to a stop at Yun Che’s side. 


“May I dare to ask if... this is Sir Yun Che?” the young girl asked 
with some apprehension. 


Yun Che’s eyes slanted to the side as he looked at her, “And you 
are?” 


The other party had tacitly confirmed his identity, so the young girl 
immediately gave a polite bow and said, “This servant’s name is Jin 
Yue, I am the personal maidservant of the Moon God Empress.” 


Upon hearing the words “Moon God Empress”, Yun Che’s eyes 
jolted into focus. The expressions on Mu Bingyun and the rest also 
changed but not all the expressions were the same. 


The change in Yun Che’s eyes caused Jin Yue’s heart to fiercely 
jump. She did not know what had happened, but she felt a faint 
sense of uneasiness grow in her heart. She hurriedly offered up a 
jade box and the words that she spoke after that were laced with 
nervousness, “The Moon God Empress said that she had previously 
owed a debt of gratitude to the Snow Song Realm, so she 
specifically... she specifically bestows this gift... to Sir Yun...” 


As Yun Che’s gaze bored into her, Jin Yue fiercely trembled at that 
moment, and she was unable to say the words that were supposed 
to follow after that. 


Yun Che extended his hand and took the jade box, his face 
completely expressionless. 


Jin Yue breathed a long sigh of relief in her heart. She did not know 
where the unease, that had suddenly risen in her heart, had come 
from, she only knew that she wanted to leave immediately. She 
gave a small curtsy as she said, “Jin Yue will take her leave.” 


“Wait a moment.” Yun Che’s finger lightly caressed the top of the 
jade box before he opened it up and looked at the jade white 
medicinal pellet which was releasing a mysterious aura. After that 
he asked, “Can I ask a question?” 


“Sir Yun... please do so,” Jin Yue said as her body tensed up 
slightly. 


“Since your god empress knows me, then does that mean that she 
has also seen the images recorded from the Conferred God Battle?” 
Yun Che asked as he took the jade white medicinal pellet from the 
box and deposited it into the Sky Poison Pearl without looking. 
Only an empty jade box remained in his hand after that. 


Jin Yue felt a weird tension snake around her, so she was too busy 
to even think about why Yun Che would ask such a question. She 
answered in a straightforward and honest manner, “The empress is 


possessed of a passive and retiring personality, so she did not pay 
close attention to the Conferred God Battle.” 


“Ts that so?” Yun Che asked calmly, his face still expressionless. A 
rolled up scroll of paper had appeared in his hand. After that, he 
put that scroll of paper into the jade box and lightly closed the jade 
box once again. 


“The Moon God Empress has shown such great kindness, so how 
can this humble one not return the favor?.” Yun Che lifted up the 
jade box and placed it in front of Jin Yue, “Can I trouble Miss Jin 
Yue to deliver the present of my humble self to the Moon God 
Empress... And I insist that she open it herself.” 


Jin Yue involuntarily took the box and after a brief moment of 
hesitance, she responded kindly, “Sir Yun, the Moon God Empress’ 
temperament is very mild and gentle, she has received countless 
congratulatory gifts, but she has not touched a single one yet.” 


Yun Che’s eyes narrowed slightly as he said, “Then I would trouble 
Miss Jin Yue to add this when presenting it to her. This is the great 
congratulatory gift that ‘Floating Cloud’s Xiao Che’ has sent to her 
on this joyous occasion.” 


Chapter 1277 - Marriage 
Contrac 
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Jin Yue definitely was not just some ordinary servant girl. She was 
born in the Moon God Realm and was even chosen to serve the 
future god empress. Her status was definitely far above the majority 
of the profound practitioners who lived in the Moon God Realm. At 
the very least, she would not be a timid person who was prone to 
losing her head. 


But in front of Yun Che, she could not shake this feeling of unease 
and nervousness that had dogged her since the start of the 
conversation, and she especially did not dare to meet his gaze 
directly. 


“Jin Yue will be taking her leave.” Yun Che did not know whether 
she had remembered his instructions as he watched her hurriedly 
leave the area. 


Huo Rulie and the others looked at each other and Mu Huanzhi 
finally could not help but to ask, “Our Snow Song Realm is owed a 
debt of gratitude by the god empress? Just what is going on?” 


But Yun Che and Mu Bingyun did not reply. 
Mu Huanzhi stroked his beard to lessen the awkwardness he felt. 


The mysterious relationship between Xia Qingyue and the Snow 
Song Realm was one that Yun Che and Mu Bingyun were well 
aware of. After she had reached God Realm, Xia Qingyue would 
naturally gradually become aware of the fact that the Frozen End 
Divine Art that she had cultivated in Frozen Cloud Asgard was 
actually the Snow Song Realm’s Ice Phoenix God Investiture Canon. 


“What did you give to her?” Mu Bingyun asked, her eyes filled with 
Worty. 


“The marriage contract between her and I,” Yun Che said in a bland 
voice. 


Pfffft... 


Huo Rulie instantly spat out the wine he had just drunk all over his 
body and the table in front of him. He immediately tried to wipe 
himself clean in a fluster before he stammered out a response, “I... 
I... 1... I... I. didn’t hear anything just now, nothing at all...” 


As if he was afraid Huo Poyun would run his mouth and ask stupid 
questions, he disregarded his pathetic appearance and grabbed Huo 
Poyun as he said, “Poyun, your master still has many important 
things to talk to you about. After you enter the Eternal Heaven 
Pearl... Blah blah....” 


The marriage contract between her and I... 


The marriage contract between Yun Che and the Moon God 
Empress! ? 


That was some f*cking bolt out of the blue. In fact Huo Rulie, Yan 
Juehai, and Mu Huanzhi, three great Divine Sovereigns, had all 
been blasted so hard that they were rendered completely 
dumbfounded right there and then. The news was so big that they 
felt as if they were drowning in a boundless and endless tidal 
wave... 


“I... will go take a look at our disciples.” Mu Huanzhi’s forehead 
was filled with sweat and when he stood up, he staggered as he 
tripped over his chair. 


“Cough... I will go as well.” Yan Juehai, who was normally as calm 
and steady as a mountain, seemed to almost be running away as he 
left the scene. 


“So it looks like you don’t believe what that maidservant told you 
just now?” Mu Bingyun said as she looked at Yun Che. 


“No, I do believe her,” Yun Che said impassively. “She must not 
have seen the profound images that captured the Profound God 
Convention, nor does she know that I am alive.” 


“Why do you say that?” 


“Because I understand her.” Yun Che lightly closed his eyes as he 
was recalling some unknown memory, “She is really a person who 
possesses an extremely retiring and passive personality, she has 
been like that since she was a child. The profound way has always 
been her only pursuit, and she was completely indifferent to 
anything besides that.” 


Mu Bingyun, “...” 


“Even though she did not see the profound images that captured the 
Profound God Convention, she definitely did hear of my name. It’s 
just that...” Yun Che said as he gave a self-deprecating chuckle, “It 
was not possible for her to link me with the ‘Yun Che’ that she had 
heard about.” 


It was just like when he had first heard the Moon God Emperor say 
the name “Qingyue”, he had definitely never thought that she 
would be Xia Qingyue, he did not even think there was the slightest 
possibility it would be her. 


Because it was impossible for him to connect Xia Qingyue with the 
“Moon God Empress”. 


Likewise, it was even less likely for her to link the “Number One in 
the Conferred God Battle” to him... To say nothing of someone 
whom she thought was already dead. 
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...” Mu Bingyun looked at Yun Che in silence. Yun Che’s words 
told her that in Xia Qingyue’s world, “Yun Che” was her ex-husband 
who had died many years ago. So it was completely up to her 
whether she wanted to marry someone else. 


These words were spoken for Mu Bingyun’s benefit, or perhaps, 
they were spoken to console himself. 


“Since she is someone with a retiring and passive temperament, she 
naturally will not covet the title of ‘Moon God Empress’. So 
perhaps, she is being forced to do so, or there are some difficult 
circumstances behind her choice?” Mu Bingyun said as she tried to 


console Yun Che. “After all, if the Moon God Emperor wants 
someone to become his god empress, it would be impossible for that 
person to reject him.” 


“No,” Yun Che said with a shake of his head, “she is indeed 
someone who will not covet the title of ‘god empress’ but she is also 
someone who will not be coerced by anyone.” 


Mu Bingyun, “...?” 


“Palace Master Bingyun, when I got married to her twelve years 
ago, she was already being pursued by countless admirers. 
Furthermore, she had also already been accepted as an official 
disciple of Frozen Cloud Asgard. However, the me at that time was 
someone who had a weak body and crippled profound veins, and 
even the servants within my own family would mock me in secret.” 


“The gap between heaven and earth was not even sufficient to 
describe the distance between the two of us. Yet she still agreed to 
get married to me, and it definitely was not because she was forced, 
nor were there some difficult circumstances compelling her to do 
so. Rather, it was entirely of her own free will.” 
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...” Mu Bingyun was left slightly dumbfounded at those words. 


“The me at that time was not only grateful to her but adored her as 
well. On the first day that we were married, I had decided in my 
heart that no matter what status she had, I would definitely cause 
her to truly fall in love with me... It was also probably to satisfy 
that somewhat laughable dignity of mine.” 


As he thought of the few days they had spent together as 
newlyweds all those years ago, Yun Che could not help but give a 
quiet chuckle. 


“After that, I had many female soulmates and as I interacted with 
them, they would gradually include me in their lives and their 
thoughts. Even Caiyi, who was the Little Demon Empress, was the 
same. But... only Xia Qingyue...” 


“T bowed to the heavens and earth together with her, I went 


through trials and tribulations with her and we even survived life 
and death situations together. There were so many occasions that I 
had thought that I had finally completely melted her heart of ice... 
Especially that one time when I had been swallowed together with 
her by an enormous beast in the Heaven Basin. In order to save me, 
she transferred all her energy into my body and nearly lost her own 
life as a result...” 


“But every time I thought that I had completely walked into her 
heart, she would... leave me with almost no hesitation and return 
to Frozen Cloud Asgard. And when she saw me again, she still 
maintained that distance that I was never able to close with her. 


All those years ago, when he had agreed to enter Frozen Cloud 
Asgard and become its first male disciple in history, there was one 
important reason that he was unconsciously harboring, and that 
was to be able to linger beside Xia Qingyue for as long as he wanted 
to. 


“She always looked cold and delicate but her mind was her 
irrefutably her own, and she possesses an incomparable 
stubbornness, so once she set her mind to something, no one could 
sway or dissuade her from it. Perhaps, it was due to the Heart of 
Glazed Glass in her body, so she was always subconsciously 
overlooking every thing and every person in this world. So no one 
could force her to do anything, it was only whether she agreed to 
do it or not.” 


“So what you’re saying is that her desire to marry the Moon God 
Emperor is entirely genuine and of her own accord?” 


“Yes,” Yun Che said with a nod of his head, his face devoid of 
sorrow or joy. 


Eight years could change many things, but the one thing it could 
not change was a person’s inherent nature and force of will. 


When Xia Qingyue had made her appearance, her eyes looked 
exactly the same as they had in his memories, like calm and 
undisturbed pools of autumn water. 


“On her side, she has done nothing wrong. On the contrary, she 
made a choice that would have been the absolutely correct choice 
to make for any woman in this world. The king of the Moon God 
Ream... Compared to him, I am nothing more than a bug who has 
just learned how to crawl. To any woman, there is no status more 
exalted than being the god empress of a king realm. And perhaps, 
this is the protection of heaven that the ‘Heart of Glazed Glass’ has 
bestowed upon her.” 


“If one were to say that there is a single flaw in that plan, that flaw 
would be that I am still alive.” 


Yun Che’s words were clear and not forced and his expression was 
extremely calm.... But it was a calm that caused one’s heart to beat 
faster. 


“Then... why did you still want to pass her that marriage contract?” 
Mu Bingyun asked. 


“Of course, it was to let her know that this flaw exists and to allow 
her to get rid of it herself after that,” Yun Che said with a bland 
laugh. 


It seemed as if Yun Che had completely recovered his sense of 
reason. In fact, he was so rational that it was terrifying. But Mu 
Bingyun’s worries were not assured at all as she said, “Yun Che, you 
really...” 


“Don’t worry,” Yun Che said as he lifted his head and looked at the 
scene in front of him, “this wedding celebration is huge, so it is not 
a mere wedding celebration. Rather, it is something that is 
connected to the dignity and face of the Moon God Emperor and the 
entire Moon God Realm.” 


“This place is the Moon God Realm. Given my utter weakness, even 
if I were throw my life away in this place and spill my blood all 
over this place, it would not be able to change a single thing. On 
the contrary, it would drag down the Snow Song Realm and the 
Flame God Realm together with me.” 


Even if Xia Qingyue wanted to renege on her word, it was already 


no longer possible. 


“T still have many things that I need to do. I just made a vow with 
her, so how can I... ruin myself here over such a thing.” 


“And that’s all there is to it.” 
He picked up another jade cup and drained it in one go. 


And when the jade cup fell to the ground, it instantly shattered. 
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...” Mu Bingyun’s jade hand lightly held on to Yun Che’s arm as 
she wordlessly attempted to comfort him. 


Yun Che, was it truly for such a simple reason that you passed that 
marriage contract to her? 


In the clouds far above, the bulk of Qingye Ying’er’s attention was 
focused on Yun Che, so she naturally also took notice of Jin Yue. 


The distance was far and she had not released any profound 
strength, so she was not able to completely catch their conversation, 
but she did manage to hear the words “maidservant of the god 
empress”. 


“The god empress’ maidservant? Why did she go to find Yun Che?” 
Qianye Ying’er’s eyes fell on the jade box in Jin Yue’s hands, “Uncle 
Gu, what did Yun Che put inside there?” 


Gu Zhu’s body did not move but a strange light flashed in his eyes. 
In an instant, he slowly said, “It is a marriage contract.” 


“Marriage contract? Fetch it for me to see.” 


Gu Zhu did not say anything but his old and withered hand was 
raised up at this moment. Before he made any moves, a strange 
vortex suddenly appeared in the space in front of him. 


Five fingers that were as wizened and shrivelled as old firewood 
came together and slowly submerged themselves into the vortex. 
After several breaths, Gu Zhu’s ancient hand retracted from the 
vortex and it disappeared soundlessly, but a rolled up scroll of 


paper had appeared in his hand. 


Below them, Jin Yue’s footsteps were hurried and she had not 
noticed at all. The jade box in her hand was completely intact and 
there were no irregularities that could be detected. 


Qianye Ying’er retrieved the paper scroll and her eyes swept across 
the scroll once she opened it. Her phoenix eyes immediately 
narrowed after she read the contents. 


Blue Wind Nation... Floating Cloud City... 
Xiao Che... Xia Qingyue... 


Qingyue... 


She rolled up that marriage contract and her movements were slow 
and deliberate. Once the marriage contract had been completely 
rolled up, the corner of her mouth hooked up in an extremely 
dangerous small smile... 


“To think that such an interesting thing truly exists in this world.” 
“Do we put it back?” Gu Zhu asked. 


“No,” Qianye Ying’er said as she put away the marriage contract, 
“this is such a heavy and grand gift, so we naturally need extract as 
much use out of it as we can.” 


“We have come to the Moon God Realm but we did not bring a 
fitting wedding gift. So P’ll present Buddha with these borrowed 
flowers and give Yue Wuya an such a pleasant and enormous 
surprise!” 
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Within the Vanishing Moon Celestial Palace, Xia Qingyue sat in 
front of a mirror, her fingers lightly dancing across its surface. Her 
beautiful eyes seemed to be lost in reverie and she seemed to be 
thinking about something. 


The internal space within the Vanishing Moon Celestial Palace was 


amazingly big and countless bright lights flashed within. These 
bright lights seemed to be attracted by some unseen force as they 
clustered around Xia Qingyue’s celestial figure. 


There were only fifteen minutes left before the wedding ceremony 
began. 


Jin Yue carried a jade box as she drew near to her on quiet steps. 
After that she stopped behind Xia Qingyue and bowed 
ceremoniously, “God empress, I have fulfilled the instructions you 
have given me a month ago and bestowed upon the Snow Song 
Realm a Moon God Pellet, handing it over to that Snow Song 
disciple who goes by the name ‘Yun Che’.” 


“That’s good,” she calmly replied. 


“There is also one more thing, “ Jin Yue said. “Sir Yun Che also 
gave this servant a gift to send back to the god empress, he said that 
he hoped that the god empress herself would personally open it.” 


“There’s no need for that,” she said in a gloomy voice. “You may 
bring it away.” 


Jin Yue was not surprised at all at her answer. But she recalled 
something and finally said those words, “Sir Yun Che also asked this 
servant to pass the God Empress a message as well...” 


“This is the grand congratulatory gift that Floating Cloud’s Xiao Che 
has given to the god empress for her wedding.” 


Chapter 1278 - The Fuse 


Once Jin Yue finished speaking, she suddenly felt the world descend 
into a strange silence, even the air itself seemed to have congealed 
as it stopped flowing completely. 


She raised her head in suspicion but all she saw was Xia Qingyue’s 
unmoving back, followed by a long period of silence. 


“God Empress?” She tried calling out to her in a soft voice. 


But the only response she received was the same stifling silence that 
had descended on the room. 


An inexplicable sense of uneasiness suddenly appeared in Jin Yue’s 
heart. Her lips moved but in this moment, she did not dare to give 
voice to her question. 


After an indeterminate period of time had passed, Xia Qingyue’s 
voice finally rang in her ears, “The words that you just said to me, 
repeat them again.” 


“Ah... yes,” Jin Yue hurriedly responded as she repeated herself 
nervously, “Sir Yun Che said: This is the grand congratulatory gift 
that Floating Cloud’s Xiao Che has given to the god empress for her 
wedding.” 


Her heart wildly thumped in her chest and her voice was laced with 
a restless apprehension. Her sole fear was that she had misspoken a 
single word. 


“Where is he?” She asked. 


“He?” Jin Yue’s wits had become rather addled due to her 
nervousness, “Is the God Empress referring to Sir Yun Che?” 
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“He... he is seated in the outer seats,” Jin Yue replied with even 
more nervousness. At this moment, she suddenly thought of the 


reaction Xia Qingyue had had when she had first heard the name 
“Yun Che”, and her heart gave a fierce lurch. 


Xia Qingyue turned around, her beautiful eyes coming to rest on the 
jade box that Jin Yue had been holding aloft, “Jin Yue, pass it to 
me.” 


“’..Yes.” Jin Yue walked forward and very carefully placed the jade 
box in Xia Qingyue’s hands. 


Her appearance seemed as passive and indifferent as usual, but 
when she opened the jade box, Jing Yue saw that her jade fingers 
were trembling slightly. 


The jade box was constructed from Moonlight Stone, its appearance 
lustrous and flawless, and the moment that Xia Qingyue took it in 
her hands, its luster dimmed against her fair skin, which was more 
lustrous and glossy than white jade itself. 


The jade box was opened but there was nothing inside. 
“There’s nothing inside,” Xia Qingyue said in a soft voice. 


“Ah?” Jin Yue was stunned upon hearing that. She hurriedly lifted 
her face towards the jade box and upon seeing it, her pretty face 
lost all of its color. She said in anxious voice, “How... how can it be 
empty? I personally witnessed Sir Yun Che placing something into 
this box. Furthermore... furthermore, this jade box has always been 
in your servant’s hands, and no one has even come into contact 
with it before you...” 


“_,.What did he put inside?” Xia Qingyue asked as a long and 
slender finger moved around lightly inside the jade box and her 
crescent brows twitched nearly imperceptibly. 


“Tt... it was a rolled up scroll of paper. This servant... truly, 
personally witnessed him putting it inside...” Jin Yue was so 
nervous that she had started to tremble. 
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...” Xia Qingyue lapsed into a brief period of silence before lightly 
covering up the jade box, “There are traces of a recent dimensional 
distortion around the edges of the jade box. The object that was 


placed inside was seized by someone with an extremely superlative 
ability to control dimensional energy.” 
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She did not get stunned or flustered by this turn of events. Nor did 
she become anxious or angry. From start to finish, she had been 
extremely calm and placid, it was as if a ripple would never appear 
in her emotions. 


“Ah?” Jin Yue’s mouth opened wide, she was at a complete loss. 
“You may leave.” She turned around yet again. 
“God... God Empress...” 


“You may leave. This isn’t your fault.” One could not hear any 
emotion in her voice. So at least, there was no recrimination in her 
voice either. 


“Understood... this servant will take her leave.” Jin Yue retreated 
two steps before she left, filled with anxiety and fright. 


The Vanishing Moon Celestial Palace once again became a sea of 
calm. 


She stood there quietly as she slowly closed her eyes. The moment 
her beautiful pair of eyes closed, the world within the Vanishing 
Moon Celestial Palace immediately lost its most gorgeous and 
beautiful luster. 


Within that silent world, she remained still for a very long time, and 
it was as if time itself had come to a standstill. 


Until the sound of footsteps broke that quiet tranquility. 
“Heh heh, Qingyue, it’s about to begin, so prepare yourself.” 


The Moon God Emperor strode over, a heartfelt smile on his face. 
This might perhaps be the happiest day of his entire life. 


As the Moon God Emperor’s voice fell, Xia Qingyue’s beautiful eyes 


opened as she slowly turned around, “Foster father, can Qingyue 
make one request?” 


“Oh?” Shock and wonder appeared on the Moon God Emperor’s 
face. 


“Could foster father please bestow the Vanishing Moon Celestial 
Palace upon Qingyue?” She spoke slowly, each word as light as a 
cottony cloud. 


“Hahahaha,” the Moon God Emperor let out a hearty laugh as 
excitement actually appeared on his face. “Qingyue, in all the years 
you’ve been here, this is the first time you’ve requested something 
from me. Great, this is simply great.” 


“It won’t be too long before the entire Moon God Realm belongs to 
you, much less something as trifling as the Vanishing Moon 
Celestial Palace!” Qingyue’s request had caused the Moon God 
Emperor’s already excellent mood to improve even further, “But 
since you want it, then I'll give it you right now.” 


Before his voice had even fallen, the Moon God Emperor made a big 
gesture with his arm as a lustrous white-colored divine light shone 
out from him before being expelled from his body completely. In an 
instant, all the lights within the Vanishing Moon Celestial Palace 
grew dim. 


The Moon God Emperor made a different gesture and that pillar of 
divine light was already flying towards Xia Qingyue, before 
merging into her body. In nearly the same instant, the lustrous 
lights that had been extinguished for a short period of time flared 
back to life, causing the internal world of the Vanishing Moon 
Celestial Palace to be blanketed in a sea of shining white. 


The Vanishing Moon Celestial Palace was publicly acknowledged 
within the God Realm as the fastest profound warship in existence, 
and it was also the most precious treasure of the Moon God Realm. 
In the past it had always belonged only to the successive Moon God 
Emperors. But right now, Xia Qingyue had only said a single short 
sentence, and he had not hesitated in the slightest but had simply 
given it to her... Furthermore, he seemed to have done it with the 


utmost joy. 


“T thank foster father for granting my request,” she said as she made 
a slight curtsy. 


“Heh heh, as long as you’re happy. You don’t need to thank me for 
anything ever,” the Moon God Emperor said with a faint smile 
before he turned around and said, “The wedding ceremony will 
begin in about five minutes, so make your final preparations. This 
will be the most important day for the Moon God Realm over the 
coming years.” 


“Foster father,” Xia Qingyue suddenly blurted out as she stopped 
the departing Moon God Emperor in his tracks, “Qingyue has 
something to say. I beg that you remember this always.” 


“..Oh?” The Moon God Emperor swiveled towards her as 
puzzlement appeared on his face. He could clearly sense that there 
was something strange about the current Xia Qingyue. But, it was 
perhaps due to the atmosphere surrounding today’s event, so it did 
not arouse too much surprise or suspicion in him. 


“In the future, no matter what happens, Qingyue... will never ever 
let down the Moon God Realm.” 


After she said those words, she closed her eyes. Perhaps, it was in 
order to not let the Moon God Emperor see the disorder that shone 
deep in her eyes. 
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...” The Moon God Emperor’s brows twitched as he said, “Qingyue, 


0 


you... 


“Qingyue only wants foster father to forever remember those 
words.... No matter what happens in the future, I beg that foster 
father remembers these words,” she continued, every word was 
exceedingly soft, as if she was inside a dream. 


Suspicion blossomed in his heart as the Moon God Emperor stood 
there with a blank expression on his face. But in the end, he did not 
question her but laughed happily instead, “Qingyue, with these 
words of yours, even if ‘that prophecy’ made by the Heavenly 


Mystery Realm happens tomorrow, I no longer have any regrets.” 


The Moon God Emperor left but Xia Qingyue remained where she 
was standing, silent and still. Both of her eyes were tightly closed 
and they did not open for a long while. 


Half of her world was filled with a boundless pale white light and 
the other half was a filled with a seemingly infinite void, she stood 
at the junction between those two worlds... Gradually, even her 
own figure was swallowed up by those two worlds, and all that 
remained was a patch of pale white emptiness 
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Star God Realm, Heavenly Slaughter Star God Palace. 
“Big Sister!” 


Caizhi’s light and airy voice rang out in the distance before she 
appeared before Jasmine, her small face flushed red with 
excitement. 


“Why are you so excited?” Jasmine asked as she glanced at her. 


“Big Sister, I finally know what kind of person the Moon God 
Emperor’s new god empress is! It’s actually someone who possesses 
the ‘Heart of Snow Glazed Glass’!” Caizhi said with much 
excitement. “The legendary Heart of Glazed Glass! To think that it’s 
appeared once more.” 


Yet Jasmine’s reaction was incomparably cool and indifferent, “Oh 
is it? Hmph! No wonder that old villain Yue Wuya...” 


Jasmine had only completed half her sentence before she suddenly 
stopped. Her eyes turned towards Caizhi as she asked, “Do you 
know what that god empress’ name is?” 


“Of course I know,” Caizhi said with a nod of her head. “The Moon 
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God Emperor called her ‘Qingyue’. 
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...” Jasmine’s entire body went completely rigid before she 
suddenly thrust herself to her feet. 


“Ah!?” Jasmine’s suddenly restless and roiling aura gave Caizhi a 
big shock, “Big Sis, you... what’s wrong?” 


Jasmine’s brows sank extremely low as she tightly grabbed on to 
Caizhi’s arm as she instantly pulled her to her feet, “Follow me!” 


“Ah? Where... where to?” 


“The Moon God Realm!” 


The time that signaled the start of the wedding ceremony grew 
closer and closer, and all of the heroes of the Eastern Divine Region 
had begun to wait with bated breath. 


At this time, two people walked into the outer seats side by side. 


There were millions of people seated in the outer seats, their voices 
created a clamorous din and their auras mixed together riotously, 
but when these two people arrived, they attracted countless gazes. 


Because their Moon God Robes were marked with a white-golden 
Divine Moon Mark which radiated a formless nobility and 
oppressive might. 


Even though these people were all seated in the outer seats, every 
single one of them was the biggest fish in their respective star 
realms, and not a single one of them had an ordinary background. 
But as these two people walked into their midst, they held their 
heads high and looked down on everyone around them, assuming a 
stance that these people were beneath their dignity. 


It was as if two arrogant emperors, who lorded over all creation and 
looked down on the masses, had arrived in their midst. 


Wherever they passed, it caused the powerful individuals of the 
Eastern Divine Region, who were near them, to shiver. 


From the distance, a young profound practitioner, who looked at 
the two people walking past, said with much discontent, “Who are 
these two people? They seem awfully puffed up.” 


“You are not to speak nonsense!” The old man beside him hurriedly 
suppressed his voice with the greatest speed before saying in a low 
voice, “Those two people are the emperor’s children!” 


“The emperor’s... emperor’s children!?” the young profound 
practitioner said in a greatly shocked voice. 


“The Moon God Robes they are wearing and the Divine Moon Mark 
inscribed in those clothes are the symbols of their status as the 
children of a god emperor.” The old man said in a deep voice, “The 
aura of their life force is only about one hundred years so they 
should be the two youngest sons of the Moon God Emperor!” 


“That’s strange, what are these two princes doing in the outer 
seats?” 


The figures of both men were similar, the one on the left had long 
narrow eyes, his grave and stern face radiating power and prestige, 
while the one on the right walked with a crooked smile on his face, 
a face which radiated an arrogance that seemed to have been 
inborn. The auras of the two men’s life forces were around one 
hundred years, but the profound energy that roiled about their 
bodies caused fear and apprehension to appear in the hearts of 
everyone around them. 


Third level of the Divine King Realm! 


Hundred year old Divine Kings were genuine geniuses, even in the 
context of a king realm. Besides, they were also the incomparably 
exalted scions of a god emperor! 


Three hundred sixty-first Prince Yue Huan! 
Three hundred sixty-second Prince Yue Jinxi! 


These were the outer seats where the middle and lower star realms 
were seated. So no matter whether it was profound strength or 
status, they were like emperors descending from the heavens. 
Everywhere they went, the gathered profound practitioners they 
walked past all kept quiet in fear, and trembled. 


At the same time, everyone was wondering why they had come to 


such a place. 


The two men walked past the rows of seats under the furtive 
scrutiny of countless eyes. They walked to where the Snow Song 
and Flame God Realms were seated before coming to stop behind 
Yun Che. 


“You are Yun Che, aren’t you?” 


The prince who had an arrogant look on his face, Yue Jinxi, 
measured Yun Che with a glance. His eyes narrowed slightly as he 
completely ignored the people around Yun Che. 


Yun Che turned his body slightly as his gaze swept over the two 
men. He said in a cold and indifferent voice, “That’s me.” 


“Hmph, I had thought that the famous ‘Conferred God Number One’ 
and ‘child of the heavens’ would be seated in either the main hall or 
the outer hall. Who would have thought that he would actually be 
seated in the outer seats. It has really caused this prince to run 
around while trying to find you.” 


“However, given your background, being seated here is actually 
quite appropriate.” 


The moment Yue Jinxi started talking, every word and every single 
glance and expression he made were filled with arrogance. As the 
child of a god emperor, he naturally had the capital and 
qualifications to be more domineering and haughty than anyone 
else. Even given Yun Che’s status as the “Conferred God Number 
One”, in Yue Jinxi’s eyes, he was only worth a couple more glances. 


He put heavy emphasis on the two words “this prince” to 
deliberately impress his status upon Yun Che. 


Yun Che’s gaze swept across the Divine Moon Marks on their 
clothes, but he did not give them a second glance. He slowly and 
leisurely filled up the jade cup in his hand before he asked Huo 
Rulie, “Who are these two fools?” 


Chapter 1279 - Jumping Onto 
The Head Of A Spear 


Yun Che’s words shocked Huo Rulie so greatly that his beard 
trembled with vigor. The jaws of countless people surrounding him 
also hit the floor in shock. 


Huo Rulie’s forehead was filled with sweat as he said in an anxious 
voice, “Yun Che! They are... the children of the Moon God 
Emperor!” 


He had originally thought that because Yun Che had not come into 
contact with the Moon God Realm often, he did not recognize the 
Moon God Robes that the two princes wore, which was the only 
reason he would dare act in such a manner. But to his complete and 
utter surprise, Yun Che’s eyebrows and expression did not even 
twitch upon hearing what he had to say. 


Furthermore, those few words of his had greatly shocked the people 
of the Snow Song Realm, the Flame God Realm, and all the people 
around him, causing area which encompassed the outer seats to go 
completely quiet in an instant. 


The Moon God Princes were such personages that even if it was 
someone from an upper star ream or king realm, they still definitely 
would not say such a thing to them. Yue Huan and Yue Jinxi’s faces 
immediately went dark upon hearing those words. Yue Jinxi took a 
step forward and just as the fury displayed on his face looked like it 
was about to soar, it quickly receded. Instead it was replaced by a 
cold, mocking grin, “Yun Che, do you know who you’re talking to?” 


“Of course I do,” Yun Che said as he waved the jade cup in his 
hand. “I’m talking to two utterly disgraceful fools.” 


Thud... 


The jaws which everyone had just managed to close once again hit 
the floor with great force. 


“Yun Che, they are...” 


Just as Mu Huanzhi was about to speak out, he was restrained by a 
gaze from Mu Bingyun, who shook her head at him. 


She was well aware that countless erupting volcanoes were spewing 
out underneath Yun Che’s calm exterior. 


When these two people had sauntered over here with their looks of 
contempt and arrogant attitudes, they had already thrown 
themselves onto the head of a spear... Furthermore, they were 
actually the children of the Moon God Emperor himself! 


Forget it, just let him vent... Hopefully his heart will feel soothed 
by this, even if only by just a little bit. 


“You!” Those two sentences, which had caused him extreme 
disgrace, caused Yue Jinxi to be unable to retain his so-called 
princely manner. He was completely agitated and enraged as he 
roared, “Yun Che! Do you believe that just because of those two 
sentences of yours, this prince has ten thousand ways to ensure that 
you won't be able to leave the Moon God Realm alive today!?” 


Yun Che’s eyes grew slanted at those words and anyone could tell 
that he was clearly giving Yue Jinxi a look one reserved for a 
complete idiot, “Then what if I am able to leave this place alive and 
kicking today?” 


“Tt looks like you won’t weep till you seen your own coffin,” Yue 
Jinxi said with narrowed eyes as his right hand slowly contorted 
into a claw. “Then this prince will make sure that you won’t ever be 
able to leave the Moon God Realm right this instant!” 


A moon-white profound light immediately began shining within 
Yue Jinxi’s hand as he released the startling oppressive might of a 
Divine King. He was actually going to lash out in anger. 


“Jinxi!” Yue Huan’s hand shot out and it pressed down on his 
brother’s shoulder as he said in a deep voice, “Today is the day of 
royal father’s wedding. By taking action now, are you trying to 
incur the wrath of our royal father!?” 


Yue Huan’s words were like a bucket of cold water, causing Yue 
Jinxi to instantly regain his composure. The profound light in his 
hand swiftly vanished, but his eyes were vicious as they stared at 
Yun Che, “He was the one who was looking for death! Insulting this 
prince is the same as insulting our Moon God Realm.” 


Yue Huan strode forward, a dreadful tyranny reflected in his calm 
eyes, “Yun Che, this prince is the Three Hundred and Sixty-first 
Prince of the Moon God Ream Yue Huan. This is this prince’s royal 
younger brother Yue Jinxi. The reason we have come here is to 
present to you a message on behalf of our big brother.” 


The “big brother” that Yue Huan spoke about caused shock to 
reverberate in everyone’s heart. 


There was naturally only one person whom the other Moon God 
Princes would call big brother! 


Moon God Crown Prince, Yue Xuange! 


He was the oldest son of the Moon God Emperor, the crown prince 
of the Moon God Realm, and among the Moon God Emperor’s 
progeny, he was also the only one to have made it to the Divine 
Master Realm. At the present moment, he was one of the moon god 
envoys. 


Because of his status as the Moon God Crown Prince, he was also 
the only one among the moon god envoys to have a comparable 
status to the Twelve Moon Gods. 


“Yue Xuange is the Moon God Crown Prince, and he is also one of 
the thirty-six moon god envoys of the Moon God Realm.” Mu 
Bingyun sent a sound transmission to Yun Che. 


Yue Huan finished speaking but Yun Che did not react in the way 
he desired and anticipated. Instead, Yun Che gave a cold laugh as 
he said, “Since he said that he had something to say to me, then 
why didn’t he come himself? Could it be that he’s a mute?” 


Mu Huanzhi’s legs went soft and he nearly fell headfirst to the floor 
beneath the table. 


“Yun Che!” The color of Yan Juehai’s face changed dramatically as 
he anxiously cried out Yun Che’s name. In his eyes, even though 
Yun Che had a stubborn and unyielding personality, he was also not 
a person who easily lost his head. He had definitely not even met 
Yue Xuange in person once, and it was more likely than not that he 
had only first heard that name today, yet he actually went as far as 
to ridicule him. 


Yue Huan’s brow’s sank fiercely, but beside him Yue Jinxi had 
broken out into a fit of laughing rage, “Heh, heh heh, 
HAHAHAHAHA! Did you hear that? This kid became the so-called 
‘Conferred God Number One’ and he’s completely let it go to his 
head. To think that he would even actually dare to insult our big 
brother, hahahahaha!” 


Yue Huan’s already long and narrow eyes narrowed into slits as he 
slowly said, “Big Brother asked this prince to send this message to 
you. He is full of admiration for you over the matter of you 
rejecting the Lady Goddess. In the future, you had better carve this 
into your memory, stay as far away as you can from the Lady 
Goddess. Because the Lady Goddess is not a person that can be 
polluted by some trash.” 


The surrounding area grew even more quiet. 


The words that Yue Huan had said caused everyone’s hearts to 
shake, but at the same time, they did not surprise them in the least. 


As someone who had seen Qianye Ying’er’s true appearance, Yue 
Xuange was infatuated with her and this had long ago become a 
well-known fact in the Eastern Divine Region. 


Qianye Ying’er was the Brahma Heaven God Emperor’s daughter 
while Yue Xuange was the Moon God Emperor’s son, and he was 
the Moon God Crown Prince at that! In Yue Xuange’s eyes, he and 
Qianye Ying’er were an appropriate match, and he was one of the 
rare people in this universe that was worthy of obtaining the 
Goddess. 


After the Conferred God Battle, the Brahma Heaven God Emperor 
had suddenly suggested marrying the Goddess to Yun Che... This 


matter had caused huge ripples across the entire God Realm, 
igniting the fire of jealous hatred in the hearts of countless others, 
and among these was naturally Yue Xuange! 


In the clouds high above, Gu Zhu, who observed it all, uttered 
cryptically, “Even though Miss has not shown her face for many 
years already, the world is still in chaos because of Miss.” 


Qianye Ying’er responded in a cold and indifferent manner, “Men 
are truly pathetic creatures.” 


“However, this actually isn’t a bad opportunity.” Qianye Ying’er 
extended her slender fingers, the marriage contract trapped 
between them. Her gaze gradually drifted in the direction of the 
main hall—that was where all the honored guests of the king realm 
were seated. 


“Have you finished speaking?” Yun Che still had not reacted in any 
obvious way but the look of revulsion on his face as he spoke to 
them made it seem as if he was dealing with two disgustings flies, 
“If you’ve finished, then get out of here.” 


“You bastard!!” 


If not for the fact that today was a special occasion, Yue Jinxi 
would have gone berserk a long time ago. But now that it had come 
to this, even if his self-restraint was ten times better than it 
previously was, it would not have been enough to hold back the fire 
that raged around in his chest. He stared at Yun Che like a furious 
emperor would stare at an impudent commoner and snarled, “This 
prince has truly seen it all today! To think that such a reckless and 
impudent thing existed in this world!” 


“Just because he obtained that so-called ‘Conferred God Number 
One’, he actually dares to have the audacity to even insult and look 
down on our Moon God Realm!” Yue Jinxi said with a cold smile, 
“Oh, that’s right. This prince heard that you were born in the lowly 
and inferior lower realms and you haven’t been in the God Realm 
for more than a few years. So it’s not surprising that you’re stupid 
enough to not understand what kind of existence our Moon God 
Realm is.” 


“Heh...” The corners of Yun Che’s lips curved up slightly as a 
strange and dangerous light flashed in his eyes. 


“Do you know why us king realms have never participated in the 
Profound God Convention?” The fires of Yue Jinxi’s rage slowly 
extinguished itself, it was as if he realized that getting so angry at 
Yun Che was self-degrading by nature, “Because it is beneath our 
contempt. You obtained that ‘Conferred God Number One’, and in 
other star realms, that is indeed something impressive that you can 
show off, but in the eyes of this prince, and in the eyes of our Moon 
God Realm, it is no more than a fart, do you understand?” 


There were more and more people who were looking in this 
direction, so Yue Jinxi’s words caused indignation to suddenly 
appear on many profound practitioners’ faces. 


Conferred God Number One, the strongest individual of his 
generation within the Eastern Divine Region, was no more than a 
fart to him... 


If you were to just take the words at face value, it was something 
that merely insulted Yun Che, but if you were to look deeper... 
these were words that insulted all the star realms that were below 
the king realms. 


This was especially true since Yun Che was also the first person to 
have obtained the title of ‘Conferred God Number One’ while 
entering the competition as a disciple from a middle star realm, so 
he was the pride of all the middle and lower star realms. Yue Jinxi’s 
words ignited the fires of rage in the hearts of all who heard it, even 
if there were some of them who were quietly unhappy or envious of 
Yun Che. 


It was just that Yue Jinxi’s status as a Moon God Prince was there 
for all to see, so they did not dare give voice to their anger. 


Yue Huan had perceived that the words Yue Jinxi had just said 
were rather inappropriate, so he slapped his back, “Forget it, today 
is royal father’s big day, it’s not good for us to incite something. 
He’s not worth it anyways.” 


“Hmph, my royal brother is right indeed,” Yue Jinxi said with a 
sneer. “Yun Che, if you had truly become the foster son of the 
Dragon Monarch, even if you were only an ‘adopted son’, you 
would still be just about worthy enough for this prince to take more 
than one look at you. Alas, it is truly a pity that you are not though. 
Oh, that’s right, that’s right...” 


It was as if he had suddenly thought of something but Yue Jinxi’s 
cold sneer actually grew warm as he said, “I heard that you are also 
some sort of ‘child of the heavens’? Tsk, tsk, tsk, tsk...” 


“Do you know how much effort this prince needs to expend to 
squash you, this child of the heavens?” He slowly extended his 
pinky before he started howling with abandon, “Hahahahahahaha!” 


“Let’s leave,” Yue Huan said, before he shot a cold glance at Yun 
Che. “Yun Che, you should rejoice in the fact that today is our royal 
father’s wedding day. Otherwise, even if you don’t die, you can 
forget about walking away from here completely intact. But with 
that being said...” 


He measured the profound energy radiating from Yun Che before he 
gave a dull laugh, “Even if today was not royal father’s wedding, we 
also would not personally do anything to you, because you are far 
from worthy.” 


“Oh, is that so?” Yun Che’s body turned yet again as he looked at 
him impassively, “Then when will I be worthy?” 


“Heh, probably one hundred years from now. But that’s only if you 
live that long.” Yue Huan gave a cold laugh of contempt before 
continuing, “If you can survive until then, this prince would be 
willing to grant you a chance to duel this prince.” 


“Since that’s the case,” Yun Che said while coming to his feet and 
directly striding towards the two great princes, “we won’t need to 
wait for a hundred years, I challenge you right here and now.” 


Once those words were uttered, it threw the crowd into disarray. 


“Yun Che, don’t be impulsive!” When he saw that the two princes 


were preparing to leave, Huo Rulie and the rest had finally 
breathed a big sigh of relief. Yet Yun Che actually stood up and 
“challenged” them himself! 


Furthermore, without even mentioning the fact that this was in 
Divine Moon City, on the Moon God Emperor’s wedding day itself. 
These two men were definitely not some idiots who merely coasting 
on their status as princes, they were level three Divine Kings! Either 
one of them far outstripped all of the Conferred God Candidates. 


“You’re challenging my royal brother? Just you? Hahahahaha...” 
Yue Jinxi looked as if he had heard the world’s most amusing joke 
and he laughed so hard that he rocked back and forth, “Royal 
brother, did you hear what he just said? Hahahahaha...” 


“Heh!” Yue Huan’s expression did not change and he spoke in an 
indifferent voice, “I heard that you were able to beat Luo 
Changsheng, who had just become a Divine King, with profound 
strength in the Divine Spirit Realm. So you indeed do possess some 
ability. However, you can’t be so naive as to think that this prince is 
the same as that trash Luo Changsheng? Heh heh... this prince 
bestows upon you one chance, a chance to retract the words that 
you have just spoken.” 


“So that is to say that you don’t dare to?” Yun Che said as the 
corners of his lips hooked up into a smile. 


“Tt is you who is unworthy,” Yue Huan said with a bland smile. 


“Hahaha,” This time it was Yun Che’s turn to let out a cold laugh, 
his eyebrows and the corners of his mouth formed a deep arc which 
expressed his profound contempt and disdain. “From the way both 
of you spoke, I had actually thought the two of you were some kind 
of bigshots. But it turns out that the two of you are just a bunch of 
gutless wonders who only know how to boast windily and coast by 
on your status as Moon God Princes, but who don’t dare take any 
actual action.” 


“You...” Yue Huan’s brows sank together so fiercely that they 
nearly collided with one another as he snatched up his palm. 


Yun Che’s words caused his already shocked audience to go even 
more pale with shock. As he faced the two ashen-faced princes, Yun 
Che still continued to force the issue. He extended his thumb and 
pointed it downwards before saying, “You disparaged my title as 
‘Conferred God Number One’ yet you do not dare to accept my 
challenge. To think that this distinguished Moon God Realm would 
also have such laughable and idiotic garbage, and to think it would 
actually turn out to be one of their so-called princes. Hehe... I truly 
feel ashamed of the two of you on the Moon God Realm’s behalf 
right now.” 


Chapter 1280 - Qianye 
Ying’Er’S Scheme 


As the princes of the Moon God Realm, it had always been them 
looking down on the masses with contempt. When had they ever 
suffered such a humiliation? 


Yue Huan, who considered himself a very steady-minded person, 
had his whole body shaking at this time. As he had a rush of blood 
to the head, his ghastly pale face quickly turned crimson, “Since 
you want to die so badly... this prince will fulfill your wish!” 


Profound energy spontaneously erupted from him as he unleashed a 
punch. 


Yue Huan had made his move in fury. Since this punch of his was 
too sudden, and the two of them were only two steps away from 
each other, Yun Che seemed to be completely unable to react in 
time, and the fist struck right at the center of his chest. 


Bang!! 


Just imagine how terrifying the power of a Divine King would be 
when they attack someone in fury. The eruption of their aura in 
that instant could be called world-alarming. Yun Che was blown as 
far as a kilometer away, crashing into numerous seats on his way. 
Numerous seats were smashed to powder, causing a great 
disturbance as pieces of jade flew around in a disordered manner. 


The sudden sound of the aura eruption caused the entire Divine 
Moon City to become absolutely silent immediately. All the people 
of the many star realms who were present in the outer seating area, 
outer hall, and even main hall shifted their gazes over to this place. 


This place was the core area of the Moon God Realm. The great 
wedding of the Moon God Emperor was going to be held on this 
day, so they were surprised to discover that someone had actually 
dared start a fight at such a place and time. 


Yun Che slowly got up from the pile of ruins. There was a scarlet 
bloodstain at the corner of his mouth... He didn’t reach out his 
hand to wipe it off, or counterattack in anger. Instead, a faint, eerie 
smile emerged on his face. 


Yue Huan was already regretting after unleashing the punch. He 
sensed the surroundings become quiet at once, and countless gazes 
pricking at him like knives, making his back feel a chill all of a 
sudden. But thinking of Yun Che’s attitude and words just now, his 
face turned gloomy once again as he let out a snort. 


The attention of all the moon guards and moon god envoys in the 
vicinity had focused at this side of the city. They were just about to 
rush over when a sudden, low shout caused their bodies to shake 
intensely and firmly stop in place. 


“What is going on!?” 


This voice contained such coercion that it instantly made everyone 
feel suffocated. The gloomy looking Yue Huan and Yue Jinxi 
shivered upon hearing it and their expressions changed suddenly... 


It was because the source of the low shout was none other than the 
Moon God Emperor himself! 


Before the shout vanished into the air, a sky-shrouding mighty force 
poured down from above their heads. The two people raised their 
heads subconsciously to see the Moon God Emperor high in the sky 
above them, with an angry look in his eyes. 


He glanced at the two of them, and then at Yun Che who had just 
stood up in the distance as blood oozed from the corner of his 
mouth. His expression became incomparably dark, “Yue Huan, 
Jinxi, the grand event on this day is not only related to this king but 
also to the future of the Moon God Realm! You actually dared act so 
unbridled and even hurt an honored guest... Who gave you 
permission to behave like this!?” 


The anger of a god emperor was no trivial matter. Yue Huan was 
already regretting attacking someone in his extreme anger, but who 
would have thought that his action would directly provoke the 


Moon God Emperor. The two princes kneeled down in a flurry, 
“Royal... royal father, please calm your anger. It was... Yun Che... 
It was Yun Che who spoke offensive words first. This child just lost 
control over himself for a moment... royal father, calm your anger. 
This child understands that he has committed a mistake.” 


They thought that the Moon God Emperor was only being polite in 
front of everyone to call someone like Yun Che an “honored guest”, 
but they didn’t know that Yun Che really deserved to be called so in 
Moon God Emperor’s opinion. The god emperors, as the existences 
of the highest level in the God Realm, were much clearer than 
anyone about the meaning of the Heavenly Mystery Realm’s 
prophecy. 


On this day, he had even specially instructed his subordinates to 
bring Yun Che into the main hall. 


After the Conferred God Battle, every great king realm was racking 
its brain to rope Yun Che in, and the Dragon Monarch wanted to 
take in him as his adopted child even. But Yue Huan and Yue Jinxi, 
these youngest sons of his, actually punched him in the presence of 
all the people... and on such an auspicious occasion too. 


Seeing such a thing had brought him close to flying into a rage. 


“You still dare quibble!” The Moon God Emperor grew even angrier. 
“Do you no longer care about this royal father of yours!?” 


“This child... this child won’t dare quibble with you,” Yue Huan 
said in a frightened voice. He pointed towards Yun Che, “Yun Che 
not only spoke offensive words to your child, he also insulted Big 
Brother and the Moon God Realm. If it wasn’t so, I... I wouldn’t 
dare fight during the wedding ceremony of royal father, no matter 
how courageous he was.” 


The Moon God Emperor raised his brows, as his eyes turned to Yun 
Che. Yue Huan and Yue Jinxi were two of the outstanding people 
among his descendents. Yue Jinxi was a bit arrogant and willful, 
but Yue Huan had always been steady. If he didn’t lose his reason 
due to extreme anger, he definitely wouldn’t have the guts to start a 
fight here. 


With his hands on his chest, Yun Che slowly stood straight in place, 
and said in an unhurried voice, “There is no enmity between me 
and the two respected princes, and I haven’t even seen this ‘Big 
Brother’ they speak of. They suddenly came over to my place and 
claimed that they have come to warn me on behalf of their ‘Big 
Brother’ to stay far away from the Lady Goddess. That is it. Later, 
they also ridiculed me by saying that my achievement as “Conferred 
God Number One” is nothing in the eyes of their Moon God Realm.” 


The Moon God Emperor frowned upon hearing the first half of his 
words, but the last few words caused his barely suppressed anger to 
shoot up. 


All the profound practitioners, from the lower to the upper star 
realms, also revealed anger on their faces. 


“T did no more than say a few things in rebuttal, and they 
immediately attacked me in return. They are truly quite 
domineering, just as you would expect of the princes of the Moon 
God Realm. It seems that anyone who isn’t from a king realm 
doesn’t even have the worth to be looked at by the princes,” Yun 
Che said in a cold voice. 


Each and every word of Yun Che’s was tinged with ridicule, but as 
all the outstanding individuals of the Eastern Divine Region were 
present at the place and watching the whole thing with anger in 
their eyes, how could the Moon God Emperor reprimand Yun Che 
for speaking like this? His gaze turned gloomy, as he shouted in a 
stern voice, “You two really said such things?” 


Yue Huan gnashed his teeth as his body turned cold. He could 
vaguely feel that he was likely set up by Yun Che. Yue Jinxi 
shivered as he said while stammering, “It... It was a momentary slip 
of the tongue...” 


“You scoundrel!” The Moon God Emperor flew into a rage when he 
heard Yue Jinxi’s words of acknowledgement. As people from a king 
realm, they definitely had the qualifications to look down on others, 
but to voice such thoughts and be heard by the outstanding 
individuals of the Eastern Divine Region was a completely different 
matter. 


“Although Yun Che isn’t from a king realm, this king has personally 
witnessed him obtaining his title of ‘Conferred God Number One’ 
and he is also the pride of this generation of our Eastern Divine 
Region. How could you dare humiliate him so!?” Every word of the 
Moon God Emperor’s was soul-suppressing, “You speaking such 
words is no different from insulting the whole Eastern Divine 
Region! Hurry up and apologize to Yun Che!” 


Yue Huan and Yue Jinxi raised their heads as they remained 
dumbstruck. They were basically unable to believe their years... 
That distinguished princes of the Moon God Realm like them would 
actually have to apologize to a profound practitioner from a middle 
star realm!? 


However, Yun Che suddenly said at this time, “I don’t need an 
apology. I am an insignificant profound practitioner from a lower 
realm, so I really don’t deserve to receive an apology from the 
respected princes. But, there’s something that I’d like to ask of the 
Moon God Emperor.” 


“Oh?” the Moon God Emperor raised his brows. He had watched 
Yun Che’s whole journey from a “cheater” to the Conferred God 
Number One. This guy was a genuine monster, and also had the 
temper of one. 


Yun Che narrowed his eyes to slits, “The two respected princes 
claimed that the title of ‘Conferred God Number One’ was worth 
nothing in their eyes, and then also said that I don’t deserve to 
exchange moves with them. It seems that the cultivation of the two 
respected princes is extraordinarily high without a doubt, and a 
‘Conferred God Number One’ like me doesn’t even have the 
qualification to be noticed by them.” 


“Tt is rare to be able to enter the Moon Good Realm, and getting the 
chance to see the two respected princes as well. There is no way I, 
Yun Che, could miss such a precious opportunity. So I ask for advice 
from the two respected princes, in order to properly understand the 
difference between me and them. At the same time, it could also be 
considered as an event to liven things up on this day of the Moon 
God Emperor’s grand marriage.” 


“Yun Che!” Mu Huanzhi and others had a very anxious look on 
their faces. Unlike just a while ago, Yun Che was challenging the 
princes in front of everyone right now. So long as the Moon God 
Emperor agreed to it, he wouldn’t be able to go back on his words. 


They were princes of a king realm, and were level three Divine 
Kings! 


The Moon God Emperor glanced at Yun Che. He slowly nodded and 
said straightforwardly, “All right! Yue Huan, you spar with Yun 
Che. If you lose, you’ll be severely punished. If you win, I’ll forgive 
your misdeed today.” 


Hearing his words, Yue Huan was startled first, and then overjoyed, 
as he promptly responded, “Understood! This child will follow royal 
father’s command.” 


The fear in his heart swept away like retreating tide water, and he 
muttered inwardly: How can I possibly lose to someone who is 
merely at the fifth level of the Divine Spirit Realm? Royal father is 
siding with me here, after all. 


Yun Che was quite surprised to see the Moon God Emperor so 
readily agree to his request, before he said, “Moon God Emperor 
seems to have misunderstood me. What I meant just now... was to 
face both princes.” 


While the people were immediately shocked several times greater 
than earlier, Yun Che slowly raised his hand and pointed to Yue 
Huan and Yue Jinxi, “You two, come at me together.” 


“This...” 
“Has Yun Che lost his mind?” 
“The two princes are... level three Divine Kings, you know!” 


“There is much more to their strength. The ‘Divine Moon Art’ and 
the ‘Heavenly Breaking Jade Art’ of the Moon God Realm are the 
topmost level profound arts of the Eastern Divine Region... 
Although Yun Che was able to crush Luo Changsheng, it is almost 
impossible for him to win against either one of the two great 


princes.” 


Even Mu Bingyun’s eyes were quivering at this time, and she 
repeatedly thought about persuading him against doing such a 
thing. 


Everyone in the Eastern Divine Region knew that Yun Che was able 
to defeat Luo Changsheng, who was at the first level of the Divine 
King Realm with his lower cultivation of the fifth level of the Divine 
Spirit Realm. 


Luo Changsheng might be the youngest Divine King of the Eastern 
Divine Region, but he had just entered the Divine King Realm when 
Yun Che had defeated him, and it was likely that even his 
foundation was unconsolidated at the time. These two princes, on 
the other hand, had been at the Divine King Realm for nearly fifty 
years, and had also practiced the topmost level profound art of a 
king realm. There was no way Luo Changsheng could compare to 
them! 


It would be hard to believe in his victory even when he was fighting 
just one of them... Let alone, facing the two at the same time. 


The absolute majority of the crowd present had watched the 
Conferred God Battle with their own eyes, but they still felt that 
Yun Che was simply talking like a crazy person. 


The hearts of Yue Huan and Yue Jinxi were filled with anger, hate, 
and discomfort, but when they heard Yun Che’s words, they almost 
laughed aloud. They suddenly started to feel that there was some 
problem with this Yun Che’s brain. 


Thinking back to his words and attitude earlier, this feeling only got 
stronger and stronger. 


If there wasn’t some problem with his brain, how could the 
profound practitioner of a trivial middle star realm dare clash with, 
and insult, princes of the Moon God Realm such as them. 


The Moon God Emperor gave Yun Che a glance, before he slowly 
nodded his head again, “In that case, we’ll do as you ask. However, 


since it’s an event to ‘liven things up’, there is no need for 
weapons.” 


“Okay.” Yun Che indifferently nodded his head. 


“Yue Huan, Jinxi, this whole thing started because of you, so you 
have to do as he wishes. Spar with him to express your apology,” 
the Moon God Emperor said in a plain voice. “As I stated just now, 
if you lose, you’ll be severely punished. If you win, Ill forgive your 
misdeed today.” 


“Understood, royal father.” Yue Huan and Yue Jinxi answered at 
the same time, with an unusual look in their eyes... At least, there 
was no fear within them now. 


Standing above the clouds, Qianye Ying’er coldly snorted, “These 
two are really idiots.” 


She picked up the marriage contract between her fingers and sealed 
it with her profound energy. Afterwards, her slender fingers lightly 
danced in the air as she quickly imprinted a few rows of golden 
words on the surface of the profound energy it was enveloped with. 


Her eyes turned to the main hall, “Now that everyone is distracted, 
this is an absolutely great chance for us. I’ll send it to Xing Juekong, 
and given his ‘wisdom’, he will naturally know how to make use of 
it.” 


“Haha,” Gu Zhu let out a dry laugh. There was emotion contained 
within his long drawn-out sigh, “Using the Southern Divine Region 
to kill the Heavenly Slaughter Star God with poison, using the 
Heavenly Wolf Star God to get the World-Defying Heavenly Manual, 
using the incident of Yue Wugou to cause both the Star God Realm 
and Moon God Realm suffer, having the god emperor mention Yun 
Che as your marriage candidate, and consequently, making him the 
enemy of countless people, all so that he is is forced to enter the 
Brahma Heaven God Realm. And now, making the Star God 
Emperor also willingly use his mouth for Miss’ sake...” 


“The profound way of Miss has clearly reached the ultimate level of 
the world. Without even putting in any real effort, you can always 


cause great changes in the world effort. Even this old man can’t 
help but feel admiration.” 


Qianye Ying’er said with an indistinct smile, “Unless there’s 
absolutely no way out, never reveal your trump cards. It was you 
who told me this over and over again in the past.” 


She lightly pushed forward her jade-like hand that seemed to be 
covered in chilly snow. Immediately, the marriage contract with 
bizarre golden words slowly drifted downward. It appeared to be 
carried by the breeze, but it entered into the main hall with 
incomparable accuracy, and fell right before the Star God Emperor. 


When it began to fall, the profound energy left on it completely 
disappeared, too. Even someone as capable as a god emperor would 
definitely be unable to track down the one who sent it. 


He reached out his hand and grabbed the marriage contract. 


Seeing the golden words floating on it, the Star God Emperor 
narrowed his eyes a bit, as they released a dangerous and unusual 
light. Then, he slowly opened the marriage contract... 


Chapter 1281 - Absolute 
Suppression 


“Brother Yun’s behavior is very odd today,” Huo Poyun said in a 
low voice. There was a deeply anxious look in his eyes. 


“’,.Don’t say anything else,” Huo Rulie said. Thinking of the 
exchange of words between Yun Che and Mu Bingyun, he was filled 
with apprehension right now. 


“Jinxi, you go first.” Yue Huan patted Yue Jinxi’s shoulder, then 
took a few steps backward. 


What a joke. Yun Che might be trying to court death by losing his 
mind in arrogance and wanting to face the two of them together. 
However, as princes of the Moon God Realm, as well as level three 
Divine Kings, how could they truly do so? Especially against a 
profound practitioner who was not only from a place lower than a 
king realm, but was also just at the fifth level of Divine Spirit 
Realm... Doing such a thing would be degrading their own 
identities, and would lose face in front of others. 


Yue Jinxi didn’t refuse. He had a stomach full of anger and was 
dying to teach Yun Che a harsh lesson. He stretched out his hand 
towards Yun Che, indicating for him to make the first move, “Since 
you so want to receive our guidance this much, come, let’s get this 
started.” 


Yun Che didn’t utter a word in response. His figure shot up into the 
air as he punched straight towards Yue Jinxi’s head. 


Even when facing the profound aura of the mid-stage Divine Spirit 
Realm head-on, Yue Jinxi didn’t feel the least bit constricted. He 
stayed still in place and only reached out with his right hand 
unhurriedly, with a domineering expression on his face. 


It was apparent that he wanted to stop Yun Che’s attack, which 
seemed to contain all his power, in a very carefree and relaxed 


manner. 


On the other side, Yue Huan had his arms crossed across his chest, 
and no fluctuation of profound energy could be sensed from his 
body. He simply didn’t appear to have the intention of fighting Yun 
Che. 


Yun Che’s speed was very fast, and he arrived before Yue Jinxi in 
the blink of an eye. Yue Jinxi narrowed his eyes, as his stretched 
out palm grabbed at Yun Che’s fist with lightning speed... 


A light sound rang out. Suddenly, his palm only swept through the 
air, and an afterimage was speedily dispersing before his eyes. 


On the other hand, Yun Che’s figure had rushed towards Yue Huan 
in an incomparably strange way. He opened the gate of “Rumbling 
Heaven” as profound energy erupted from his body all of a sudden. 
His speed became several times faster, and he sent a straight punch 
towards Yue Huan’s chest. 


“Wh... What!?” 


As if a volcano had erupted in front of them, the nearby profound 
practitioners of the Eastern Divine Region were blown far, far away, 
and the expressions of Yue Jinxi and Yue Huan abruptly changed at 
the same time... It wasn’t that the two of them hadn’t seen the 
profound image of the Conferred God Battle, but that watching the 
profound image and personally facing the spirit pressure erupted by 
Yun Che were two completely different concepts. Despite being 
Divine Kings of a king realm, both of them were so utterly panic- 
stricken that they began to feel suffocated. 


Yue Huan was, after all, a level three Divine King. Confronting the 
sudden attack from Yun Che, his profound energy unleashed almost 
instinctively, and he somehow managed to raise his crossed arms in 
front of his chest... 


BANG!! 


Yue Huan’s arms were firmly struck aside as Yun Che’s punch 
landed right at the center of his chest. 


Yue Huan’s back protruded all of a sudden, after which, a streak of 
blood spurted out like an arrow released from a bowstring. He was 
instantly blown a few kilometers away. 


“Royal brother!!” Yue Jinxi turned around at once. He was 
completely dumbfounded, as his pupils contracted in great 
confusion. 


“Eh... Ah...” 


Yue Huan propped himself up with his arms. He was just trying to 
get up when he once again kneeled on the ground as blood 
continuously trickled out of his mouth... His vision was blurry and 
he could barely see the color of his blood... It was as if countless 
volcanoes had erupted within his body. 


His entire body shivered and he found it simply unbelievable that 
his Divine King level body was actually injured to such an extent by 
just a punch from Yun Che... It was even more unbelievable that 
Yun Che, who was only at the mid-stage Divine Spirit Realm, was 
able to unleash such terrifying power. 


Compared to his injuries, it was the feeling of shame that he felt 
even more intensely, which was gnawing at his mind like devils or 
ghosts! 


Yue Jinxi was dumbstruck, Yue Huan was still kneeling on the 
ground, and the moon guards and moon god envoys around them 
were all totally shocked. Profound images were, after all, no more 
than just a projection of image. Without seeing it with their own 
eyes, no one would think that Yun Che’s profound strength at the 
Divine Spirit Realm could shoot up to such a terrifying extent. 


Yun Che didn’t take advantage of the dumbfounded Yue Jinxi to 
launch another attack at him. It was as if he felt it beneath him to 
do such a thing. He said in a cold voice, “Considering how you look 
down on us profound practitioners who aren’t from a king realm, I 
thought that you two would be quite powerful. Is this all you’ve 
got?” 


Yun Che had done enough preparation to allow him to act like this. 


He had angered the two princes, made them say improper remarks 
and attack him in rage, and then he purposely let himself get hurt, 
too... But even if it was so, his words still caused numerous 
profound practitioners to feel nervous in their hearts. 


In the end, this place was Divine Moon City, and the two people he 
was facing were none other than sons of the Moon God Emperor... 
How could he ridicule them in such a manner? 


However, there was no fluctuation of emotions on the face of Moon 
God Emperor. Instead, an unusual light flashed through the depths 
of his eyes. 


It was at this time that Yue Huan finally managed to stand on his 
feet. He was panting heavily, as a layer of lustrous light, like that of 
a bright moon, shone on his body. 


“Divine Moon Art!” many profound practitioners cried out in a low 
voice. 


“Yun Che, you...” He wanted to call Yun Che out for his 
underhanded sneak attack, but the moment he opened his mouth, 
he immediately swallowed the words together with his blood. It 
was because he knew that shouting them aloud would only cause 
him to be looked down upon even more. 


Forcibly suppressing his injuries and his chaotic profound aura, he 
roared in a slightly hoarse voice, “Jinxi, let’s face him together... 
with all our power!” 


The instant he finished his words, a white figure flashed before his 
eyes all of a sudden. Yun Che had already rushed over to him like 
lightning. The chilly, blue profound light on his body made him feel 
as if he had fallen into an ice-cold abyss. 


Yue Huan’s eyes widened in fear. There was no way he would be 
careless any longer, no matter how foolish he was. He thrust his 
arms out and unleashed all of his profound energy, but due to being 
severely injured and afraid, he subconsciously took a completely 
defensive stance. 


Bang-bang-bang-bang... 


Yun Che’s had a chilly look in his eyes. The energy he possessed 
after entering the “Rumbling Heaven” state bombarded Yue Huan’s 
body like a torrential rainfall. Yue Huan was barely holding on as 
he constantly retreated in the face of such fierce attacks. His 
injuries grew a bit more severe with every step he took backwards, 
and gradually, blood started oozing out of his nostrils and ears... 


Yue Jinxi’s face had become red. While Yun Che and Yue Huan 
were fighting, he had channeled the Divine Moon Art to its limit. 
Following, all the power of divine moon gathered at his right arm, 
causing it to release brilliant, white light, like that from a jade 
stone. 


A look of viciousness flashed through his eyes. His speed exploded 
in an instant, as his right arm, which had the terrifying divine 
power concentrated around it, aimed at the center of Yun Che’s 
back. 


“Behind you!!” Huo Poyun cried out unconsciously. 


However, it was already too late for a warning as Yue Jinxi’s speed 
was really too fast. In less than one-tenth of a second, his right arm, 
which had divine light gathered around it, attacked straight toward 
the center of Yun Che’s back. 


Then, his arm passed right through him and firmly smashed into 
Yue Huan’s lower abdomen. 


“Wuaaahh!” 


Yue Huan curled his body in pain as he was once again blown far, 
far away, and was unable to stand up for a long while. 


He wasn’t severely injured by Yun Che’s punch, but this sudden all- 
out attack from Yue Jinxi almost knocked him out. 


Yue Jinxi was immediately taken aback to see such a thing... But, it 
was a fatal mistake to be absent-minded for even a moment during 
a fierce battle of a Divine King level. 


BOOM!! 


Yun Che’s figure appeared behind Yue Jinxi and then heavily 
elbowed the latter's spine. 


“Tt seems that Yun Che’s Moon Splitting Cascade has reached the 
realm where he can use it whenever and however he wants.” Mu 
Bingyun sighed in a low voice. 


At this moment, Yue Jinxi was feeling as if all his flesh, as well as 
every bone and blood vessel in his body had thoroughly burst apart. 
He suddenly realized why Yue Huan was in such a sorry state just 
from getting hit by a single punch from Yun Che. 


Yue Jinxi was kicked away like a leather ball, and by the time he 
came to himself, he was already lying a couple kilometers away. 


Yue Huan laid prostrate on ground as he crazily spit a few 
mouthfuls of blood. He cursed in an angry voice, “Yue Jinxi, are 
you blind or what!!?” 


He had just cursed angrily when he suddenly discovered that Yun 
Che’s ice-cold eyes were very close to his own. It made the hair of 
his whole body stand on end. 


A Divine King was a mighty existence, after all. There was no way 
he would be completely defeated so easily. Yue Huan suddenly 
gritted his teeth as he crossed his arms without caring about his 
injuries. Immediately, a dark moon expanded before him and firmly 
resisted Yun Che’s offense. 


“Yun Che... Die, you bastard!!” 


A loud shout was heard soon after, one that clearly indicated that 
the owner of the voice had lost his reason in anger. Blood was 
trickling down from the corner of Yue Jinxi’s mouth, but he still 
launched a powerful attack from above like a furious, vile beast... 
He had learned his lesson now, so instead of aiming at Yun Che’s 
back, he chose to attack the side of his body. 


Yun Che, however, didn’t give him a glance, or pull himself back to 
avoid Yue Jinxi. His energy fully concentrated on Yue Huan’s body, 


as he quickly suppressed the dark moon to such an extent that its 
shape became distorted. 


When Yue Jinxi’s energy was about to hit the target, a golden light 
flashed in front of his eyes all of a sudden. 


A Golden Crow Manifest God! 


Everyone knew of the rumor that Yun Che had a special 
manifestation art, but knowing something and seeing it personally 
were two completely different things. In face of this power that was 
totally beyond the bounds of Yun Che’s cultivation level, even if 
Yue Jinxi had lived a thousand years more, he would still absolutely 
be caught unprepared when confronting it for the first time... 


BOOM!! 


Before Yue Jinxi could let out a shout in fright, the Golden Crow 
Manifest God struck him right in the face. 


A scream resounded in the sky as all the profound energy unleashed 
by Yue Jinxi dispersed completely. His body was set on fire, and he 
fell head first onto the ground. 


Silence instantly came over Divine Moon City, so much so that even 
the sound of a pin dropping on the ground could be heard. 


Each and every profound practitioner of the Eastern Divine Region’s 
lower, middle, and upper star realms, and even the moon guards 
and moon god envoys of the Moon God Realm, couldn’t help but be 
stupefied at such a development. Countless people felt their hearts 
tighten up, and many others were swallowing down their saliva 
constantly... This monster called Yun Che, who had caused 
sensation in the entire God Realm, had once again made them see 
something that was really difficult to believe. 


Earlier, almost no one dared believe that he could defeat the two 
princes... They had thought that even defeating one of them would 
be a difficult task for him. 


Yet, facing the two great sons of the Moon God Emperor, two level 
three Divine Kings, he was actually able to... wreck them 


thoroughly! 
He had totally destroyed them from start to end!! 


Yue Huan and Yue Jinxi were two Divine Kings of a king realm. The 
strength they possessed was certainly self-evident. But when the 
two of them fought Yun Che, they looked like monkeys who had 
just learned to walk. Not only were their bodies battered, they also 
got tricked by their opponent again and again. In the short time 
when it was almost impossible to react, they were severely injured 
by Yun Che, one after another. 


On the other hand, there wasn’t the slightest injury on Yun Che’s 
body. Not a crease was visible on his Ice Phoenix snow robe, not a 
speck of dust was visible, either. 


Only fifteen days had passed since Yun Che had defeated Luo 
Changsheng. 


At this time, they had had finally begun to notice that on the last 
day of the Conferred God Battle, Yun Che hadn’t displayed his full 
strength when he suppressed Luo Changsheng with absolute 
strength! 


He hadn’t used even half of his strength! 


Yun Che didn’t continue to attack any further. With both of his 
hands behind his back, he coldly smiled at the utterly miserable- 
looking princes of the Moon God Realm that were a distance away, 
“Is this your so-called strength that I don’t even have the 
qualifications to challenge?” 


When he was going all-out, Yun Che’s battle strength was definitely 
above either of them. 


But if the two great princes at the Divine King Realm were to join 
hands, it would absolutely be enough to cause him significant 
trouble. 


However, unfortunately, it wasn’t just battle strength that they were 
inferior in compared to Yun Che. 


Yun Che had gained his strength by treading on numerous corpses. 
He had experienced countless situations where he could die at any 
moment. But the two great princes of the Moon God Realm had an 
honorable background and standing, so they had never gone 
through any life and death battles. 


They were several times older than Yun Che, and their knowledge 
of the profound way surpassed Yun Che’s by a great realm, but 
when speaking of battle sense, the two of them combined were not 
even worthy to be compared to Yun Che. 


Getting severely injured... suffering total defeat... and as a result, 
completely losing their dignity... When they heard Yun Che’s 
sarcastic words at this time, blood filled the eyes of both Yue Huan 
and Yue Jinxi. Then, they mustered all the strength left in their 
bodies and pounced towards Yun Che like crazy, wild beasts. 


As the princes of a king realm, they had never suffered such a 
setback and humiliation... To top it off, it was happening with 
everybody watching! 


Yun Che slowly took a step ahead with an indifferent look in his 
eyes. 


But the moment he took this casual step, everyone saw a blur 
before their eyes, after which, three Yun Che’s appeared all of a 
sudden... Every one of them had the perfect form and aura of Yun 
Che. 


“Oh? It’s Star God’s Broken Shadow!” High above the clouds, 
Qianye Ying’er said in a light tone. 


BOOM! BOOM! 


Two loud sounds resounded in the area. As the profound energies of 
Yue Huan and Yue Jinxi shattered the two fake images among the 
three Yun Ches, their bodies were hit by the aftershock of each 
other’s energy, which made them almost vomit blood. 


As for the real body of Yun Che, it was less than sixty meters above 
them in the sky. He waved his arm downward, using the edge of his 


palm as the blade of a sword. A vast, mighty force poured down 
from above, accompanied by the momentary howl of a wolf. 


Wild Fang! 
BOOM—- 


The mightiness of this attack caused the world to shake, as if the 
vault of heaven was crumbling down. Yue Huan and Yue Jinxi 
appeared like two bundles of rice straw that were drawn in the 
hurricane of the doomsday, and blood spilled all round amidst their 
incomparably mournful screams... 


BANG!! 


A loud sound rang out once again. The ground below their feet 
paved with moonlight stones caved in all of sudden, and a 
bottomless ditch cracked open in no time. 


Chapter 1282 - Shocking 
Developmen 


t 

“This... This is...” 

“Star God Realm’s Heavenly Wolf Hell God’s Tome!?” 
“How can Yun Che use Heavenly Wolf Hell God’s Tome!?” 
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As the second sword style, Wild Fang, thoroughly defeated Yue 
Huan and Yue Jinxi, it caused countless people to cry out in 
surprise. 


“Oh? Heavenly Wolf’s sword art?” High above the clouds, Gu Zhu 
felt a bit doubtful. 


“Hmph, who would have thought that Xing Juekong would go so 
far to rope Yun Che in...” Qianye Ying’er slightly raised her brows, 
before speaking in a light tone. “No, perhaps he was not the one 
who intended to teach this sword art to Yun Che.” 


Countless gazes shifted towards the location of the Star God 
Emperor. They discovered that instead of being surprised there was 
a vague, strange smile on his face. Even the Heavenly Origin Star 
God and the four star guards accompanying him didn’t look too 
surprised, either. 


All the people understood something in their hearts. 


The Moon God Emperor stretched out his hand to make a grabbing 
gesture in the air. Immediately, Yue Huan and Yue Jinxi, who were 
blown extremely far away, flew back to him as if a formless suction 
power was acting on them, and smashed onto the ground nearby. 


Their bodies were completely dyed with blood and constantly 


twitching. It was clearly impossible for them to stand up on their 
own. Yue Jinxi, in particular, had most of his hair burned off and 
his whole face was scorched too. He appeared to be in an extremely 
miserable state. 


The pitiful sight of the two great princes was really frightening, and 
everyone had a deep look of worry in their eyes as they gazed at 
Yun Che... No matter how many points he had in his favor, it was 
certainly not a good thing to beat the two princes to such an extent 
inside Divine Moon City. 


After all, it was the same as giving a hard slap in the face of the 
Moon God Realm! 


“Good, very good.” To everyone’s surprise, despite the fact that his 
two sons were beaten so utterly in his own territory and had 
completely lost their dignity, the Moon God Emperor wasn’t angry 
in the least, nor was there an unpleasant look on his face. Instead, 
he slowly nodded his head, “Yue Huan, Jinxi, do you now 
understand why Yun Che is the ‘Conferred God Number One’?” 


Yue Huan’s and Yue Jinxi’s bodies were twitching, and there were 
painful expressions on their faces... They had thought that Yun Che 
daring to beat them to such an extent would definitely make the 
Moon God Emperor furious, and it was also quite likely that Yun 
Che would be killed off. 


But, hearing the words of their royal father, he actually seemed to 
be... praising Yun Che!? 
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...2” Yun Che raised his brows. 


“Make sure to remember the disgrace and crushing defeat you 
experienced today. If you can make up for the dignity you have lost 
some day, your suffering today will not have been in vain!” 


He didn’t comfort them, nor punish Yun Che, but instead lectured 
them on their defeat. Yue Huan wanted to say something but his 
throat was writhing in pain, and he was finding it difficult to utter 
any sounds. Then, his whole body spasmed, and he passed out soon 
after. 


Watching Yue Huan faint, Yue Jinxi eyes rolled up as he passed out 
too... It was not clear whether he had truly fainted or was just 
pretending. 


“Take them away from here,” the Moon God Emperor said with a 
light sigh and a wave of his hand. Afterwards, he turned his eyes to 
Yun Che, “This king has too many descendants that have different 
talents and natures, but are enjoying their lives under my wings. It 
is hard for them to avoid becoming conceited and start looking 
down on all who are not from a king realm. It’s the same with Yue 
Huan and Jinxi, so this incident could be considered a very good 
lesson to them.” 


Yun Che, “...” 


“Yun Che, if you have free time in the future, you can often visit the 
Moon God Realm as a guest. Fix these good-for-nothing descendants 
on the behalf of this king and let them know that what is meant by 
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‘there is always someone better out there’. 


Everyone was dumbfounded upon listening to the words of the 
Moon God Emperor. 


“The Moon God Emperor is exaggerating,” Yun Che replied. He 
actually felt sincerity in the Moon God Emperor’s words. 


“Haah.” The Moon God Emperor let out a long sigh for some 
reason. He gave Yun Che a deep glance, “This king has numerous 
descendants. If even one of them could be half as capable as you, 
this king... would have no regrets even in the face of death.” 


Such high evaluation of Yun Che by the Moon God Emperor 
astounded the profound practitioners of the Eastern Divine Region, 
as well as the people of the Moon God Realm. 
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...” Yun Che was evidently taken aback, too. He didn’t know how 
to respond to such words. 


He was trying to embarrass the Moon God Realm with his actions 
just now. 


But the conclusion of the whole thing was totally different from his 


expectations. 


The Moon God Emperor wasn’t embarrassed and didn’t become 
angry. From his sigh and the words “no regrets even in the face of 
death”, Yun Che could even feel a faint feeling of helplessness 
and... sorrow? 


Clap! 
Clap! 
Clap! 


A crisp and clear clapping sound rang out in the area, as the Star 
God Emperor walked over while clapping his hands. There was a 
smile on his face, “Good! This is truly good! Just by speaking a few 
words, the Moon God Emperor changed the meaning of such an 
extremely disgraceful matter. Not only have you managed to keep 
your dignity, but you also showed yourself to be a very 
magnanimous person. You are truly worthy of being the emperor of 
Moon God Realm. This king truly admires your ability.” 


The Moon God Emperor turned around as he said with a laugh, “It 
seems that the Star God Emperor has some advice for me?” 


“T wouldn’t dare advise you,” the Star God Emperor plainly said 
before smiling. “I only have a few doubts, and hope that the Moon 
God Emperor would be generous enough to dispel them.” 


“Oh?” the Moon God Emperor slightly narrowed his eyes. He was 
getting the woman of Glazed Glass to be his empress during his 
great wedding on this day, so the Star God Emperor would 
naturally be extremely unhappy. The Star God Emperor's face had 
been dark and gloomy this whole time but they now contained an 
unusual light, which made the Moon God Emperor be on his guard 
all of a sudden. 


“This king wants to ask whether the god empress, that the Moon 
God Emperor is about to marry, has ‘Xia’ as her surname?” the Star 
God Emperor asked. 
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...2” Yun Che suddenly raised his brows. 


The eyes of Moon God Emperor shook faintly, but he smiled in an 
incomparably calm manner, “Correct. May I ask how you came to 
know about it?” 


The Star God Emperor didn’t answer his question. The smile on his 
face grew even more mysterious, “Then, does this ‘Xia Qingyue’ 
have ‘two, five, four, six’ in the year, month, day, hour of her birth 
respectively?” 


Hearing these words, Yun Che opened his eyes wide in shock as his 
brows furrowed. 


It was because the Star God Emperor had correctly spoken Xia 
Qingyue’s date of birth... There wasn’t the slightest mistake! 


What’s going on!? 
The Moon God Emperor was intensely shocked in his heart. 


For the sake of her protection, and because her existence was 
treated in an extremely special manner in the Moon Good Realm, 
although Xia Qingyue had stayed in the Moon God Realm for many 
years, there were extremely few people who had come into contact 
with her. In the entire Moon God Realm, there were only three 
people, including the Moon God Emperor and Xia Qingyue herself, 
who knew about her date of birth. 


Why would the Star God Emperor be aware of it? 


The Moon God Emperor didn’t reply straight away. A faint smile 
emerged at the corner of his mouth, but the expression in his eyes 
slowly turned grim, “Just what exactly does the Star God Emperor 
want to say?” 


The people around became absolutely silent as the two great God 
Emperors conversed with each other. The atmosphere in the area 
also grew heavy all of a sudden. It was because they could clearly 
feel that there was something fishy about this conversation. 


“Hahahaha,” the Star God Emperor let out a loud laugh. “This king 
was a bit doubtful until now, unable to believe the thing before his 
eyes. But seeing Moon God Emperor’s reaction, it indeed seems be 


the truth. Oh, it has really broadened the horizons of this king!” 
“ ,.What are you talking about?” 


“Moon God Emperor,” the smile on the Star God Emperor’s face 
gradually faded, as his face turned colder bit by bit. “Despite being 
the realm king of the Moon God Realm, you actually want to marry 
a woman who is already married as your empress. This is a 
violation of people’s emotions and the common sense we are 
supposed to act according to. It’s an act that violates the heavenly 
laws and the principles of human relations! If this despicable action 
of taking someone else’s wife by force was something that only 
concerned you, it might be still all right for you, but are you not 
afraid of the Moon God Realm also becoming the laughingstock of 
all the people under the heavens!?” 


The words of the Star God Realm sounded as if countless 
thunderbolts had simultaneously bombarded in the area. Everyone 
was dumbstruck upon hearing them. 


The god empress... was already married? 


The Moon God Emperor... wants to take someone else’s wife by 
force? 


Each and every word said by the Star God Emperor was world- 
shocking, so much so that all the profound practitioners heard 
countless thunderclaps inside their heads. Everyone from the Moon 
God Realm; the Moon Gods, the moon envoys, the moon guards... 
all of them glared at the Star God Emperor. If the one who spoke 
such words wasn’t the Star God Emperor, they would have captured 
and even killed him on the spot. 


“Hahaha.” The Moon God Emperor, however, began to laugh in 
response. His voice also grew cold, “Xing Juekong, this king already 
knew that you certainly have ill intentions behind coming here 
personally, but I never thought that you’d utter such malicious and 
slandering words. You have greatly hurt and disappointed this king. 
So when the distinguished Star God Emperor becomes jealous, he 
can also turn into a mad dog that has lost its mind.” 


The Moon God Emperor had called the Star God Emperor directly 
by his name instead of using his “god emperor” title, and he hadn’t 
held back in the least with his sarcastic remark, either. It was 
apparent that he was truly angered now, even if he looked calm on 
the surface. 


The Star God Emperor wasn’t the least bit furious, and instead 
smiled at him, “Slander? Which part of this king’s words was 
slander?” 


“Hah!” the Moon God Emperor coldly laughed. “You said that this 
king’s god empress is already married. Could it be that your divine 
sense has retrograded to such an extent that you can’t even perceive 
the aura of her vital yin?” 


These words immediately awakened all the people that were in a 
shocked state until now. 


That’s right! Although the appearance of Xia Qingyue was startling, 
she hadn’t restrained her aura, and so the aura of her vital yin, and 
especially that of the glazed glass could be sensed quite clearly by 
them. Having the aura of vital yin proved that she was obviously a 
virgin. 


“Hahahaha.” The Star God Emperor laughed aloud. “How does 
possessing the aura of vital yin have anything to do with whether 
she is married or not? Yue Wuya, you need to explain just what is 
meant by this!” 


The Star God Emperor turned over his palm as an opened wedding 
contract appeared on it. Following, starlight flickered in his hand, 
and the words inscribed on the contract immediately projected in 
the sky above. Everyone or sent could read them very clearly. 


On the wedding contract, the names of Xiao Che and Xia Qingyue 
were inscribed, their complete date of birth, as well as the words 
Blue Wind and Floating Cloud... 


“Yun Che, what is going on here?” Standing beside Yun Che, Mu 
Bingyun asked in a low voice with knitted brows. 


“T don’t know.” Yun Che shook his head, but other than feeling 
confused, he already had a rough guess... It was very obvious that 
someone had been eavesdropping on his conversation with Mu 
Bingyun. Otherwise, just the word “Qingyue” on the wedding 
contract was far from enough for the Star God Emperor to be so 
sure about it referring to none other than Xia Qingyue. That servant 
girl called Jin Yue, whom he had given the marriage contract to, so 
she could bring it to Xia Qingyue, was definitely robbed midway! 


Was it the Star God Emperor, or some other person!? 


“Surname Xia, name Qingyue, and the date of birth also matched 
completely. Does Moon God Emperor want to deny anything? Or 
does Moon God Emperor want to call it a mere coincidence? 
Perhaps, you want to say that this marriage contract is fake?” The 
Star God Emperor narrowed his eyes. His words actually sounded as 
if he wanted to come up with excuses for the Moon God Emperor. 


The eyes of the Moon God Emperor grew a bit gloomy, and his 
brows also quivered uncontrollably a few times. He looked 
sideways in the direction of the Vanishing Moon Celestial Palace, 
but didn’t see the figure of Xia Qingyue. 


He had sensed that it was extremely likely that the contract in the 
Star God Emperor’s hand was real. Furthermore, the Star God 
Emperor definitely knew something, or he would not be acting so 
sure of himself. 


Letting out a sigh inwardly, the eyes of the Moon God Emperor 
gradually regained their calm, as he said indifferently, “It’s certainly 
true that Qingyue’s surname is Xia, and her date of birth also 
completely matches with the one on this marriage contract. It is 
definitely possible for this marriage contract in your hand to be 
real.” 


Woaaaah—— 


The people in Divine Moon City were shocked by the Moon God 
Emperor’s words. 


“Haha,” a light flashed across the Star God Emperor’s eyes. “So the 


Moon God Emperor acknowledges it after all?” 


“Acknowledge?” the Moon God Emperor smiled coldly. “Xing 
Juekong, you seem to be someone who gets excited too soon. In 
that case, this king doesn’t mind telling you a few things. Qingyue 
is from the lower realms and she was certainly married to a person 
at the age of sixteen. The one she married was definitely a man 
called ‘Xiao Che’ as mentioned on this wedding contract. Although 
the two of them didn’t really live the life of a married couple, they 
were indeed officially wed. This king has known of these things 
since a long time ago.” 


Yun Che, “...” 


“Therefore, it is definitely possible for the contract in your hand to 
belong to Qingyue. However...” the tone of the Moon God Emperor 
changed. “The marriage contract might still exist, but Qingyue’s 
previous husband passed away eight years ago. This contract has 
lost its meaning now. Xing Juekong, I’m afraid that you’re going to 
be disappointed!” 


“Haha, is that so?” the Star God Emperor wasn’t panicked in the 
least. “Moon God Emperor, I’m sure that you really want to know 
where I got this contract, right?” 


Before the Moon God Realm could respond, the Star God Emperor’s 
gaze shifted right to Yun Che, as he said with a faint smile, “Yun 
Che, I believe that you certainly recognize this marriage contract, 
and especially who this ‘Xiao Che’ person is. I mean this is your big 
gift to the Moon God Empress to-be, after all.” 


Following the words of the Moon God Emperor, everyone’s gaze 
swiftly focused on Yun Che. The Moon God Emperor also turned 
around all of a sudden, as an expression of shock and disbelief 
flashed in the depths of his eyes. 


“The reason you challenged the two princes of Moon God Realm 
and defeated them so thoroughly was to dampen the celebration of 
this wedding ceremony, right?” the Star God Emperor said in a 
gloomy voice. “After all, despite being an unimaginably mighty and 
towering existence, the Moon God Emperor wanted to steal your 


wife! Any man would have hated him for his guts, isn’t that it?” 


It seemed as if the world had completely frozen in this instant. It 
was frighteningly quiet, so much so that even slightest sound of 
breathing or heartbeat could not be heard. 


The widely opened eyes of all the people were fixed on Yun Che. 
They were waiting for Yun Che’s reply, but didn’t dare imagine 
what kind of reply he would have for them... 


Yun Che raised his eyes slowly, as they came into contact with 
those of the Moon God Emperor. He replied with no expression on 
his face, “Yes, that marriage contract is mine. The ‘Xiao Che’ on it is 
none other than me.” 


Chapter 1283 - Vanishing Moon 


BUZZ————_ 


Yun Che’s tone had not been too serious, but it had exploded in the 
brains of everyone present like a huge lightning bolt that came out 
of the blue... They had come today to attend the Moon God 
Emperor’s earth-shaking wedding celebration, so they had definitely 
never thought that they would be shaken by so many shocking 
events, one after the other, that it left their very souls trembling. 


The god empress that was due to be wed to the Moon God Emperor 
was actually Yun Che’s lawfully wedded wife!? 


Holy shit... 


Even if all of the otherworldly talents in the universe gathered 
together and brainstormed until their heads cracked open, they 
would definitely not be able to write such a script. 


Everyone’s mouths had gaped open. The Snow Song and Flame God 
Realms were so shocked that their eyes were practically bulging out 
of their sockets, and their very souls were thrown into confusion. 
This was especially so for Huo Rulie, his mouth was gaping open so 
widely that one could just about stuff one Huo Poyun inside. 


The Moon God Emperor’s eyes were shaking wildly. He looked at 
Yun Che for a long time before slowly saying, “You... are truly 
her...” 


“Yes, I am,” Yun Che said in a cold and hard voice before he turned 
and looked towards the Star God Emperor. “However, there is one 
thing I must make clear. The words that the Moon God Emperor 
just said did indeed not contain any falsity or excuses. Eight years 
ago, I was most certainly ‘dead’.” 


The Moon God Emperor, “...” 


The Star God Emperor’s brow furrowed greatly upon hearing those 


words. 


“At that time, everyone thought that I was dead, including Xia 
Qingyue. Furthermore, after that she arrived in the God Realm and 
has not seen me again, so naturally she was not aware that I still 
lived,” Yun Che said impassively. “That is also to say that before 
today, Xia Qingyue was indeed not aware that I was still alive.” 


He had definitely not said the words he had just spoken because he 
wanted to help the Moon God Emperor. Because of Jasmine, he 
definitely did not have any good feelings towards the Star God 
Emperor. Furthermore, the Star God Emperor had gotten ahold of 
his marriage contract and was clearly trying to use him. How could 
he be willing to be freely manipulated as the Star God Emperor’s 
tool? 


“So to her, the fact that I am still alive is merely an accident that 
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‘should not exist’. 


“This marriage contract was something I had given to Xia Qingyue’s 
maid ‘Jin Yue’ so that she could hand it over to Xia Qingyue. The 
purpose of doing all of this was so that she could erase this 
‘accident’ with her own two hands. After all, even though she and I 
were once husband and wife, our feelings have always been thin 
and weak. Furthermore, we were separated by ‘death’ for eight 
years, heh... I’m afraid that there probably isn’t much left of what 
was an originally weak and thin relationship in the first place. So 
this marriage contract, that should have long ago been consigned to 
dust, could perhaps barely be considered to be the last remaining 
bit.” 


Yun Che’s voice was very cold and it held nearly no emotion. He 
looked at the Star God Emperor and even though he was staring 
directly at a god emperor, his gaze still remained cold and cutting, 
“Everything I should have said has been said. Right now, I have a 
question that I wish to pose to the Star God Emperor... Why did this 
marriage contract end up in your possession!? And how and why 
did you come to the conclusion that the ‘Xiao Che’ written on this 
marriage contract was me?” 


The Moon God Emperor stared at Yun Che, a complex look in his 


eyes that no one else would be able to understand. 


Yun Che’s explanation was beyond the Star God Emperor’s 
calculations and it had clearly messed up his own schemes. His 
expression grew faintly rigid as he gave a bland chuckle, “If this 
king told you that he had just picked it up, would you believe me?” 


“I believe you. Of course I believe you.” Yun Che nodded his head, 
“A distinguished god emperor of a king realm. It is definitely not 
possible for such a personage to stoop so low as to steal something 
secretly from another person.” 


Everyone present was so shaken up that they felt their brains had 
been rattled. At this moment, Yun Che was interrogating the Star 
God Emperor and making certain insinuations about him, and they 
could not even react in time to feel shock. 


“Ah, so it turns out that he is her first husband who ‘has come back 
from the dead’, so it looks like the ‘taking by force’ hat doesn’t fit 
anymore,” Qianye Ying’er said with some disappointment. “This in 
addition to the fact Xia Qingyue’s vital yin aura still remains means 
that Xing Juekong will not be able to throw him for a loop this 
time.” 


When she heard these words, it sounded like this matter had 
nothing to do with her, “However, being able to irritate Yue Wuya 
for a moment isn’t a bad idea either. But Yun Che on the other 
hand... Now things are about to get ugly.” 


“But that makes it all the more interesting, yes?” Qingye Ying’er 
said with a faint smile. 


At this moment, a stream of air flowed across the area. The 
Vanishing Moon Celestial Palace, that had always been quietly 
floating in the light of the divine moon, suddenly flashed with 
profound light before it started to slowly move. It continued flying 
before finally coming to rest in the space above Yun Che and the 
rest of them. 


The curtain of light opened and Xia Qingyue stepped out from 
behind it. She slowly floated to the ground, and it was as if a 


celestial fairy from the Moon Palace was descending to the earth. 


A mere glimpse of her from afar had already painted an inestimable 
portrait of beauty. But now that she had come forward and graced 
all of them with her presence, it caused a stifling sensation, that 
was hard to put into words, to assault everyone who saw her. 


Today was the day of her marriage, the day that she was supposed 
to become a god empress, yet her long moon-white robes were 
exceptionally spare and simple. It was not even equivalent to the 
Divine Moon Robes worn by the daughters of the Moon God 
Emperor. Yet even this startlingly simple attire was exuding an 
incomparably eye-catching brilliance and grace because of her. 


Her eyes were extremely calm and tranquil, they resembled a 
secluded pool that would never be disturbed by anything. Yet they 
seemed to hold all the delicate beauty that this world had to offer. 


She merely stood there quietly, neither laughing nor scowling, but 
all eyes were focused on her. Even the two great god emperors, the 
Star God Emperor and the Moon God Emperor, had become mere 
props in the background when standing next to her, their presence 
unconsciously forgotten at that moment. 


Yun Che looked at her before slowly averting his gaze. She was still 
Xia Qingyue, but compared to the past, she had completely and 
utterly changed. She was clearly so close to him, yet she radiated a 
mysterious and strange illusory feeling, it was as if she was a 
goddess that had strolled out of an ancient painting... It felt as if 
she should not exist on this sinful earth. 


This thought silently flashed in nearly everyone’s hearts: Perhaps, 
just based on her heavenly beauty alone, she was sufficiently 
qualified to become a god empress, even if she did not have a Heart 
of Glazed Glass. Being at the summit of this universe’s ideal of 
beauty and grace, was now something that not only belonged to the 
Dragon Queen and Goddess, but also something that belonged to 
her. 


“Qingyue,“ the Moon God Emperor looked at her, a complex look in 
his eyes, “is Yun Che truly the ‘previous husband’ that you told me 


about before?” 
“'..Yes.” Xia Qingyue gave a light nod of her head. 
Yun Che, “...” 


The sound of saliva being swallowed spread across the crowd like a 
wave. It was fine to treat the words of everyone else who had 
spoken so far as assumptions, but with a single word from Xia 
Qingyue, this had become an absolutely irrefutable truth. 


Everything that they had heard so far was actually true. 
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...” The Moon God Emperor was rendered speechless for a moment 
before he gave Yun Che a deep look. 


Xia Qingyue lightly turned her gaze to someone else, “Star God 
Emperor, would it be fine to return that marriage contract to me?” 


“Heh heh, this was something that was originally the both of yours 
in the first place, so it’s natural that it should return to its original 
owner.” The Star God Emperor gave a bland chuckle before pushing 
out his finger. 


The marriage contract lightly floated over and Xia Qingyue grasped 
it in her hand. 


“This is something concerning me, so let me be the one to resolve 
it,” Xia Qingyue said in a soft voice. 


The Moon God Emperor inclined his head as his gaze swept over 
Xia Qingyue and Yun Che separately. After that, he said something 
that was extremely strange, “If it is him, then he is worthy of you 
after all.” 


With those words, he withdrew. 


Following a gesture of his hand, the rest of them hurriedly 
withdrew as well. Very quickly, a huge empty space was formed 
and only Yun Che and Xia Qingyue stood there, in silence in the 
middle of this empty world... as well as the Vanishing Moon 
Celestial Palace that was floating quietly in the air above them. 


“To think that such a thing would actually happen.” The Eternal 
Heaven God Emperor gave a deep sigh of lament, “Yun Che is the 
‘child of the heavens’ while Xia Qingyue possesses the Heart of 
Glazed Glass and so she is the ‘daughter of the heavens’. 
Furthermore, the two of them have been husband and wife and had 
even come from the same place.” 


Blue Wind Floating Cloud... 


“Yet neither of these people were born in the God Realm. So just 
what kind of existence is that planet in the lower realms known as 
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‘Neptune’. 


“Heh heh,” the Brahma Heaven God Emperor gave a dry chuckle 
upon hearing those words. “During this period of time, the Brahma 
Monarch God Realm has sent people to scour the lower realms in 
hopes of finding that planet known as ‘Neptune’. I had believed that 
the stars of this myriad universe were boundless and that this 
search would be akin to searching for a needle in a great ocean, a 
most arduous and difficult task. Yet who would have thought that 
the fortune of my Brahma Monarch God Realm was good and we 
would indeed find that very planet.” 


“Oh?” The Eternal Heaven God Emperor’s gaze swivelled towards 
him, but his eyes did not hold much expectation. 


“Tt was exactly as the Eternal Heaven God Emperor thought. That 
planet ‘Neptune’ was a dead planet and there were no living 
creatures in it.” 


“Hahahaha.” The Eternal Heaven God Emperor was not the least bit 
surprised, instead he laughed in a very composed manner. “Yun Che 
is an extremely clever person, so how could it be possible that he 
would reveal his true origins. Him using ‘Neptune’ as a shield was 
something completely logical and natural. But as for you, Brahma 
Heaven God Emperor. You clearly knew that this information was 
false yet you spared no effort to search for this planet anyways. It 
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looks like Yun Che has truly ‘caught your eye’. 


“Hahahaha,” the Brahma Heaven God Emperor gave a hearty laugh 
at that. “It’s not merely enough to call it ‘catching my eye’. If not, 


how would I be willing to betroth Ying’er to him?” 


“The will of the Goddess is something I am afraid that even you, the 
Brahma Heaven God Emperor, cannot interfere with. So this so- 
called ‘betrothal’ is no more or less the will of the Goddess herself.” 
The Eternal Heaven God Emperor’s eyes were profound and deep 
beyond measure. On the final day of the Conferred God Battle, the 
actions of the Brahma Monarch God Realm may have tricked 
everyone else, but it could not possibly have tricked him as well, 
“But given this old one’s minimal understanding of the Goddess, it 
is not possible for her ‘betrothal’ to be a genuine one. On the 
contrary, just this one word alone has caused Yun Che to be hated 
and envied by an innumerable amount of people. Moreover, this 
hatred and envy was spread across the entire God Realm.” 


“Furthermore, the attention of any one of these people is something 
far beyond what Yun Che can endure.” 


“The Eternal Heaven God Emperor has overthought things,” the 
Brahma Heaven God Emperor said with a faint smile. 


“Yun Che may not be able to endure it, but this old one can most 
certainly endure it.” The Eternal Heaven God Emperor said slowly, 
his voice was composed but the implication behind his words were 
clear, “At least for the next three years, no one will be able to touch 
a hair on his head. As for what happens after the next three years, 
that is up to his own choices and destiny.” 


The Eternal Heaven God Emperor greatly admired Yun Che. Even 
though Yun Che had rejected his offer to become his direct disciple, 
he was still willing to protect him with all of his strength. After all, 
he was the miracle of the Eastern Divine Region. 


The Brahma Heaven God Emperor smiled but he did not reply. 


As everyone looked at them with bated breath, Xia Qingyue walked 
towards Yun Che. When she finally came to a stop, the distance 
between the two of them was very small, she was merely a single 
step away from him. 


The two people finally met each other eyes. Their gazes were 


composed and not a ripple appeared on their faces... But the ripples 
of their hearts and souls were known only to themselves. 


“Tt’s been a long time,” Xia Qingyue said, her voice as light as a 
dream. 


“Yes, it has been a long time.” Yun Che nodded in response. 
“You practically haven’t changed at all.” 

“Yet you have changed so much.” 

“Ts the sect still well?” she asked. 

“Very much so.” 

“Then that’s good.” 


Every word, every action, every expression, and every look was 
something everyone present could see clearly. They were once 
husband and wife, yet their words and emotions were as bland and 
indifferent as two strangers who had met on the road. 


What Xia Qingyue was about to do and what was about to happen 
next was something everyone very clearly understood. 


On one hand was her previous husband whom she had an extremely 
indifferent relationship with, someone who had burst onto the scene 
with much fanfare in the Eastern Divine Region. 


On the other hand was the realm king of the Moon God Realm, one 
of the four god emperors of the Eastern Divine Region, an existence 
that stood at the pinnacle of the entire God Realm, the entire 
universe even. 


There was no simpler choice in the world to make than her choice 
today. 


Even if one were to make all the concessions in the world, even if 
Xia Qingyue truly still had feelings for Yun Che, and even if those 
feelings were of the kind that would not fade even until her death. 
Given this current scenario and setting, the wedding celebration of 


a god emperor, she could not make any other choice. Because if she 
chose to abandon this wedding in the end, it would undoubtedly 
cause all the dignity and face that the Moon God Emperor had left 
to go down the drain. It would cause the Moon God Emperor, who 
was originally about to wash away the shame and humiliation he 
had suffered because of what had happened to Yue Wugou all those 
years ago, to truly become the greatest laughingstock under heaven. 


The result would be that both she and Yun Che would die under the 
Moon God Emperor’s thunderous fury. 


She would not, would not dare to, and even more so, it would not 
be possible for her to. 


As such, Xia Qingyue and Yun Che would sever the final remnants 
of their bonds, destroy the marriage contract, and go their own 
ways. 


There was no other possibility. 


“This pair is actually what could be called a golden couple. Ah, how 
pitiable,” Gu Zhu gave a rare sigh of lament. 


“Uncle Gu,” Everyone’s attention was fixed on Yun Che and Xia 
Qingyue but Qianye Ying’er’s gaze was focused on the Moon God 
Emperor, “don’t you think that Yue Wuya’s reaction is rather 
strange? When faced with such a situation, just which man can be 
magnanimous to this extent? What’s more, this is Yue Wuya we are 
talking about, someone who had suffered such humiliation because 
of the matter with Yue Wugou.” 


Gu Zhu, “...” 


“Tt’s been more than eight years. I had never thought that the next 
time we would meet, it would be in this place.” 


“T had never imagined it either.” 


The words exchanged by the two people remained calm and 
composed, there was no joy or sadness there. 


“Have you always been in the Moon God Realm?” 


“Mn, I’ve never left it before. How about you? When did you come 
here?” 


“Three years ago, but I’ve basically been in the Snow Song Realm 
all this while.” 


“The God Realm is vast, and the Eastern Divine Regions is just one 
of the divine regions within it. Have you ever paid a visit to the 
other divine regions?” 


“No, not at all,” Yun Che replied. 


“T haven't either. Since that’s the case...” Xia Qingyue suddenly 
extended her arm and grabbed Yun Che’s hand. 
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...” Yun Che was instantly stunned by her actions. After that, Xia 
Qingyue’s voice, that sounded like an illusion or dream, rang in his 
ears, “Then why don’t we go and have a look?” 


Her celestial voice lingered in his ears as Yun Che was suddenly 
carried up by Xia Qingyue, before transforming into a flashing 
comet which disappeared into the Vanishing Moon Celestial 
Palace’s curtain of light. 


The Vanishing Moon Celestial Palace radiated profound light before 
it gathered up a vast amount of air and shot into the distance. In 
just a single instant, it had vanished from the sight of all who had 
gathered here. 


Chapter 1284 - An Enormous 
Lie 


Everything had simply happened far too quickly and far too 
abruptly. Xia Qingyue had suddenly grabbed ahold of Yun Che’s 
hand, stunning everyone in the area, but before they even had time 
to react, the two people had already fled far away using the 
Vanishing Moon Celestial Palace. 


The Vanishing Moon Celestial Palace did not besmirch its name as 
the fastest profound warship in the universe. In just a single instant, 
it had already crossed over to the horizon that was extremely far 
away, and even its shadow had vanished completely. 


It was the Moon God Emperor and the Moon God Empress’ wedding 
ceremony, but the Moon God Empress had used the Vanishing 
Moon Celestial Palace to run away with Yun Che... 


This result was something that everyone thought was impossible, a 
result that they had not even bothered to imagine, yet it had 
happened right before everyone’s eyes. It felt as if they were 
suddenly completely shaken, turned inside out by the innumerable 
lightning bolts and angry tidal waves that were raging around in 
their hearts... 


The impact this scene had on them was absolutely no less than the 
impact they had felt when witnessing the nine stage heavenly 
tribulation at the Conferred God Stage! 


Everyone was absolutely stunned into insensibility as they stood 
there dumbfounded. The profound practitioners of the Eastern 
Divine Region, the moon god envoys, the gathered realm kings, the 
god emperors... including the Star God Emperor who had been 
eager to start all of this trouble, and even Qianye Ying’er, who had 
remained hidden in the clouds above. Each and every one of them 
had been completely and utterly shocked and stupefied by this turn 
of events. 


The Moon God Emperor simply stood there with a blank stare on 
his face. But gradually, the features on his face started to twist and 
his body started to quake. His originally tranquil and dignified face 
started going a dreadful ghastly pale and his features were swiftly 
contorting into a face that resembled a sinister demon’s visage. 


He extended an arm that shuddered so violently that it seemed like 
it was going to fall apart and pointed in the direction that Xia 
Qingyue had left, before he roared in what was perhaps the most 
hoarse voice he had ever let out in his life, “Go... and capture... 
them! Go and capture them!!!!” 


After he let out that hoarse scream, the Moon God Emperor’s vision 
went black and his entire body swayed. He had actually nearly 
fallen to the ground. 


That dreadful roar of his caused everyone present to be roused from 
their shock like sleepers waking from a dream. Divine Moon City 
was immediately thrown into great chaos as a large number of 
people soared into the sky and rushed in the direction the Vanishing 
Moon Celestial Palace had fled. 


Furthermore, among those who had taken action, there was a 
golden figure that suddenly flashed across the sky like a comet, 
instantly leaving all the other figures in the dust... The speed that 
golden figure displayed was actually nearly no less than the 
Vanishing Moon Celestial Palace that had already fled into the 
distance! 


Divine Moon City was in a complete uproar, everyone looked at 
each other only to discover that the other person was completely 
and utterly shocked as well. It was as if nobody dared to believe the 
events that had just taken place before their very eyes. 


“How could... this... sort of thing happen?” Mu Huanzhi asked in a 
trembling voice. 


“Oh no...” Mu Bingyun sighed quietly. 


“Heh heh heh,” the Star God Emperor put away his shock and 
amazement while giving a bland laugh. “Marvelous, this is 


absolutely marvelous.” 


The Star God Emperor and the Moon God Emperor were very near 
one another. So his words had undoubtedly splashed hot oil into a 
raging fire. The Moon God Emperor’s eyes turned scarlet as if they 
had been stained with fresh blood. He pointed at the Star God 
Emperor, the profound energy in front of that finger rioting wildly, 
“You! Get out of here right now... OUT!!!!” 


“GET OUT!! EVERYONE GET OUT!” 
“ALL OF YOU GET OUT!!” 
“GEEEETTTT OUUUUUUTTT!!!!” 


The fury of a god emperor could shake the very heavens and earth. 
Under the power of his extremely hoarse and furious howl, all of 
the jade bottles and jade cups shattered as space itself began to 
faintly tremble. A majority of the young profound practitioners 
vomited fresh blood amid furious coughing, their internal organs 
suffering heavy wounds. There were also some profound 
practitioners who saw black, then and there, as they fainted dead 
away. 


Who would still dare to linger near the berserk fury of a god 
emperor? The various big star realms did their utmost to protect 
their young profound practitioners as they fled towards the 
outskirts of Divine Moon City in a panic. In an instant, Divine Moon 
City, which was being graced by the light of a bright moon, was 
thrown into complete and utter chaos. 


“Go... quickly!” Mu Huanzhi swiftly rallied all the Snow Song 
Realm disciples and fled towards the outskirts with the greatest 
speed possible... If the Moon God Emperor decided to vent his 
anger on the Snow Song Realm, they would not make it in time if 
they tarried any further. 


Divine Moon City suddenly looked as if a swarm of locusts had 
descended upon it. Disturbances sprung up all over the city as its 
denizens reeled about in panic and alarm. Not a single one of the 
moon guards assigned to the various districts rushed out to 


maintain order as even they were at a complete loss at what to do. 


This grand wedding celebration was originally an event of great joy 
for the Moon God Realm. It was supposed to have wiped away the 
shame the Moon God Emperor suffered all those years ago and 
more significantly, it was supposed to have grandly announced to 
the entire world that from this day forward, the Moon God Realm 
would be like the Eternal Heaven Realm of all those years ago, 
receiving the blessing of a woman of Glazed Glass. 


But before the wedding ceremony could even begin, it had already 
become like this... 


The god empress who was about to be wed left on her own, and she 
had even taken another man with her before running away. 


Not only did this not wash away the shame inflicted by what 
happened to Yue Wugou all those years ago, it instead piled 
humiliation upon humiliation... 


One of the four god emperors of the Eastern Divine Region, the 
realm king of the Moon God Realm, had actually completely and 
utterly become the greatest laughingstock under all of heaven... 


The Moon God Emperor was lost in his berserk fury and he 
resembled a crazed wild beast. 


But how could he not be enraged... Even if he was a god emperor, 
this matter was even more humiliating and enraging because he 
was a god emperor. 


“Let’s leave.” In the clouds high above, Qianye Ying’er turned 
around, her gaze, astonishingly enough, directed towards where the 
Vanishing Moon Celestial Palace had fled. 


Gu Zhu did not reply, but neither did he need to question or give a 
response. The figures of the two people slowly receded into the 
clouds before they vanished in the air above Divine Moon City. 
Perhaps, no one knew that they had even been there in the first 
place. 


“To think that such a thing actually happened...” The Eternal 


Heaven God Emperor shook his head. In this world, there were far 
too few things that could astonish him, but the events that had 
unfolded before his very eyes were too far outside of his 
calculations, so it caused him to feel an unfathomable shock as well. 


The Brahma Heaven God Emperor, however, held him back as he 
spoke while shaking his head, “The Moon God Emperor is truly 
enraged, and deservedly so. No consolation or advice will have any 
use at this moment. On the contrary, it might even cause him to go 
completely wild. We should spend our efforts protecting the 
gathered profound practitioners. Let’s wait for him to calm down 
after a few days before we try to discuss anything with him.” 


The Eternal Heaven God Emperor halted in his steps before he gave 
a nod of acknowledgement. 
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The vast universe. 


In the Vanishing Moon Celestial Palace that had reached its 
maximum speed. 


The internal space within the Vanishing Moon Celestial Palace was 
exceedingly big, yet also abnormally luxurious. A bright light that 
was coming from somewhere unknown illuminated this place the 
same way Divine Moon City was illuminated by its divine moon. 


Yet Yun Che had no mood to admire or appreciate this mystical and 
fantastic Vanishing Moon Celestial Palace. He instead merely stared 
dumbly at Xia Qingyue, who was a mere hand’s breadth away from 
him, his mind completely thrown into disarray. 


His hand still held Xia Qingyue’s hand, it was just that that jade 
hand was exceptionally cold, so cold that it cut his heart. 


It was not only cold, it was also trembling faintly. In fact, her entire 
body was trembling... and the trembling was only getting more and 
more intense. 


He stared blankly at Xia Qingyue. He was exactly the same as the 
rest of them, he had absolutely never thought that she would make 


this kind of decision. 
“Qingyue... you...” 


He finally gave voice to his thoughts but just as the words left his 
mouth, Xia Qingyue’s entire body suddenly shuddered intensely as a 
mouthful of fresh blood wildly sprayed out from her mouth and 
scattered on her white robes, a color which resembled a bright 
moon, as her body limply sank to the ground. 


“Qingyue!!” 


Yun Che was greatly shocked by this and he swiftly extended his 
hand to catch her midfall. 


The body in his embrace was abnormally frail and soft, and it was 
filled with a weakness and helplessness that would cause pity and 
heartache to bloom in anyone who saw it. She was shivering like a 
kitten who had been caught in a snowstorm in the dead of winter. 
He looked at the eye-catching bright red blood stains which stained 
her moon robes... that was heart’s blood... 


It was heart’s blood that would go against the normal flow of one’s 
blood only when a person was experiencing extreme anger or 
anguish. 


“I’m fine,” she said softly, yet she did not attempt to struggle free 
from Yun Che’s embrace. Her small and delicate head leaned 
against Yun Che’s chest and her beautiful eyes softly closed. The 
trembling of her body had finally begun to grow gentler as well. 


Those scarlet bloodstains on her moon robes cut at Yun Che’s very 
soul constantly. He did not ask her anything, instead he quietly 
hugged Xia Qingyue tightly... Besides that one time in the Heaven 
Basin Secret Realm, this was the first time they had held each other 
so closely. 


Who would dare approach the berserk rage of a god emperor? 


He could not imagine such a result, and it was even harder for him 


to believe such a thing had happened. He was simply unable to 
accept what had happened to him. A disordered and chaotic aura 
hung around him and he teetered and tottered with every step. 
Wherever he went, that astonishing baleful aura he radiated caused 
even the Moon Gods themselves to not dare to approach him. 


BOOM!! 


The palace hall’s doors were blasted open by him with a single 
palm. He took one step inside before he saw a red-colored human 
figure. 


It was a woman who was dressed in bright-red wedding robes who 
was decked out in luxurious pearl and jade jewellery. Even though 
her face seemed to have been etched with the vicissitudes of life, it 
was still beautiful enough to bring ruin to a country. It was just that 
her jade features were far too pale, they were so pale that they 
resembled white wax that was about to be burned up. 


Upon seeing her, the Moon God Emperor felt as if both of his eyes 
had been stabbed by needles and his wild rage was now laced with 
several degrees of panic, “You... why are you here?” 


As he spoke, he swiftly waved a palm and an isolation barrier 
instantly sealed the area above the collapsed doors of the palace 
hall, sealing in all the sound and light. 


“T saw everything... cough... cough cough...” The woman said 
softly, but just as she spoke, it brought on a painful bout of 
coughing, causing her face to go even paler. 


The Moon God Emperor swiftly stepped forward before bringing the 
woman into his embrace. A white light congealed in his hand as he 
pressed it against her chest. 


Gradually, the color of her face became slightly better. She quietly 
leaned against the Moon God Emperor, her palm also pressed 
against the pit of his chest as she softly caressed him. 


Feeling the warmth against his chest, the Moon God Emperor’s 
feelings actually calmed down little by little... In this whole wide 


universe, only she could calm him down so quickly when he was in 
the midst of such an explosive rage. 


“Qingyue, why did she do this...” The Moon God Emperor shook his 
head, pain still etched on his face, “Why exactly did she... Could it 
be that she doesn’t understand what will result from her actions...” 


This decision of hers had not only caused him to become the 
greatest laughingstock in the entire Eastern Divine Region. It had 
also caused his hopes and that final wish of him and her to go to 
complete waste. 


“Because... she did not wish for her husband... to repeat the 
disaster that occured to you all those years ago...” the red-robed 
woman said in a soft and gentle voice. 


“Even if she still has feelings for that kid, she clearly could have 
used a sound transmission to explain everything!” The Moon God 
Emperor roared in a low voice, “Just a few short words would have 
explained things to him... Why did it have to be like this!?” 


The red-robed woman softly shook her head, “He might know... but 
will the rest of the world... know as well...” 
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...” The Moon God Emperor was struck dumb by those words. 


“Who would have thought that she would actually be like me all 
those years ago, that she would have to face such a painful choice.” 
Her voice was incomparably soft and gentle but the look in her eyes 
grew more and more distressed as she spoke, “Could it be that... 
this is also a kind of... twist of fate, a cycle of destiny...” 


“She isn’t to blame. But even if you were to blame her or even hate 
her, that would not be wrong either. And that child called ‘Yun 
Che’, one can find no fault in him either... The only thing that can 
be blamed is destiny...” She said this before laughing softly, “Wuya, 
all these years, we had always thought that there was something 
missing in her emotional makeup and that has always worried us. 
But it turns out that her heart... was actually occupied by someone 
that she would be willing to go to such lengths for... Shouldn’t 
we... be happy for her instead...” 


The Moon God Emperor, “...” 


“Foster father, can Qingyue make one request... Could foster father 
please bestow the Vanishing Moon Celestial Palace upon 
Qingyue...” 


“Foster father, Qingyue has something to say. I beg that you 
remember this always. In the future, no matter what happens, 
Qingyue... will never ever let down the Moon God Realm.” 


“Qingyue only wants foster father to forever remember those 
words... No matter what happens in the future, I beg that foster 
father remembers these words.” 


cece cece cee 
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...” Following the gradual recovery of his sense of reason, those 
words of Xia Qingyue that he had found strange at the time 
reverberated in his mind. His heart fiercely leapt in his chest, and 
after that he felt a fierce pain stab his heart. 


So that... was what it was about... 


“Heh... heh heh... Heh heh heh...” The Moon God Emperor’s hand 
grasped his own forehead as his five fingers tightened bit by bit and 
a bitter laugh escaped his lips, “All of this, ultimately and 
fundamentally, is entirely my fault... If not for the sake of my own 
face and dignity, why would I let Qingyue suffer all of this... Heh... 
this so-called Moon God Emperor that I am... from beginning to the 
end... Iam only a coward... a coward...” 


“She will return,” the red-robed woman said. “Once you have 
calmed down, she will return.” 


The Moon God Emperor gave a faint nod of his head and his hand 
was already holding a jade stone which pulsed with a faint white 
light. 


“Wuji... there’s no need to continue your chase. Return 
immediately.” 


cece cece cee 


Vanishing Moon Celestial Palace. 


“The first day I arrived in the God Realm, I met the Moon God 
Emperor.” 


Qingyue seemed to have regained some of her composure and her 
eyes had regained that deep and tranquil calmness. She recounted 
her experiences to Yun Che in a calm voice, “At that time, I did not 
know what kind of world this was. Furthermore, my own strength 
was incomparably tiny in this new world that I found myself in. So 
it was as if I had suddenly been thrown into a boundless cage where 
I could get taken advantage of and trampled on at every turn.” 


Yun Che could well imagine the situation that the past Xia Qingyue 
had found herself in. At that time, her profound strength was only 
in the initial stages of the Tyrant Profound Realm. In the Profound 
Sky Continent, that sort of strength made her an absolute 
powerhouse, but in the God Realm, it was pathetically weak. 
Furthermore, given Xia Qingyue’s fairy-like beauty, it was bound to 
cause a nightmarish calamity to fall on her head... The her at that 
time, who was all alone, had undoubtedly faced despair everywhere 
she turned. 


“When I had finally fallen into despair and was about to take my 
own life, it was the Moon God Emperor who saved me. He brought 
me to the Moon God Realm... the most divine and sacred place in 
the entire God Realm. He looked after me in every possible way, 
and at that time, I thought that he definitely had designs on me. 
This was how I felt until... I met my mother.” 


“Your... mother?” Yun Che’s eyes widened, “The mother that you 
had always been looking for... is someone who belongs to the Moon 
God Realm!?” 


“T resemble my mother a lot and her aura also lingers on my body. 
From the very first moment he saw me, he guessed that I was my 
mother’s daughter. So he saved me, and he also let me... finally 
meet my mother once again.” 


“So, you were going to marry him in order to pay back the debt of 
gratitude you owed him?” Yun Che asked. 
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...” Xia Qingyue softly turned her body around and the depths of 
her tranquil eyes flashed with a heartbreaking light, “You think far 
too little of me.” 


Facing this girl who had abandoned the Moon God Emperor for 
him, whose heart’s blood had flowed in reverse because of him, Yun 
Che felt his heart get fiercely squeezed. He said anxiously, “I... I 
didn’t mean that... I was just...” 


“He is my foster father,” Xia Qingyue said softly. 
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...” Yun Che was struck completely dumb by that pronouncement, 
“Your... foster father?” 


Foster father... Father... 
The Moon God Emperor... was Xia Qingyue’s foster father!? 
This... then why did... 


“Don’t tell me that...” Yun Che naturally thought of something as 
he said, “This entire wedding ceremony was just a formality to 
show everyone else in the world? To use your ‘Heart of Glazed 
Glass’ to help him... that is your foster father, to wash away the 
shame he suffered all those years ago?” 


“No...” Xia Qingyue shook her head instead, “He is my foster 
father, a senior whom I respect with the name ‘father’. Getting 
married to him, even if it was just a show, would be violating all 
laws of heaven and human relations. My foster father would not be 
able to accept it, my mother also would not be able to accept it, and 
I am naturally also unable to accept it.” 


“This wedding celebration was originally just a huge lie. Moreover, 
this huge lie was not only for the rest of the universe to see, it was 
even more so for the Moon God Realm to see.” 


“What??” Yun Che was stunned by those words. For the Moon God 
Realm to see? What was he supposed to make of that statement? 
The Moon God Emperor was the Moon God Realm’s emperor, so 
why did he need to put on such a grand “show” for the star realm 
that he controlled? 


“Furthermore, the one who would complete the wedding ceremony 
with my foster father would not be me either. It would be my 
mother instead.” 


One could clearly hear pain in her voice when she spoke those last 
few words. 


“...” This caused Yun Che to become completely dumbfounded, 
“You... you said... your mother? Are you... w-what exactly do 
you... mean?” 


Xia Qingyue’s simple few words reverberated in his head again and 
again. But even if he overturned all of the logic and knowledge that 
he held in his head, he still could not understand it... To say 
nothing of being able to discern the implicit meaning behind these 
words. 


“Do you want to hear a story?” Xia Qingyue closed her eyes, her 
voice growing softer and softer, “It’s a very long... very 
melancholic... story filled with despair.” 


Chapter 1285 - Stainless And 
Boundless 


“In the eyes of the world, foster father was possessed of a loose and 
lustful nature. He had taken countless concubines yet he had never 
made anyone his empress. This continued until that one fateful 
year. It was about a century ago when he was traipsing through a 
middle star realm that he met a girl that stole away his heart and 
his soul at first sight.” 


“He concealed his identity as the Moon God Emperor and stayed in 
that star realm. He had originally thought that it was just a passing 
fancy, but the closer he got to that girl, the more deeply he was 
drawn in and so it was like this as a few days passed... as more than 
ten days passed... as several months passed... but he was unwilling 
to leave.” 


“He was the Moon God Emperor, so even though he had concealed 
his identity, he could not get rid of the innate nobility he was born 
with. But all that he was had also deeply mesmerized the girl. The 
two of them had fallen in love with each other, and it was an 
extremely deep and shared love...” 


“It was also from that moment forward that foster father has not 
taken another concubine... until now.” 


The Vanishing Moon Celestial Palace’s speed was peerless but the 
internal space was extremely quiet and one could not hear even a 
trace of the sound of space being cut apart. He stared at side profile 
of Xia Qingyue’s face, a sight so beautiful that it could take one’s 
breath away, as he quietly listened to her give her dreamlike 
recount. 


He had already guessed the identity of the “girl” Xia Qingyue was 
talking about. 


After that, the Moon God Emperor had not taken another 
concubine... Those words were something that Yun Che believed 


completely as well. Because the two youngest sons of the Moon God 
Emperor—Yue Huan and Yue Jinxi were already more than one 
hundred years old. This also meant that not only had the Moon God 
Emperor not taken any new concubines, it was very likely that he 
had not even touched any other woman from that moment 
onwards... 


“The two of them had stayed together for several decades before 
they discovered each other’s greatest secret... She found out that 
foster father was the Moon God Emperor and foster father found out 
she actually had the ‘Divine Stainless Body’ that would shock the 
world.” 


It was Yue Wugou after all... Yun Che softly muttered in his heart. 


It was just that... it turns out that the Moon God Emperor had not 
wanted to make her his empress because of her ‘Divine Stainless 
Body’. Rather, it was only after he had fallen in love with her that 
he found out about her possessing the Divine Stainless Body. 


“After that, foster father brought her back to the Moon God Realm 
and grandly announced to the entire universe that he would make 
her his Moon God Empress.” 


“Tt was just that appointing a god empress is far from normal. As 
the emperor of the Moon God Realm, he could take concubines as 
he pleased, but the Moon God Empress was not a person that 
belonged solely to him. It was something that concerned the dignity 
and prestige of the entire Moon God Realm. If it was just a normal 
girl from a middle star realm who was forcibly made empress, the 
entire Moon God Realm would definitely object. So foster father 
made public the matter regarding her Divine Stainless Body and 
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also gave her the name ‘Yue Wugou’. 
Yun Che felt his heart wrench... So it turns out that the Moon God 
Emperor had not announced to the world that he was going to 


make a girl who possessed the ‘Divine Stainless Body’ his empress 
because of glory, it was because... he had no choice but to do so. 


He was not a god emperor that belonged solely to himself, he was 
the god emperor of the entire Moon God Realm. 


“Do you know why foster father gave her the name ‘Yue Wugou’?” 
Xia Qingyue suddenly asked in a gloomy voice. 


Yun Che was stunned for a moment but he replied after some 
consideration, “Could it be that it was not only because... of her 
Divine Stainless Body?” 


Xia Qingyue lightly shook her head, “The world thought that the 
name ‘Yue Wugow’ was only due to the fact that she possessed the 
Divine Stainless Body. But they did not know that the word Wugou 
was foster father telling her that his feelings for her were stainless 
and pure, and that there was nothing staining or polluting them. He 
wanted to make her his empress purely because of who she was, 
and not because of her Divine Stainless Body.” 


Yun Che, “...” 


“Foster father’s name is ‘Yue Wuya’, so when the both of them 
combined their names, it turns into the words ‘stainless and 
boundless’. It meant that their feelings for each other were not 
contaminated by anything else and that there would never be a 
limit to their love.” 


Stainless and boundless... Yun Che’s heart was deeply moved by 
those words. To think that the Moon God Emperor and Yue Wugou 
actually shared such a deep love in the past and their union actually 
had nothing to do with the labels “God Emperor” and “Divine 
Stainless Body”. 


But in the eyes of the world, the only reason for the Moon God 
Emperor to make a girl who had been born in a middle star realm 
his empress, was precisely because of that “Divine Stainless Body”. 


But this was something understandable as well. After all, the people 
of this world would only be willing to operate on their own 
perception and understanding of things. 


It was just that if this was the case, then the “tragedy” that 
happened later would definitely have caused far greater harm to the 
Moon God Emperor than anyone else could imagine. 


“As for what happened next, perhaps... you’ve already heard of it.” 


Xia Qinyue’s chest lightly rose and fell. All those years ago, it could 
be said that the “scandal” of the Moon God Realm had engulfed the 
entire God Realm. Moreover, while the rest of them were gleefully 
discussing this “scandal”, fully indulging their sense of 
schadenfreude as they sneered and mocked the Moon God Realm 
behind its back, they were mocking the pain and despair of her 
friends, family, and the person she held most dear to her heart. 


Yun Che nodded his head. But even though he had listened to this 
point, he still did not understand just why Xia Qingyue wanted to 
recount such a tale. Furthermore, why she did she know it in such 
great detail? 


“Foster father constructed the God Empress Palace for Yue Wugou, 
he also invited everyone under heaven to the ceremony. All in order 
to give her the most lavish and grand ceremony to crown her 
empress. It was... just ten days away from their wedding ceremony 
that Yue Wugou returned to the star realm she was born in so that 
she could personally bring her parents to the Moon God Realm, but 
while they were on their way there, they were despicably ambushed 
by someone.” 


“At that time, in order to protect Yu Wugou thoroughly, foster 
father had not only dispatched a large amount of moon guards, he 
had even sent two strong divine moon envoys to accompany her... 
But those ambushers were far too dreadful, all of the moon guards 
and even the envoys lost their lives in that attack. 


The divine moon envoys were existences that were only inferior to 
the Moon Gods themselves. In order to be named a divine moon 
envoy, one must become a Divine Master first. Within the vast 
Moon God Realm, there were currently only thirty-six divine moon 
envoys. 


Defeating and killing were two completely different notions 
altogether. To be able to kill two divine moon envoys in that attack, 
one had to be at least a powerhouse at the level of a Star God, 
Moon God, or guardian and it was very possible that there was 
more than one of them among the assailants. 


Thus, this could only have been done by a king realm. Moreover, 
the king realm with the most motivation and reason to do such a 
thing was the Star God Realm. 


The clearly irrational and crazed vengeance of the Moon God 
Emperor that came after that was also directed at the Star God 
Realm. 


It was for this reason that Jasmine’s mother had died... 


“They had originally intended to capture Yue Wugou alive, but Yue 
Wugou had many of the best protective treasures of the Moon God 
Realm on her person, so she escaped their grasp many times and 
she had nearly given them the slip a few times. In the end, their 
intent to capture turned into an intent to kill... But the blow that 
should have ended her life was blocked by the ‘Moon Heart Plate’ 
the Moon God Emperor had personally fitted over her chest. 
Furthermore, within the Moon Heart Plate, was a Void Illusion 
Stone.” 


A power that could slay even a divine moon envoy was completely 
blocked by this “Moon Heart Plate”, so one could well imagine just 
how strong a protective device this was. Furthermore, after the 
“Moon Heart Plate” had been shattered, there was still a Void 
Illusion Stone that lay within. 


It was clear to see that the Moon God Emperor was really extremely 
protective of Yue Wugou. 


“As it had blocked that fatal attack for Yue Wugou, the Moon Heart 
Plate and the Void Illusion Stone within it shattered at the same 
time, bringing Yue Wugou to another world, a world that was 
completely foreign and strange to her.” 


The dimensional teleportation of a Void Illusion Stone was 
completely random but it would not leave behind any spatial or 
dimensional traces. Otherwise, if it was a normal dimensional stone 
or dimensional profound device, it would definitely be easy to trace 
and follow. 


“So where was Yue Wugou teleported to?” Yun Che asked. Nearly 


nobody knew the answer to this question, and this included the 
Moon God Emperor himself. 


Xia Qingyue softly whispered her response, “The Profound Sky 
Continent.” 


“Wh... whaat!?” Those four simple words had shocked Yun Che so 
greatly that he nearly leapt to his feet. 


The Yue Wugou who had barely survived her great calamity had 
actually been teleported to the Profound Sky Continent all those 
years ago? 


W-w-what kind of a joke was this!? 


Yue Wugou was a divine way profound practitioner! A slap of her 
hand would destroy several Mighty Heavenly Sword Regions and 
Sun Moon Divine Halls. So why had no one heard of such a 
personage appearing in the Profound Sky Continent? 


Furthermore, she was in such a deep mutual love with the Moon 
God Emperor at that time that they had coined the term “stainless 
and boundless” for themselves, so why would she have shacked up 
with another man and even had children with him? 


Xia Qingyue continued her story, “Even though the Moon Heart 
Plate saved her life, that villain’s strength was simply far too great. 
She sustained serious injuries and she had already fainted when she 
was being sent away by that Void Illusion Stone... In addition to 
this, she had also lost all of her profound strength and memories.” 


Yun Che’s brows twitched greatly at that... So that was the case. 


This actually sounded very similar to what had happened to Mu 
Bingyun a millenia ago. At that time, Mu Bingyun had also suffered 
heavy injuries while being afflicted by a virulent poison. She had 
lost all of her powers and memories and after that she had slowly 
and steadily recovered, establishing Frozen Cloud Asgard during 
that period of time. 


A profound energy impact that was too intense and nearly-fatal 
could indeed cause one’s profound strength to be so impacted that 


it would nearly completely dissipate. One’s brain could also be 
shaken so severely that it would cause one’s memories to either be 
lost or thrown into chaos... Whether it was Mu Bingyun or Yue 
Wugou, they had both suffered nearly fatal injuries all those years 
ago, so losing one’s profound strength and memories temporarily 
did not seem too big a coincidence. 


However being teleported to the Profound Sky Continent was 
indeed quite coincidental. 


“She landed on a remote mountain, unconscious in the snow. She 
did not even know how long she had lain there... But after that, she 
was rescued by a passing merchant who brought her home.” 


Once he had heard this part, Yun Che had begun to come to the 
conclusion that the merchant who had picked up Yue Wugou was 
most likely... 


Suddenly, Yun Che’s eyes widened explosively. 


Snowstorm... Merchant... Complete amnesia... Leaving forever... 
Realm of the Gods... 


As these words pounded in his head, they began to merge slowly 
with the tale that Xia Qingyue had been recounting... it began to 
merge more and more before... 


“That merchant... who picked up Yue Wugou. Could it be that this 
merchant is...” Yun Che’s words came out in dribs and drabs before 
he finally spoke the last two words with extreme difficulty, “Unc... 
Uncle... Xia?” 


He glanced towards Xia Qingyue’s profile only to discover that she 
had remained silent, but she did not shake her head even after a 
long time had passed. 


Yun Che’s mouth gaped open instantly, he used both hands to push 
his jaw up and it was after nearly using all of his strength that he 
could finally force his mouth closed. After that, he said in a voice 
that somewhat trembled, “You... and Xia Yuanba... Your mother 
is... Yue Wugou!?!?” 


“Yes.” Xia Qingyue finally nodded her head. 
BZZ——_ 


Yun Che felt like someone had smashed the back of his head with a 
stick as his mind started buzzing and ringing. 


Xia Hongyi’s wife, his mother-in-law, and Xia Qingyue and Xia 
Yuanba’s birth mother was actually the woman who had previously 
shaken the entire Eastern Divine Region and had nearly become the 
Moon God Empress, Yue Wugou!! 


Holy... Sh... 


When he was still in the Profound Sky Continent, Yun Che had 
found out that Xia Qingyue and Xia Yuanba’s mother was someone 
who had come from the God Realm and she had left them forever 
after she recovered both her memories and her strength. 


But... 
Xia Hongyi, a simple merchant from Floating Cloud City. 


Yue Wugou, the Stainless Divine Maiden whom the Moon God 
Emperor dearly loved... 


Even if Yun Che grew a thousand more brains, it would still be 
absolutely impossible for him to link the two aforementioned 
people together. 


Yet somehow... the two of them got married in Floating Cloud City 
and even had two children together. 


It was no wonder that even though Xia Hongyi was a merchant 
from birth who was not competent in the profound way, Xia 
Qingyue and Xia Yuanba had innate talent that was so high that it 
was shocking. One possessed the world-shocking “Heart of Glazed 
Glass” and “Nine Profound Exquisite Body”, while the other 
possessed the “Tyrannical Emperor’s Divine Veins”. As it turns out, 
this was actually because they were the progeny spawned from the 
“Divine Stainless Body”. 


Chapter 1286 - The Truth 
Behind The Wedding 


“Two years after my father brought my mother back, they got 
married in Floating Cloud City. Even though my father never knew 
my mother’s true history, he had never felt any complications or 
reservations towards her because of this.” 


“In the third year they were together, they had me. In the fourth 
year, they had Yuanba. In the seventh year... my mother suddenly 
recovered both her profound strength and her memories over the 
course of one night.” 


“After that, she left, leaving behind my father, leaving behind 
Yuanba and I as well. She had left with a heartless determination, 
completely severing the destined bond of marriage between herself 
and my father. She also did not take anything with her. She instead 
wanted my father, wanted us to forget about her forever, and to 
never ever go looking for her...” 


Even when she said these words now, Yun Che could still sense Xia 
Qingyue’s deep sorrow. He gave a soft sigh before speaking, 
“Qingyue, she was not being callous or heartless when she did those 
things. It was because she had no choice but to leave. Otherwise, 
the moment her aura was discovered, it would only bring down a 
huge calamity on all of your heads.” 


The woman who was his one true love, the woman whom he had 
grandly announced to the entire universe was going to be his future 
god empress, had become someone else’s wife and had even given 
birth to two children with that man due to her amnesia... There 
was no man who could maintain his composure when faced with 
such a result. The more he loved Yue Wugou, the more crazed he 
would become—to say nothing of the fact that he was the Moon 
God Emperor as well. 


Being found by him would almost certainly result in him killing Xia 
Hongyi, and even Xia Qingyue and Xia Yuanba as well. 


Thus, she had no choice but to leave and she would never be able to 
return either. 


“T know,” Xia Qingyue said in a melancholic voice. “But other than 
that, there were also her feelings towards my foster father... and 
her guilt.” 


Yun Che, “...” 


“My mother told me that the seven years that she spent together 
with my father was a period that she felt very safe and happy. My 
father loved her and she truly did love my father as well. Those 
years, she had never once thought of getting those lost memories 
back, in fact she was even afraid... Afraid that her reawakened 
memories would shatter her current peace and happiness. But... the 
moment she recovered all of her memories, everything was turned 
upside down.” 
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...” Yun Che was only quietly listening but even he felt a heavy 
stifling sensation settle on him. 


The Moon God Emperor had loved Yue Wugou. He had not taken 
any more concubines because of her, he had built the God Empress 
Palace for her, he had given her the name “Yue Wugou”, had 
planned to make her his Moon God Empress, had grandly 
announced her to the entire universe, had completely fractured any 
and all relationships he had with the Star God Realm over het... 


Xia Hongyi had also deeply loved Yue Wugou. The seven years that 
Yue Wugou had lost her strength and memories were seven years 
where she was at her weakest and most powerless. During that 
period of time, it was Xia Hongyi who was by her side through it 
all, and she had even married Xia Hongyi and had two children 
with him... 


Yue Wugou was undoubtedly a fortunate soul to have met two men 
who loved her with all of their souls in her life... But the moment 
the fog over her memories had been lifted, this all turned into 
heart-rending cruelty. 


She had to make a choice. 


Choosing Xia Hongyi would cause her to wrong Yue Wuya now and 
forever, and it would also bring down an enormous calamity on the 
heads of Xia Hongyi and her two children. 


Choosing to leave Xia Hongyi would mean that she would never be 
able to see her husband and children ever again... 


It was indeed a most cruel decision. 


Furthermore, she knew she no longer had the qualifications to 
choose Yue Wuya ever again, the only things she was left with in 
regards to him were her guilt and her shame. 


“After she had chosen to leave us all those years ago, my mother 
actually did not return to the God Realm. Rather, she... was looking 
for a quiet and secluded place, a place to die. Because, she felt that 
her own existence would only bring calamity to my family. And in 
regards to foster father... She felt too ashamed to ever meet him 
again.” 


Yun Che, “...” 


She had clearly done nothing wrong, yet she had somehow become 
the biggest sinner... Yun Che let out a deep sigh of sadness in his 
heart. 


“But, in the end, she gave up on ending her own life and returned 
to the Moon God Realm. Because she wanted to see my foster father 
one last time, or perhaps she felt that... it was best if she could die 
by my foster father’s own hands.” 


“But even if she did not kill herself and foster father did not kill her, 
in actuality, she did not have much time left.” 


Yun Che was mildly shocked at those words, “You’re saying that 
your mother, she’s...” 


Xia Qingyue sofly closed her eyes in order to not let Yun Che see 
the deep pain in them, “Ever since she was severely wounded all 
those years ago and lost all her profound strength, her vitality was 
actually being whittled away every year. Those seven years during 
which she gave birth to Yuanba and I also caused to lose nearly all 


of the Stainless divine aura she had left in her body. In fact, when 
she had finally regained her profound strength and memories all of 
the sudden, it was actually akin to... the final brilliant flourish of a 
dying sun.” 

“...” Yun Che was struck completely dumb by those words, he could 
find no words to say in response to that. 


Xia Qingyue’s mother had always had a weak constitution and this 
was something that the entire Floating Cloud City probably knew 
about. All those years ago, Xia Hongyi had mentioned this and he 
had also mentioned that her body was extremely weak, and when 
her condition was serious, even walking would be difficult for her. 
She had even had a difficult birth when she was giving birth to Xia 
Qingyue and when Xia Qingyue was born, her entire body was icy 
cold and her aura was extremely weak. If not for Xiao Ying using all 
his strength to save her, perhaps she would have lost her life during 
that birth. 


Moreover, it was also for this reason that Xia Qingyue had been 
betrothed to “Xiao Che” from the moment she was born. 


Coupled with that last event, the reason that Xia Hongyi gave to the 
public regarding the departure of Yue Wugou was that she had 
passed away from a weak constitution and a serious illness... This 
was something that nobody ever had any cause to doubt. 


“My mother had originally quietly returned to the Moon God 
Realm, but for some odd reason, she ended up being discovered by 
other people. This added fuel to the fire and caused my foster 
father’s reputation to suffer great damage. My mother had 
originally thought that Foster Father would hate and resent her, or 
perhaps kill her himself, but...” 


She softly drew in a breath before continuing, “He told my mother, 
‘stainless and boundless’ was a vow he had made that would last a 
lifetime, and it was not because she had possessed the Stainless 
Divine Body nor was it because she had become ‘impure’. To him, 
for her to be able to return again was the greatest blessing that the 
heavens had bestowed upon him.” 


Yun Che, “...” 


“Those weren’t just hollow and empty words.” Xia Qingyue 
continued in a soft voice, “After my mother returned to the Moon 
God Realm, everyone, including the people of the Moon God Realm 
itself, had expected her to be locked away in some lightless place 
suffering under foster father’s wrath, or maybe she would even be 
tortured to death... But in truth, over the past few years, she had 
her own little world and many maidservants who were there 
specifically to take care of her and meet her every need. 
Furthermore, foster father went to meet her and accompany her 
almost every day, and every so often, he would use his own power 
to extend her life. He also did not hesitate to use the best medicinal 
pellets in the Moon God Realm on my mother’s body.” 


“If not for all of this, my mother would have departed this world 
long ago, and I also would definitely not have been able to see her 
again.” 


Yun Che was deeply shaken by those words. 


It was also at this moment that his impression of the Moon God 
Emperor completely changed. 


The “Yue Wugou” affair that had happened all those years ago had 
caused the Moon God Emperor to suffer such great humiliation that 
even Yun Che, who had not been in the Eastern Divine Region for 
very long, had known about it. In fact, this scandal could even have 
been termed as the greatest scandal in the history of the Moon God 
Realm. 


No matter how enduring a man was, no one could easily bear such 
a humiliation, much less the emperor of a king realm. For him to 
vent all of his anger and resentment on Yue Wugou was something 
that was actually completely reasonable and natural in the eyes of 
the world... Even if these people clearly knew that it was not Yue 
Wugou’s fault. 


Yet, the Moon God Emperor... had treated the returned Yue Wugou 
just as he had in the beginning. 


Yun Che searched his own heart and he asked himself if he could do 
as the Moon God Emperor did if he was in his shoes... 


“After my mother left, my father felt sick many times during the 
next year and he would often quietly weep. He would also sit down 
for an entire day while staring at my mother’s portrait... So, I swore 
when I was a young girl, that I would track down my mother one 
day so as to prevent my father’s tears from flooding his face, and so 
that my family could finally be reunited again.... And the reason I 
poured my heart into the profound way was so that I could achieve 
this very goal.” 


“Finally, I found my mother in the Moon God Realm, but I also had 
no choice but to face foster father as well. I once blamed, detested, 
resented and even hated him. It was all because of him that my 
father and mother had no choice but to part, it was because of him 
that my family would never be reunited again... But after that, I 
slowly heard everything from my mother, and I personally 
witnessed the unstinting care he showed my mother, so I couldn’t 
continue hating him any longer.” 


“Tt was to the point that acknowledging him as ‘foster father’ was 
something that I did wholeheartedly.” 


The Moon God Emperor had saved her life, saved Yu Wugou’s life, 
and had used his own dignity to allow Yue Wugou to truly live a 
‘stainless’ life. So how could she hate him and what could she even 
hate in the first place? 


“The Moon God Emperor... Eh, I mean your foster father, does he 
know about the Profound Sky Continent and Uncle Xia?” Yun Che 
probed. 


“He does not know,” Xia Qingyue said. “My mother was not willing 
to talk about it, so after foster father asked one time, he did not ask 
again.” 


They would never ever let the Moon God Emperor know about Xia 
Hongyi and when she returned to the Profound Sky Continent in the 
future, she would nevermention the Moon God Emperor to her 
father either... Perhaps, letting Xia Hongyi forever live with his 


yearning for Yue Wugou would truly be the least cruel conclusion. 


“Then your mother... is she still well?” Yun Che asked again. 


ce 


...” Xia Qingyue gave a small shake of her head but she did not 
reply. 


Yun Che felt a faint pain stab into his heart. When she had suddenly 
regained her profound powers and memories all those years ago, it 
was already the last flashing brilliance of a dying sun. It had been 
an entire twenty years since that had happened... If not for the 
incomparably vast resources of the Moon God Realm and the Moon 
God Emperor’s unstinting generosity towards her, if it was in any 
other place, it was likely that Yue Wugou would not have been able 
to persist up to this point. 


But it seems like Yue Wugou’s lifeforce had just about completely 
withered away, and even the Moon God Emperor himself was 
powerless to reverse the situation. 


Yue Wuya, the realm king of the Moon God Realm, one of the four 
god emperors of the Eastern Divine Region, a man who stood at the 
pinnacle of the Primal Chaos Realm. To think that he would 
actually have loved a woman with such obsessiveness, through such 
sorrow... and even to such a humbling extent. 


In the end, a god emperor was still a man who shed blood, sweat 
and tears. 


“Then, this wedding celebration, could it be that it... was the fulfill 
the final long-cherished wish of your mother?” 


“..The one who would have completed the wedding ceremony in 
the end would not have been me, it would have been my mother...” 
Yun Che now finally comprehended the words that Xia Qingyue had 
said. 


She had given Xia Hongyi seven years and a son and a daughter, 
but she wanted to give the last bit of her life to Yue Wuya... 


So he did not expect Xia Qingyue to shake her head instead. 


“Do you know why foster father would intentionally allow me to 
show my face right before the wedding ceremony?” Xia Qingyue 
asked. 


Those words left Yun Che slightly flummoxed. 


No matter whether it was the God Realm or the lower realm, no 
matter what kind of wedding ceremony it was, the bride would 
always cover her face, whether it was using a great red veil or a 
curtain of jade pearls. Furthermore, it was only when they finally 
entered their bridal chambers that the bridegroom would take this 
covering off. 


At least, for the three wedding ceremonies he had been a part of, 
besides the time when the Little Demon Empress had married him 
into her household, the other two times were like that. 


(Caizhi: ???) 


But Xia Qingyue had shown her face to the crowd before the 
wedding ceremony had even begun. 


At that time, the Moon God Emperor had been agitated by the Star 
God Emperor’s words so he had gotten Xia Qingyue to come out 
and show herself to all who were present... Now that he thought 
about it, it seemed as if... it was done so deliberately. 


“It was deliberate?” Yun Che asked. 


“Yes. It was in order to allow everyone present to remember my 
aura, especially my aura of Glazed Glass. Furthermore, that should 
have been the one and only time I showed my face. After the 
wedding ceremony began, I would have used the ‘Moon Star 
Substitution’ art to temporarily project my aura to my mother’s 
body and allow it to cover her. After that, my mother and my foster 
father would complete the wedding ceremony.” 


When the Moon God Emperor had personally gone to the Vanishing 
Moon Celestial Palace to remind Xia Qingyue to complete her 
“preparations”, it was to tell her to prepare to use “Moon Star 
Substitution”. 


Yun Che’s heart was beyond moved by these words. Even if the 
Moon God Emperor himself was more than willing, he was unable 
to publicly marry Yue Wugou again... because he was still the 
realm king of the Moon God Realm. 


He could only helplessly use this underhanded trick to finally fulfill 
Yue Wugou’s last wish... and perhaps, this was also his greatest 
wish as well. 


At the same time, because Xia Qingyue had the “Heart of Glazed 
Glass”, she could cleanse away the humiliation the Moon God 
Emperor had felt all those years ago and he could also grandly 
announce to the universe that the Moon God Realm would receive 
the protection of the very heavens themselves from this day forth. 


The humiliation the Moon God Emperor had suffered all those years 
ago was due to Yue Wugou, and as Yue Wugou’s daughter, Xia 
Qingyue was undoubtedly entirely willing to help out. 


But if this was the case, then why did she shake her head just now? 
And why did she say just now that this wedding ceremony was not 
just for the rest of the world to see but it was even more intended 
for the Moon God Realm itself? 


“At the same time, I could also cleanse away the humiliation foster 
father had suffered all those years ago because of my ‘Heart of 
Glazed Glass’, while allowing my mother to find release from the 
greatest burden in her heart.” Xia Qingyue soft words mirrored Yun 
Che’s thoughts, but what she said next caused him to become 
extremely shocked, “But all of this was not what the wedding 
ceremony was entirely about.” 


“The other important goal was to allow me to... to rightfully and 
properly... succeed the the Moon God Emperor.” 


Chapter 1287 - The Choice 
Bestowed By The Heavens 


“To allow you to succeed... the Moon God Emperor?” Yun Che was 
once again left baffled by Xia Qingyue’s words, “Why?” 


The Moon God Emperor had his own sons and daughters, had the 
eleven other Moon Gods. So why would he actually want Xia 
Qingyue, who had only arrived in the Moon God Realm a few years 
ago, to succeed his position as Moon God Emperor? Furthermore, 
without even bringing up the fact that she was only his “foster 
daughter”, her profound energy aura showed that she was only at 
the initial stage of the Divine Spirit Realm and she was not even 
stronger than Yun Che. So compared to the two words “God 
Emperor”, whose aura alone could suppress heaven and earth, it 
was something that could not be put together at all. 


Could it be because she had the “Heart of Glazed Glass”? 


Just what kind of existence was the Moon God Realm? It was one of 
the four king realms of the Eastern Divine Region, a realm with a 
history and legacy of nearly one million years. Xia Qingyue had no 
blood ties or deep relationships with the Moon God Realm... So 
how could they simply let her become the Moon God Emperor 
because she possessed the Heart of Glazed Glass? It was simply akin 
to passing the vast Moon God Realm to an outsider. Was it not a 
completely nonsensical and ridiculous notion!? 


“There are many reason for it,” Xia Qingyue said. “The first reason 
is due to my Heart of Glazed Glass. The second is due to my Nine 
Profound Exquisite Body. The third might be because I am my 
mother’s daughter. But the most important reason is because... 
Foster father simply had no other choice.” 


Yun Che became even more flummoxed after he heard those words, 
“T can understand the part about the Heart of Glazed Glass. In the 
past, the Eternal Heaven Realm became a king realm precisely 
because the ancestor who established it possessed a Heart of Glazed 


Glass. If you were to become the Moon God Emperor, perhaps it 
would allow the Moon God Realm to obtain that so-called 
‘protection of the heavens’. But...” 


“The core reason for why the king realms are so strong is because of 
the existence of unique legacies within each king realm. These 
inheritances ensure that these king realms possess the highest level 
of power and deeply entrench their power.” Xia Qingyue continued 
speaking, “Furthermore, if you want to obtain the recognition of the 
power of a Moon God and obtain a legacy, one would either need a 
very high innate talent or sufficient compatibility.” 


This was one point Yun Che was long aware of. The Star Gods of 
the Star God Realm and the Moon Gods of the Moon God Realm 
were the same. 


“My foster father inherited the Moon God power of the strongest 
Moon God ‘Zi Que’. However, among all of foster father’s progeny, 
there is not a single child who possesses the qualifications to obtain 
the recognition of any one of the Moon God powers. So it was 
natural that there was also no one who could inherit his Zi Que’s 
divine powers. However, my ‘Nine Profound Exquisite Body’ allows 
for me to be a perfect fit for any kind of power.” 


“Foster father said that I was his only choice and that I was the 
perfect choice that was bestowed to him by the heavens.” 


Yun Che furrowed his brows as he spoke in a puzzled voice, “Could 
it be that your foster father has grown tired of being the Moon God 
Emperor? Also, someone who might be compatible with his power 

might eventually appear among his descendants, so why was he so 

anxious to make such a decision.” 
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...” Xia Qingyue gave a gloomy sigh of lament. It was only after a 
long while that she softly whispered, “Because foster father's time... 
there’s not much left of it either.” 


Yun Che was stunned by those words as he replied in an astonished 
voice, “What did you say?” 


Xia Qingyue’s eyes grew hazy as they misted over. She knew what 


her departure truly represented. She had utterly destroyed all of her 
foster father’s dignity, destroyed his hopes and had wrecked the 
final wish of her mother and him... 


She knew that she would be mired by the guilt she felt towards her 
foster father for the rest of her life. 


But, if she had not done what she did, it would also have wronged 
the Yun Che who had “come back from the dead”. 


It was only today that she finally, truly, understood just how utterly 
painful it was for her mother when she made her decision all those 
years ago. No matter who she chose, it would be wrong. No matter 
who she chose, it would still be a sin. 


But she was also fortunate, because the person who should have 
blamed and hated her the most had instead truly lavished her with 
“stainless” true love. 


If Yue Wugou had been a man and he was caught between two 
women, his choice would not have been painful at all and it was 
even possible that it might turn into the best possible outcome. But 
because she was a woman, no matter what she did or chose, in the 
eyes of the world, it would forever come with the labels “stained” 
and “sin”... even if all of this was not her fault in the least, even if 
the Moon God Emperor had never hated her for this before. 


This was undoubtedly one example of the greatest tragedy. 


“Qingyue, how old is your foster father right now?” Yun Che had 
clearly not noticed the completely disordered state of Xia Qingyue’s 
heart as he asked a question after thinking about something for a 
while. 


“Seventeen thousand years old,” Xia Qingyue replied. 


“Then that shouldn’t be the case.” Yun Che furrowed his brows as 
he said, “I heard my master tell me that once you reach the level 
that the Moon God Emperor has reached, your lifespan should be 
about fifty thousand years, and it might even be longer than that. 
The Moon God Realm isn’t even half that old yet, so how can it be 


that he ‘does not have much time left’?” 


Xia Qingyue’s voice was as soft as cotton when she whispered, “A 
heavenly prophecy.” 


“Eh...” Yun Che’s eyes widened dramatically before his mouth 
twitched violently, “Oh man, I actually thought it was something 
serious. But it turned out to be those bunch of old con men. You 
mean that all of you also believe the words of those old con 
artists?” 


It was naturally not without reason that Yun Che was convinced 
that the Heavenly Mystery Realm was filled with a bunch of “old 
con men”. He had emerged from the nine tribulations that had 
descended from heaven completely unscathed because of his Evil 
God divine powers. Yet the Heavenly Mystery Three Elders had said 
it was because he was the “child of the heavens”. Even though it 
had resolved a sticky situation for him, it had caused Yun Che to 
permanently label them “old con men”. 


Yet against all reason, all of the great star realms in the Eastern 
Divine Region very much believed the “heavenly mysteries” and the 
“prophecies” of the Heavenly Mystery Realm, and this included the 
four great king realms. During the Profound God Convention, the 
Heavenly Mystery Three Elders were even seated together with the 
king realms. 


“Every millenia, my foster father would personally pay the 
Heavenly Mystery Realm a visit and every time he received a 
prophecy, it would definitely come true, with no exceptions 
whatsoever.” 


Yun Che, “...” (Was it really that accurate?) 


“The last time he visited the Heavenly Mystery Realm was five 
years ago. He obtained a heavenly mystery there which told him 
that within the next ten years, he was bound to die.” 


This was a “heavenly mystery” he received five years ago. That was 
also to say that, right now, the Moon God Emperor has only about 
five more years left to live... If the prophecy comes true. 


“That’s not possible!” Yun Che shook his head as he rejected the 
notion categorically. “The Moon God Emperor’s lifespan is far from 
being up and I just saw him today at that, his vitality and the flow 
of his energies could not be any better. If one were to speculate that 
he might be killed by someone... Just who in this world would be 
able to kill a god emperor?” 


If one were to say that someone could defeat the Moon God 
Emperor, Yun Che would definitely believe that person. The Dragon 
Monarch could defeat him, and Qianye Fantian could do it as well. 


But if someone were to say that the Moon God Emperor could be 
killed by someone, there was probably nobody in this whole 
universe that would believe that, let alone Yun Che. 


In order to become a god emperor, one’s cultivation in the divine 
way must already be at the limits of the Divine Master Realm. Even 
though Yun Che did not understand just how strong that realm 
actually was, he did know that dying would be harder than trying 
to reach the heavens once you were at that level. 


Even if the other three god emperors in the Eastern Divine Region 
joined hands to try to kill him, it would be in vain unless the Moon 
God Emperor himself was seeking a fight to the death. If that was 
not the case and he was unwilling, even the combined efforts of 
three god emperors would not be able to kill him. 


“But foster father believes. Furthermore, even before going to the 
Heavenly Mystery Realm that time, he had already had a similar 
premonition.” 


“No matter how accurate they have been before, this sort of thing is 
something you don’t even need to believe.” Yun Che still shook his 
head before muttering a curse under his breath, “Those three old 
con men, their fraudulence truly knows no bounds.” 


“Tf it does not come to pass, that would naturally be far the best,” 
Xia Qingyue said as she let out a frustrated and gloomy sigh. “But 
foster father is the Moon God Emperor and he believes in it, so he 
needs to make the best preparations possible before it comes to 
pass.” 


“To foster father, the most important thing was to find someone 
who could succeed him. But among his progeny, there was not a 
single one who could succeed his place as god emperor. 
Furthermore, in the entire Moon God Realm, he could not find a 
single person who was compatible with the ‘Zi Que’ divine power.” 


“So he ended up choosing me.” 


“Even though foster father said that I was his most perfect choice, I 
knew that this was a choice that he was forced to make in his 
powerlessness.” 


“No,” Yun Che, however, shook his head at this moment, “Even 
though I am not the Moon God Emperor, if it was truly like this, 
then perhaps his words were not to console you. You are indeed the 
most perfect choice that the heavens have bestowed upon him. 
Even if there was truly someone among his descendants that could 
inherit his divine power, he would probably still choose you.” 


Xia Qingyue’s beautiful eyes glanced over towards him and there 
was a slight puzzlement within. 


“Your foster father is not like us. We have lived for no more than a 
few decades but he has already lived for nearly twenty thousand 
years. To a person at his level, something like familial relations has 
long ago grown thin and insipid. To him, the most important thing 
is undoubtedly the Moon God Realm which he has pledged his 
entire life to. As the Moon God Emperor, the Moon God Realm’s 
existence in his heart undoubtedly far surpasses everything else.” 
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...” Yun Che’s words was something that Xia Qingyue also 
understood very well. 


“There are no suitable successors among his progeny so he indeed 
could transfer the title of realm king to one of the other Moon Gods. 
But, his ‘Zi Que’ divine power is not only the strongest but it is also 
a power that has accompanied him for most of his life. Anyone will 
still have selfish desires, so it is natural that he hoped that the 
power that had accompanied him all his life would continue to rule 
even after his death. Furthermore, if you could truly inherit it and 
inherit it perfectly at that, then your foster father would definitely 


be filled with a wild joy.” 


The Nine Profound Exquisite Body... All those years ago, when 
Jasmine had mentioned it to him, she had only given a simple 
explanation. She had said that the one who possessed the Nine 
Profound Exquisite Body would have a small world within their 
profound veins which could transcend the natural laws and the 
boundaries of the realms. This was also why she could cultivate the 
Frozen End Divine Art (Ice Phoenix God Investiture Canon) in 
Frozen Cloud Asgard even though she did not have the Ice Phoenix 
bloodline. 


At the same time, she was also the best dual cultivation incubator in 
the universe. 


But who would have thought that the Exquisite World within her 
profound veins could actually be a perfect medium for any power... 


Sigh, the heavens had truly been far too good to Xia Qingyue. 


“Furthermore, given your ‘Heart of Glazed Glass’, this would bestow 
the protection of the heavens in the eyes of the world. So if you did 
become the Moon God Emperor, it would naturally be so that you 
could bring the Moon God Realm under that same protection. To 
the Moon God Emperor, there was perhaps nothing more important 
than the future of the Moon God Realm.” 


As for the notion that the ‘Heart of Glazed Glass’ would grant the 
protection of the heavens, it was something that the entire Eastern 
Divine Region was convinced of, and the king realms were even 
more convinced of this than the rest. Even when he had been in the 
Profound Sky Continent, Jasmine had also very clearly mentioned 
to him before when she spoke about this subject, that it was indeed 
a body that received the protection of the very heavens themselves. 
Even after Xia Qingyue had gone missing, Jasmine had told him 
more than once that Xia Qingyue was protected by the heavens 
themselves so he did not need to worry about her at all. 


After all, there was a huge example right in front of them, the 
Eternal Heaven Realm that still stood at the pinnacle of the Eastern 
Divine Region even to this day. It was even placed above the Moon 


God Realm which had an even longer history than it did, so it 
would be hard for anyone to forget even if they wanted to. 


“The past few years you have spent in the Moon God Realm has 
given your foster father a sufficient understanding of you. Perhaps, 
among all these things, a part of it is due to his feelings for your 
mother, but it should only be a miniscule part. The inheritance of 
his divine power and the future of the Moon God Realm are the 
most important things to him. So, to him, you are indeed the more 
perfect choice that has been bestowed to him by the heavens.” 
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...” Xia Qingyue stayed silent for a very long time, as if she was 
silently pondering Yun Che’s words. 


At this moment, Yun Che now completely understood why Xia 
Qingyue had said that this wedding ceremony was more for the 
people of the Moon God Realm to witness. 


Even though she could indeed perfectly inherit the ‘Zi Que’ divine 
power and she also possessed the Heart of Glazed Glass that could 
bestow the protection of heaven on the Moon God Realm, but her 
status made her absolutely unfit to become the emperor of the 
Moon God Realm. 


The Moon God Emperor had sons and daughters, the Moon God 
Realm had a crown prince, the other Moon Gods and several 
different factions. If one were to skip past all of these things and 
transfer the throne to a “foster daughter” who was not born in the 
Moon God Realm and who nobody even understood, even if it was 
on the orders of the Moon God Emperor himself, it would definitely 
incite an extremely intense and violent objection and rejection that 
would shake the entire realm... Especially from the Moon God 
Crown Prince. 


But if he were to transfer his position to the Moon God Empress, 
then it would be a different thing altogether. Even though there 
would still be resistance and objections, it would undoubtedly be 
less than ten or maybe even hundred times what it would have been 
in the other scenario. 


It was just that... 


“Qingyue,” Yun Che suddenly said, “The Moon God Emperor, the 
realm king of a king realm, is something that most people do not 
even dare dream of. But, given your temperament, were you truly 
willing to succeed his position? Or are you purely trying to pay 
back this debt of gratitude that you owe to your foster father?” 


Xia Qingyue said, “I did not wish to go against foster father’s 
wishes, but some part of it was truly my own will.” 


“Eh?” Yun Che was stunned by that. 


Xia Qingyue’s eyes grew deep and gloomy, her long fine hair lightly 
falling across her fragrant shoulders and chest. The bright light of 
the Vanishing Moon Celestial Palace illuminated her dreamy fairy- 
like mien, “All of my life, I had poured everything into the profound 
way, so I had also dreamed of seeing the limits of where the 
profound way could take me. Originally, even if I toiled away for 
the rest of my life, I might not be able to accomplish that goal. But 
if I inherited foster father’s divine power, I would be able to fulfill 
this wish overnight.” 


“Over the past few years, I’ve experienced the departure of my 
loved ones, the disaster that struck my sect, and I nearly lost my life 
on countless occasions. So I already completely understand what it 
means to be weak in this world. I no longer wish to be stuck 
witnessing things that I ‘don’t wish to happen’ unfold before my 
very eyes because of my powerlessness.” 


She had always chased after an even stronger profound way and her 
mental state these years had been constantly changing as well. But 
she did not mention that there was a huge event that triggered all 
of these changes, and that event was “Yun Che’s death”. 


“Inheriting foster father’s divine power and throne would not only 
fulfill foster father’s own hopes that he had entrusted to me, it 
would also realize a dream that I had always been chasing. So there 
was no reason for me to refuse.” 


“T see.” Yun Che slowly nodded his head but just as he was about to 
continue speaking, his entire body shuddered violently. 


Even though the wedding ceremony being held in the Moon God 
Realm today was a huge lie, just as the Moon God Emperor had 
announced, it was a most important day for him and it was also a 
day that would decide the future of the Moon God Realm... This 
was not the least bit exaggerated in hindsight. 


It would have cleansed away the humiliation suffered by the Moon 
God Emperor all those years ago. It would have resolved the burden 
that Yue Wugou had been carrying in her heart and allow her to 
peacefully pass on into the next world. It would have fulfilled the 
final wishes of the Moon God Emperor and Yue Wugou, while 
establishing the foundations of the plan that would allow Xia 
Qingyue to succeed him as the next Moon God Emperor. 


This was not merely a simple wedding celebration and the things 
involved in the making of these day had far exceeded everyone’s 
imagination. To the Moon God Emperor, to Yue Wugou, to the 
Moon God Realm, and to Xia Qingyue... This had been an 
exceedingly important event. 


He had remained completely focused on Xia Qingyue’s recount and 
he had kept digesting the information while pondering all of these 
things. But he had actually forgotten... that all of these things had 
now been completely destroyed.. 


Because of his appearance, because of Xia Qingyue’s choice, all of it 
now lay in ruins... 


Chapter 1288 - Celestial Palace 
Of Yun And Yue 


Once he thought to that point, Yun Che felt his heart sink heavily. 
He said in a soft voice, “Qingyue, I’m sorry, if not for me...” 


“Tt isn’t your fault,” Qingyue said with a faint shake of her head. “It 
was my choice.” 


“But, why didn’t you just tell me about all of these things. At that 
time, you only needed to use a sound transmission to tell me, and 
perhaps... perhaps...” 


Perhaps there was something but Yun Che did not continue 
speaking. 


“Perhaps, you would have accepted it?” Xia Qingyue asked. 


“At least, I would know that you were not really going to marry the 
Moon God Emperor,” Yun Che said as he leaned his head back and 
shut his eyes, agitation raging around in his heart. 


“You would know but would the rest of the world know?” Xia 
Qingyue said nearly the exact same words her mother did in a 
melancholic voice, “From then on, the entire world would know me 
as the god empress of the Moon God Realm. Even if it was only a 
hollow title, even if the Star God Emperor did not reveal to all who 
were present that you and I were husband and wife, even if this 
matter would never be revealed, would you... truly be able to 
accept it?” 
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...” Yun Che was unable to reply. 


Xia Qingyue lightly shook her head, “You are an extremely prideful 
individual, I knew this from the very first day I married you. Today, 
in front of foster father, you violently beat up two of his sons. 
Wasn’t the purpose of that to let me see the anger and resentment 
in your heart?” 


”? 


“Qingyue... I... 


“You don’t need to feel guilty and you have even less need to feel 
like you owe me anything. If you were not around, then the title of 
‘God Empress’ would merely be an empty one that would allow 
foster fother and I to realize the desires of our hearts. But since you 
are still around, then I am still your wife...” 


On one side were her foster father and mother, on the other side 
was the Yun Che who had appeared out of nowhere... 


Originally, the plan would have gone off without a hitch, but just 
like how Yue Wugou suddenly regained her memories all those 
years ago, the heavens had once again played a joke that was both 
kind and malicious at the same time. Because the Yun Che that she 
thought was lost to her forever had once again appeared in front of 
her. 


She had chosen Yun Che... She had not even thought it over, 
because at that time, her mind had been thrown into complete and 
utter chaos, and she had basically been unable to consider anything 
at all. 


Even now, she still did not know why she had chosen Yun Che. 


The entire Eastern Divine Region had gathered there, so it was no 
longer possible to stop or regret this wedding ceremony. After she 
had asked the Moon God Emperor for the Vanishing Moon Celestial 
Palace, she had desired to run away by herself, fleeing the title of 
“God Empress”, and once the Moon God Emperor’s wrath had 
waned, she would have come back to explain and atone for her sins. 


But when the Star God Emperor had revealed the marriage contract 
to all who were present and Yun Che had admitted to it as well, she 
was left with no other choice but to bring Yun Che along with her. 
Otherwise, the Moon God Emperor would definitely have killed Yun 
Che when he went berserk with rage—no matter who he was. 


Yun Che was severely shaken by this... He had just silently asked 
himself this question. If Xia Qingyue was not truly going to marry 
anyone and it was a sham marriage that was true in title and name 


only, could he actually force himself to accept it? But, on the other 
side, there was her foster father’s dignity and most important hopes 
and the final wishes of her very own mother... 


Yet she had chosen him... She abandoned the foster father whom 
she owed a great debt of gratitude, abandoned her own mother and 
abandoned the Moon God Realm as well. 


So now, the heart’s blood that stained her moon robes was even 
more glaring and heart-piercing than before. 


They were husband and wife, and they had been since they were 
sixteen years of age... 


But now that he thought about it, just what exactly had he done for 
her over all these years? 


He had gotten one lover after the other and he had even married 
Cang Yue after that, and married the Little Demon Empress next... 
And when had he ever asked her, his proper wife, about these kind 
of things and when had he ever even spared a single thought for her 
feelings? 


He had always thought that Xia Qingyue was focused only on 
pursuing the profound way and that she had always been keeping a 
deliberate distance from him, ignoring the relationship they had as 
husband and wife. 


But it was only today that he realized that the person who had truly 
been ignoring this relationship... had been him. 


He suddenly found it hard to breathe but Yun Che strode forward 
and lightly hugged Xia Qingyue from behind. 


Xia Qingyue’s body gave a slight shudder... but she did not try to 
struggle free from his embrace. 


Her body still felt ice cold as the torment born from abandoning her 
foster father and her own mother ravaged her heart, leaving her in 
an abyss of pain. But, after feeling the reality of Yun Che by her 
side, her heart began to slowly calm down. She closed her eyes and 
spoke as if she was talking inside a dream, “These past few years, I 


have always felt like I was dreaming an illusory dream, that is 
until... I saw you again...” 


Her sect had met with disaster and in the next instant, she found 
herself in an completely strange and foreign world. 


She was all alone by herself and every person, every thing, every 
brush of air, and every grain of sand was foreign to her... She did 
not know anyone, there was no one to help her or accompany het... 
Everything that she had in the Profound Sky Continent seemed to 
have become mere memories, a place that she would never be able 
to return to. 


Those soft and seemingly insignificant words spoke of a boundless 
loneliness and sorrow. Even though she had been able to find her 
mother in this place, and accompany her, she still only had 
loneliness as her companion. 


It was only when Yun Che had appeared that she felt as if she had 
awoken from the “dream”. In fact, it was to the extent where she 
actually felt like she was still “alive”. 


“Qingyue, after this... you’ll have me for company.” Yun Che 
quietly hugged her even tighter. “As for what happened this time, I 
will go back together with you and beg for forgiveness from the 
Moon God Emperor and your mother.” 


“No,” Xia Qingyue shook her head, “I already said that it is not your 
fault. I alone will return to beg for their forgiveness.” 


“Since you still recognize me as your husband, then if someone 
must atone for something, then it’s only natural that we atone for 
our sins as husband and wife,” Yun Che said with a faint smile. 


Xia Qingyue still shook her head, “Foster father may still forgive 
me. In fact, he may decide not to take his anger out on you, but... it 
will not be possible for him to ever forgive you. Your appearance, 
on the contrary, will only incite his rage.” 


Xia Qingyue’s words stunned Yun Che and following that, he lapsed 
into a heavy silence. 


Xia Qingyue was Yue Wugou’s daughter, was his foster daughter. So 
even though she had committed a colossal mistake, it would still be 
possible for the Moon God Emperor to forgive her. But what was he, 
Yun Che, to the Moon God Emperor? 


As the “main perpetrator” for everything that had happened, not 
searching the entire Eastern Divine Region in hot pursuit of him 
was already the limit. So on what basis would he be forgiven by the 
Moon God Emperor? 


Even though Yun Che had not done a single thing... 


“Two days is sufficient time for my foster father’s rage to cool,” Xia 
Qingyue’s voice was soft and gentle as she sighed in her heart, a 
sigh that Yun Che would be unable to hear, “So forty-eight hours 
from now, I will return you to the Eternal Heaven Realm. After that, 
I will return to the Moon God Realm to beg for Foster Father’s 
forgiveness... You don’t need to worry about me, foster father has 
always treated me as if I was his very own, he will not censure me 
too excessively.” 


“You should focus on cultivating in peace within the Eternal 
Heaven Divine Realm... That is indeed an extremely rare 
opportunity.” 


Even though she had not paid any attention to the Profound God 
Convention, she also knew about the fact that the thousand heaven 
chosen children would be entering the Eternal Heaven Pearl. 


Just as Yun Che was about to reply, the Vanishing Moon Celestial 
Palace was suddenly rocked by something, and even the bright 
lights within flickered for a second. 


Yun Che’s eyebrows sank as he swiftly let go of Xia Qingyue, 
“What’s going on?” 


Just as he said those words, he looked out of the gigantic curtain of 
light in front of them into the starry expanse of the universe and 
saw a person whose entire body was radiating golden light rushing 
towards them. 


The Vanishing Moon Celestial Palace’s speed was extremely fast, 
but this golden-colored figure was actually able to slowly close the 
distance between them. 


And shockingly enough, the impact that rocked the ship just now 
was actually his profound energy attack! 


“That is the ‘Golden Moon God’ Yue Wuji,” Xia Qingyue said as she 
gazed through the curtain of light, her jade features not showing 
any sign of alarm. “Among the Twelve Moon Gods, with the 
exception of foster father, he is the fastest among them.” 


“However, he will not be able to catch us.” 


As she whispered those words, Xia Qingyue’s snowy hand flipped 
and following a flash of moonlight, the already extremely fast 
Vanishing Moon Celestial Palace actually steadily raised its speed 
by another notch. 


Immediately, the distance was no longer closing between them and 
in the next instant, they actually began to gradually grow further 
and further apart. 


After he sensed this, the golden figure seemed to have grown 
enraged an a golden-colored star that could cover the earth and 
block out the sun suddenly exploded forth and loomed over the 
Vanishing Moon Celestial Palace. 


The Vanishing Moon Celestial Palace was still one of the best 
profound warships in the entire God Realm, so even when it faced 
power on the level of a Moon God, it was still able to display 
outstanding defensive capabilities. Under that golden profound 
light, the Vanishing Moon Celestial Palace shook and trembled, and 
it was even knocked slightly off-course. But in just a few short 
breaths, it once again regained its balance and its speed was hardly 
affected at all. 


On the contrary, due to the aftershock, the golden figure was once 
again left even further in the dust. 


“T hope he won’t chase us for too long.” 


Just as Xia Qingyue had finished muttering those words to herself, 
she saw the golden figure suddenly come to a halt... In only an 
instant, the figure completely vanished from their vision. 


Xia Qingyue was slightly stunned by that and her chest rose and fell 
rapidly. She muttered in a rather dazed voice, “Foster father’s rage 
has already abated?” 


A profound light flashed in her hand once again and the Vanishing 
Moon Celestial Palace began to slow down gradually. Flying at 
extreme speed would greatly increase the consumption of its fuel, 
and the only possible reason for the Golden Moon God to stop his 
pursuit was due to the Moon God Emperor’s orders. This meant that 
the “danger” had perhaps resolved itself in advance, and so there 
was also no longer a need to fly at such an extreme speed and they 
could ensure that they had enough resources to fly for another forty 
eight hours. 


The air of tense nervousness only lingered for about ten breaths 
more before dissipating completely, the two of them gazed at each 
other but they simply stood there gazing at each other in silence. 


Yun Che was the first “old friend” that Xia Qingyue had met in the 
God Realm, and was Xia Qingyue also not the first “old friend” Yun 
Che had met in the God Realm? 


They were a couple that had been married for twelve years, yet 
they had met seldomly and left each other’s side often, and each 
meeting would be followed closely by departure. Every time they 
had met, it was over in an instant. But every time they parted, it 
would be for months if not years, and there was even one time that 
they had thought death would separate them forever. 


If not for that wedding celebration and the marriage contract, 
perhaps there would be no way to prove that they were husband 
and wife. 


It was marvelous and strange that their lives always seemed to 
intersect and blend together. In Heavenly Sword Villa, it ended up 
being a battle between husband and wife. She had chosen to stay in 
Frozen Cloud Asgard, yet Yun Che had somehow become the first 


male disciple in Frozen Cloud Asgard’s history. She had been sent to 
the God Realm and yet even though they had been “parted by 
death”, they somehow managed to meet again in this vast universe. 


It was as if there had been an invisible thread that bound them 
together, and it was a thread that linked them in countless ways. 


“How did you survive in the Primordial Profound Ark all those 
years ago?” Xia Qingyue opened her mouth first, “And just why did 
you come to the God Realm?” 


“At that time, I had also thought that I was definitely going to 
die...” 


What happened on the Primordial Profound Ark was already a bit 
of a distant memory in Yun Che’s mind, but it still remained 
extremely bright and fresh when he recalled it. He started 
recounting his tale to Xia Qingyue from that point onwards. He told 
Xia Qingyue about the existence of Jasmine, he also told her about 
how the Primordial Profound Ark had brought him to the Illusory 
Demon World and how that led to him finding his real parents and 
meeting the Little Demon Empress... He then spoke about how he 
returned to the Profound Sky Continent and saved Frozen Cloud 
Asgard from calamity... 


After he spoke about reaching Frozen Cloud Asgard, he spoke about 
Xia Yuanba’s growth, the tribulation of Xuanyuan Wentian, and the 
various changes that had happened in the Profound Sky 
Continent... until the part where he followed Mu Bingyun to the 
God Realm and was accepted into the Divine Ice Phoenix Sect. 


It was the first time that he had opened his heart to Xia Qingyue to 
such an extent. Perhaps it was because her “choice” had impacted 
and moved him so much. 


“Who would have thought that the Frozen Cloud Ancestor was still 
in this world. To think that Frozen Cloud Asgard actually had such 
a mysterious relationship with the Snow Song Realm,” Xia Qingyue 
said with a sigh filled with emotion. 


In the first year she had arrived in the God Realm, Xia Qingyue had 


found out from the Moon God Emperor himself that the Frozen End 
Divine Art she had displayed was clearly the Snow Song Realm’s Ice 
Phoenix God Investiture Canon. 


But she was naturally unable to imagine just how marvelous and 
wonderful this mysterious relationship truly was. 


“If we have the opportunity to do so in the future, I will bring you 
to meet Palace Master Bingyun.” Upon thinking of Mu Bingyun, Yun 
Che’s heart warmed unconsciously, “At first, I had thought that 
Palace Master Bingyun was an extremely cold-hearted and 
indifferent person. But it was only later that I discovered that she 
was not the least bit heartless. On the contrary, she was the most 
pure, warm, and gentle person I had met in my entire life. This 
time, I have definitely made her worry for me yet again.” 


Before they knew it, the Vanishing Moon Celestial Palace had 
already flown out of the Eastern Divine Region and had flown into a 
vast and boundless universe they had yet to discover. 


Chapter 1289 - You’Re So Big 
Now! 


Once one’s cultivation reached the divine way, their body could 
exist within the vacuum of space with no repercussions. But this 
was the first time that Yun Che had truly travelled through the 
starry expanse of the universe. 


As time quietly flowed by, the two people had lost count of how 
many stars they had passed by as the Vanishing Moon Celestial 
Palace continued flying forward. 


“So it turns out that all the strange situations that you kept finding 
yourself in in the past were actually because the Heavenly Slaughter 
Star God was by your side.” 


“Weren’t the things that happened to you even more 
inconceivable?” Yun Che said with a small chuckle. “This world is 
so big, yet sometimes, it’s so very small.” 


“When we got married all those years ago, you were still only in the 
Elementary Profound Realm. Yet in a short two decades, you have 
already become the Eastern Divine Region’s ‘Conferred God Number 


One’.” She looked at Yun Che while speaking in a heartfelt voice, 
“Perhaps, you truly are as they say... the child of the heavens.” 


“That’s definitely not the case,” Yun Che said with an extremely 
nimble wave of his hand. What child of the heavens? Those nine 
rounds of tribulation lightning were clearly desperately and 
frantically trying to strike him to death, but in the end, it could do 
nothing but helplessly tremble beneath the might of the Evil God as 
it dissipated powerlessly. But in the eyes of the world and coupled 
with the words of those three old con men from the Heavenly 
Mystery Realm, it was as if that nine stage lightning tribulation had 
announced the birth of the “child of the heavens” to the world. 


“During the last few years, have you never thought of returning to 
the Profound Sky Continent?” Yun Che asked. 


“There was not a single moment or time that I did not feel like 
returning,” Xia Qingyue said with a sigh. “But, I did not dare to. I 
was afraid that foster father was still angry with my father... and 
even the Profound Sky Continent itself.” 
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...” Yun Che gave a faint nod of his head as he gave a heavy sigh 
in his heart. He understood all too well what Xia Qingyue was 
feeling, because the current him was unable to return home either. 


They were not those old monsters who had already lived for tens of 
thousands of years, who had grown more and more indifferent to 
things like feelings and emotions. 


“Then what about you?” Xia Qingyue asked. 


“T was supposed to go back within the next two years, but...” Yun 
Che helplessly shook his head, “I created far too great a commotion, 
so it can't be helped anymore. I will be entering the Eternal Heaven 
Pearl next, and I will have to wait at least three years before I can 
try to find an opportunity to return.” 


When the two of them had first arrived at the God Realm, they had 
never thought that they would actually somehow, within a few 
short years, actually be able to reach a height where they were able 
to move the clouds within the Eastern Divine Region... At the same 
time, it had also saddled them with a multitude of heavy burdens 
and worries. 


“If we have such an opportunity, let’s go back together,” he softly 
said as he looked at the side of Xia Qingyue’s face. 
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...” Xia Qingyue remained silent for a long time before she finally 
gave a light nod of her head, “Alright.” 


Can I still even return... She closed her eyes and was not able to 
find herself within her own heart and soul... Today’s choice had 
protected Yun Che’s dignity yet it had also cause her to turn her 
back on the foster father to whom she owed a mountain of 
gratitude, and her own birth mother. It had also caused her to 
become the great sinner of the entire Moon God Realm. 


I no longer have the right to live for my own sake for the rest of my 
life... 


During the time she lapsed into deep silence, Yun Che had always 
been silently looking at her. 


They left Divine Moon City more than twenty hours ago, so their 
hearts and minds had already grown calm quite a while back. But, 
from the start to the end, he could sense the heavy aura of 
melancholy that shrouded Xia Qingyue’s body... and this aura had 
not even lessened by a single degree. 


“Qingyue, I know that, right now, the only thing that is dominating 
your thoughts is how to ‘atone for your sins’ after you return.” Yun 
Che’s words broke the train of Xia Qingyue’s thoughts. He crossed 
both hands over his chest and said with the resolute manner of a 
husband, “Do not always think of taking it on all by yourself. You’re 
not that self-sacrificing, nor do you need to be that self-sacrificing. 
Since you still consider me your husband, then don’t you think that 
relying on me is only natural?” 


“T already said that this has nothing...” 


“Whether it has anything to do with me is for me to decide,” Yun 
Che cut her off before a very relaxed and confident smile played 
across his lips. “Perhaps you’re worried that the Moon God Emperor 
will kill me with a single slap the moment he sees me. But don’t 
forget that I am still slapped with the label of the “child of the 
heavens”. As long as he does not completely lose his sense of 
rationality, he is unlikely to go so far as to wantonly kill me without 
clearing up matters first... Furthermore, I do have a plan that will 
not only calm his anger, but it might just end up with him feeling 
grateful towards me in the end.” 


“So, you don’t need to bring me to the Eternal Heaven Realm first. 
Instead, it will be I who accompanies you to the Moon God Realm 
first.” 


“2” Kia Qingyue’s beautiful eyes swivelled towards him. Yun Che 
did not seem to be faking his confident and composed look so she 
asked, “What plan?” 


Yun Che’s plan was naturally to use the Great Way of the Buddha to 
replenish Yue Wugou’s lifeforce. However, he did not intend to say 
it, because it was something that even the Moon God Emperor was 
unable to accomplish, so just why would the rest of the world 
believe that he could do it just because he said so. Furthermore... 
he was also afraid that Yue Wugou’s condition was far more serious 
than he currently anticipated and at that time, it would instead 
cause Xia Qingyue to lose the very last bit of hope that she held in 
her heart. 


“Of course, it’s to send him a great gift that he will definitely be 
overjoyed with.” Yun Che thought about it for a moment and his 
eyes faintly flashed as he spoke with a mysterious look on his face, 
“Cough, this great present is rather unique, so I will only be able to 
tell you if you close your eyes.” 


Xia Qingyue’s delicate brows gently drew together. It seemed as if 
she really wanted to know the method that “Yun Che” had 
mentioned, so she complied with his words and closed her eyes. 


The beauty had closed her eyes and the clean and bright light of the 
Celestial Palace illuminated her body, it was as if she was a painting 
of a peerlessly beautiful goddess illuminated by moonlight, as she 
floated down to earth. Her robes were as white as snow, yet they 
paled in comparison to her beautiful skin which, was as lustrous as 
white jade and as smooth as rouge. 


She simply stood there quietly, her breathtaking beauty and grace 
assaulted him head on. She was as beautiful as a fairy and even the 
words “transcending all conventional understanding” would barely 
be able to describe her! 


Twelves years ago, Xia Qingyue was already beautiful enough to 
cause the ruin of cities and countries, and her current beauty had 
transcended this earthly world to an even greater degree. Even Yun 
Che had instances where he could not quite believe that this person 
was actually his wife. 


Unfortunately for him, he had not touched her once over the past 
twelve years!! 


He took a few steps forward before arriving in front of the 
completely defenceless Xia Qingyue and wrapped an arm around 
her waist. He did not wait for Xia Qingyue to react, planting a 
heavy kiss on her lips. 


As those four lips came into contact with each other, Yun Che felt 
as if the lips he was kissing were just like orchid jade ointment. 
They were warm, soft, and satiny but they were also tinged with a 
sweet moist chill. 


Xia Qingyue’s beautiful eyes widened into circles, her entire body 
suddenly went rigid, and she was about to involuntarily let out a 
sound but just as her pearly teeth parted, Yun Che took the 
opportunity to push his tongue inside. His tongue touched her 
fragrant tongue which wriggled around helplessly as he plundered a 
mouthful of her flavor. 


“Wu...” 


Xia Qingyue let out a startled whimper as her delicate body once 
again went stiff, as if an electric current had run through her body. 
Her mind went completely blank for a few breaths before she finally 
thought of resisting. But the resistance that she put up while her 
heart and mind were in complete chaos was not to push Yun Che 
away with all her might. It was to panickedly use her pink tongue 
to push against Yun Che’s tongue in an attempt to force it back into 
his own lips. 


Her small tongue was smooth and tender, so rather than saying that 
she was resisting, her actions, in actual fact, seemed to be bashfully 
egging him on. 


The soft and delicate body in his arms had gone completely limp, 
and it was lushly curved in an extremely enticing manner. Yun 
Che’s hand was wrapped around her waist and even though their 
skin was separated by a layer of cloth, it still felt as if he was 
caressing the most perfect warm jade in this mortal world. As Xia 
Qingyue continued to resist, their tongues continued to tangle 
together ceaselessly. The fragrant saliva that flowed from her mouth 
to his caused him to continuously tighten his grip on her waist as he 
hungered even more to wantonly violate every corner of her open 


mouth. 


Finally, following an anxious gasp from Xia Qingyue, her pearly 
teeth fiercely bit down on Yun Che’s tongue... 


“AHH!!” 


Yun Che let out a strangled cry and he finally withdrew his tongue. 
After that, he was pushed back several steps by Xia Qingyue’s weak 
and helpless push. He covered his mouth and sucked in a breath 
before saying with widened eyes, “Xia Qingyue, are you some sort 
of dog?” 


“You...” Xia Qingyue’s face was flushed red as she kept gasping 
softly, even her hair was in some disarray. There was a trace of 
fresh blood inside her mouth and it was clear that Yun Che’s tongue 
had been bitten so hard that she had broken the skin. Furthermore, 
this bit of blood caused her already chaotic mental state to become 
even more helpless as she swallowed it in a daze. 


She had never thought that Yun Che would have so much guts. She 
had expected even less that he would suddenly... 


Compared to Xia Qingyue’s disordered aura, Yun Che finally sucked 
in a breath fiercely, but his face was not red nor was his heart 
thumping in his chest. On the contrary, he said in an exaggeratedly 
obsequious way, “So do you suddenly feel better?” 
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...” He had clearly just assaulted her all of the sudden, yet he was 
acting as if he was helping her dispel some of her woes. In a huff of 
anger, Xia Qingyue directly turned around, not wanting Yun Che to 
see her helpless expression. 


However, the worries in her heart had indeed somehow grown a lot 
lighter. 


“Tt can’t be that she’s really angry, right?” Yun Che quietly made a 

small grin as he howled in his heart, “Twelve years, Twelve years! I 
finally kissed her for the first time... So of course I have to kiss her 

more fiercely.” 


Eh... This could probably considered a big step forward, right? 


Xia Qingyue remained silent... If Yun Che had been standing in 
front of her, he would see that her chest was still violently heaving. 


“We have been husband and wife for twelve years already, but it 
has always been in name only. So you couldn’t... actually really be 
angry because of just this, right?” Yun Che’s voice grew much softer 
as it started to sound a bit resigned... and even aggrieved? 
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Xia Qingyue’s chest rose and fell yet again. Her expression finally 
started to relax, but her mouth and lips were still filled with the 
sensation of Yun Che’s touch and his flavor. It would not go away, 
no matter what. After hearing Yun Che’s words, she felt some guilt 
appear in her heart and she said in a soft voice, “I’m sorry... I’m 
still not used to it.” 


“There’s no problem, you can slowly get used to it!” Yun Che 
swiftly replied. But after that, it seemed as if he realized those 
words were not appropriate so his voice obediently grew softer 
again, “What I meant was... After this instance, if you’re not 
willing, I definitely won’t do it again. But... can I just hug you for a 
while instead?” 


After hearing Yun Che’s careful and somewhat pathetic request, Xia 
Qingyue simply could not get angry with him. On the contrary, her 

heart was filled with guilt towards him... Yes, she was his wife after 
all... 


“Mn,”She gave an extremely soft reply but she did not turn around. 


Yun Che moved forward and arrived at her back, his arms wrapping 
around her waist in a gentle embrace... The moment his arms were 
about to fold around her, the corner of his mouth crooked up. His 
hands conveniently moved higher and he spread his fingers wide as 
he firmly grasped Xia Qingyue’s towering bosom. 


Immediately, his hands deeply sank into two extremely soft and full 
pillows. When he used strength, the rich and full jade flesh stood 
out against the soft and smooth moon robes as it spilled over his 
five fingers... his palms simply could not hold it all. 


Xia Qingyue’s entire body went stiff again. Following that, her 
moon robes flared and a gigantic force fiercely smashed against Yun 
Che’s chest, sending him flying far away. He somersaulted in the air 
before landing heavily on his butt. 


But Yun Che did not immediately choose to stand up. Instead, he 
simply sat there, as he stared at his hands which had just gotten 
away with murder with a mystified expression on his face. After 
that he raised his head sharply and said in an amazement, 
“Qingyue, youre actually already... this big!” 


All those years ago, the sixteen year old Xia Qingyue was already 
beginning to blossom into womanhood... It had been an estimate 
based on his observations, but there was indeed already some signs 
of it all those years ago. 


But just now, the sensation that he had felt was a sensation that was 
incomparably lush and full. All ten of his fingers had sunk deeply in 
and it did not seem as if he had reached the end... 


Even though the moon-white long robes she wore floated around 
her body like she was a celestial fairy, they were exceptionally 
loose. So even though her bosom towered towards the heavens, it 
was hard to tell. Yun Che had definitely not thought of it either, but 
after a few years of not seeing her, Xia Qingyue... had practically 
grown enough that she could be compared to Mu Xuanyin. 


(Yun Che: Hey? Why did I just think of Master just now?) 


“You...” Xia Qingyue continued to retreat several steps, her arms 
subconsciously held the front of the portion of her body that had 
just been violated. Her snowy mien was both panicked and 
confused, her eyes wavering between timidity and fury. The soft 
chest that had just started to calm down once again started to heave 
violently, and her gasping had become multiple times heavier. 


Furthermore, the words that Yun Che had just said caused her heart 
to become so confused that she very nearly went into a daze. 


Just as she was about to scold him, her eyes suddenly focused and 
fixed themselves on the curtain of light in front of them, “What... is 


that?” 


Within the curtain of light, a faint golden light was swiftly drawing 
near to them from far away. 


Chapter 1290 - Annihilating 
Stars 


In order to reduce the fuel consumption of the Vanishing Moon 
Celestial Palace, Xia Qingyue had already deliberately reduced its 
flight speed, but the speed it was running at was still extremely fast. 
Yet that golden light, which had appeared in the curtain of light, 
was not only drawing closer, but it was doing so at an astonishing 
pace as it rapidly whittled away the distance between it and the 
Vanishing Moon Celestial Palace. 


Profound light flashed in Xia Qingyue’s hand as the projection 
displayed on the curtain of light immediately zoomed in on the 
golden light, and a blurry human figure appeared on it. It was at 
this moment that Yun Che also strode forward... the figure 
displayed in the curtain of light was growing clearer and clearer. 
Gradually, he was able to make out the image of a woman dressed 
in luxurious golden robes, her face clearly covered by a golden 
mask that was shaped like wings. 


Those golden robes, the exceedingly beautiful curves of that lush 
figure, and that golden mask which covered more than half of her 
face... 


Yun Che’s brow jumped up fiercely, “Qianye Ying’er!?” 


“’.. You're saying that it’s the Brahma Monarch Goddess?” Xia 
Qingyue said with faintly furrowed brows, “Why would she be in 
this place?” 


There was nobody in the God Realm who had not heard of the 
Brahma Monarch Goddess’ name. But they had already left the 
Eastern Divine Region, so why would she appear here? Was it a 
coincidence? 


“That’s not right, there are two people!” Yun Che abruptly said. As 
they grew closer and closer and their figures grew clearer and 
clearer, it was then that Yun Che noticed that there was a gray- 


colored figure trailing behind Qianye Ying’er. Dressed in gray robes, 
he was extremely thin and weak-looking. It seemed as if his very 
being was blending together with the space around him, and his 
presence was extremely weak and thin. He was so easy to miss that 
Yun Che and Xia Qingyue had not even noticed his existence until 
now. 


The warning that Shui Qianhang had deliberately sent to him via 
sound transmission flashed into his mind at this moment. Yun Che’s 
expression changed dramatically as he anxiously shouted, “She’s 
rushing straight for us, we need to go faster!!” 


Xia Qingyue’s eyes focused and she immediately made a gesture 
with her hand, causing the speed of the Vanishing Moon Celestial 
Palace to spike... But in nearly the same instant, that gray-robed 
elder extended an arm and made a casual pushing motion. 


BZZN—— 


A dreadful explosion suddenly appeared in the vast and empty 
vacuum of space and a tornado began to coalesce after that. It was 
just like a legendary cosmic hurricane as it caused thousands of 
kilometers of space to shudder violently. 


In a split second, the Vanishing Moon Celestial Palace had become a 
dried leaf tossed about in a storm. The internal space within the 
profound warship was shaking even more violently and the flow of 
air within the space was thrown into complete chaos. What seemed 
like ear-piercing wails of lament rang from all four corners of the 
world. It took more than ten breaths later before the Vanishing 
Moon Celestial Palace finally regained its equilibrium and started 
moving forward again at the fastest speed it could muster. 


Yun Che gasped roughly as he looked at the light curtain behind 
them... and an incomparably terrifying scene appeared before his 
eyes. 


This was the greatest and most terrible storm he had ever seen in 
his entire life. Within the storm, layers upon layers of space were 
fragmented into tiny pieces as countless black holes were formed in 
those rips of space. There was also a small star nearby that was 


bodily forced from its orbit by the storm. 


To be able to move the very stars themselves with a wave of his 
hand... A scene that had been described only in myth and legend 
unfolded before Yun Che and Xia Qingyue's very eyes, filling them 
with so much shock that they felt like nothing would shock them 
after witnessing it. 


If not for the fact that Xia Qingyue had raised the speed of the 
Vanishing Moon Celestial Palace to its maximum the instant before 
he had made his move, it was extremely likely that the Vanishing 
Moon Celestial Palace would have been caught in the eye of the 
storm. The results of that would be unthinkable. 


Even though they had received an extremely big shock, in the end, 
they had been more scared than in any actual danger. There were 
also no signs that the Vanishing Moon Celestial Palace had 
sustained any damage... But if this had not been the Vanishing 
Moon Celestial Palace and it had been any other profound warship, 
even if it was the Divine Martial Realm’s Divine Martial Heavenly 
Palace, it would also have been smashed to smithereens. 


Yun Che heavily gritted his teeth as he felt cold air radiate from his 
body... What kind of person was this old man? Even the strength of 
a god emperor was not so powerful, right!? 


If the words he had said previously were only conjecture, then right 
now, that conjecture had completely morphed into stone-cold 
reality. Qianye Ying’er was indeed coming right at them! 


“What do they want to do?” Xia Qingyue’s eyebrows knitted 
together tightly, she was now far too busy to bother about the fact 
that Yun Che just violated her moments ago. 


“They’re coming for me!” Yu Che said through gritted teeth. But he 
was mistaken this time around, Qianye Ying’er wasn’t coming for 
him alone, she was coming for both of them! 


“Why? ” 


“Of course, it’s to snatch me back to be her man! The fact that she 


tried to broker a marriage between her and myself is something that 
the entire God Realm knows about already! It must be because her 
humiliation from being rejected by me has now turned to fury, so 
she wants to force herself on me! Hss!” 


ee ceee 


Xia Qingyue was in no mood for jokes at thist moment. After she 
had raised the Vanishing Moon Celestial Palace’s speed to its 
maximum limit... the gold and gray figures depicted in the curtain 
of light were finally not drawing any closer, but neither were they 
growing further away. 


A strange equilibrium was formed between the speed of the two 
parties. 


This scene caused the hearts of both Yun Che and Xia Qingyue to 
lurch violently. 


When the Vanishing Moon Celestial Palace had been moving at its 
maximum speed, even Golden Moon God Yue Wuji, whose speed 
within the Moon God Ream was only inferior to the Moon God 
Emperor himself, had slowly been shaken off. Yet they were unable 
to shake off the two people on their tail despite moving at that 
exact same speed. 


Their power was actually above that of a Moon God’s!? 


“Qianye Ying’er’s title as the ‘Goddess’ is something that I heard 
countless times in just my first year within the God Realm,” Xia 
Qingyue said. “But to think that her cultivation is already so high 
that it has reached this level?” 


As the new master of the Vanishing Moon Celestial Palace, she was 
far more clear than Yun Che on just how terrifying a notion it was 
to be able to pursue the Vanishing Moon Celestial Palace. 


In the entire Eastern Divine Region, there definitely weren’t more 
than ten people who could do so. 


But they had met one of those ten, in fact, they had met two of the 
ten in this one instance. 


“T heard my master tell me before that it was very likely that 
Qianye Ying’er’s cultivation was nearing that of her father’s... At 
that time, I had thought that this was only a ‘rumor’, but who 
would have thought that it was actually true!?” Yun Che said as he 
stared fixedly at the curtain of light, his entire body tensed up like a 
coiled spring. 


“Then who is that person in the gray?” 


“T don’t know! But if he’s following behind Qianye Ying’er, then 
he’s definitely someone from the Brahma Monarch God Realm!” 


As the head of the four king realms within the Eastern Divine 
Region, the Brahma Monarch God Realm was truly an extremely 
terrifying existence. 


Time flowed as the distance rapidly fell away. Under the maximum 
speed of the Vanishing Moon Celestial God Palace, the internal 
space was still extremely quiet and stable, but the heartstrings of 
Yun Che and Xia Qingyue were still pulled taut, they were unable to 
relax for even a single instant. 


The two figures behind them were still there and they were 
following them like their shadow. 


“Ts there truly no way to move just a little bit faster?” Yun Che 
asked yet again. If they could only go faster by just the slightest 
degree, they would be able to gradually leave Qianye Ying’er in the 
dust... 


“We’re already at the limit,” Xia Qingyue replied. 


Two hours passed... Then four... They did not know how many star 
regions they passed by under this kind of speed and they were also 
completely unaware of where they were at the moment. 


“Oh no...” Xia Qingyue suddenly let out a soft cry. 
“What’s happening?” Yun Che’s eyes glanced sharply to the side. 


“At its maximum speed, the Vanishing Moon Celestial Palace’s fuel 
consumption is simply too high,” Xia Qingyue gave a gloomy sigh, 


“it won’t be able to last for much longer.” 
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...” Yun Che’s scalp immediately went numb. He had long thought 
of this point, but in the end, he had never dared to ask. 


“Right now, we can only hope that they run out of endurance first 
and give up their pursuit,” Xia Qingyue softly said, yet she sighed 
powerlessly in her heart. Once they had reached that realm of 
power, their profound strength would be far more robust and solid 
than a normal person would be able to imagine, so this possibility 
was extremely low. 


It was at this time that the curtain of light suddenly flashed with an 
abnormal gold light. 


Yun Che involuntarily turned his head. In a glance, he could see 
that a golden star composed of light was gathering at the tip of 
Qianye Ying’er’s finger... This star of light was extremely tiny, and 
at first, it seemed as though it was just a weak little dot of light, but 
within the next instant, it felt like his eyes, heart, and soul had been 
completely pierced through... 


And this was just a mere projection of its power! 


Yun Che’s pupils shrank as he roared with all his strength, “Dodge 
that attack!!” 


This loud roar clearly startled Xia Qingyue, but it also caused her 
hand to twitch involuntarily, causing the Vanishing Moon Celestial 
Palace to abruptly roll up and over. 


SSSST——§{|_ 


This was definitely the most dreadful ripping sound Yun Che had 
heard in his entire life. 


It was exactly when the Vanishing Moon Celestial Palace was 
making its roll, that an extremely small golden light skimmed the 
underside of the warship... After that, it cut across a small star that 
was an unknown distance in front of them. 


A long golden glow immediately carved itself into that star. Then, 


the entire star was engulfed in that golden light and slowly tore 
itself apart and ruptured... following that, a cosmic storm that 
could devour the heavens and earth filled the void where the star 
had been. 


A star had been annihilated! 


Yun Che’s jaw dropped open and it was several breaths before he 
regained his senses. 


He had never once imagined that he would actually see such a 
terrifying scene in his life. 


Was this the pinnacle of the profound way? Was this power that a 
mortal could obtain? 


Just what kind of monsters were these people!? 


At this moment, a rather preposterous idea popped into Yun Che’s 
head... What kind of qualifications and capability do I possess to 
actually have two such monsters chasing after me!? 


“To think that the power of mortal man could truly annihilate 
stars.” Xia Qingyue’s dispirited and empathic sigh rang in Yun Che’s 
ears. It was not that she had never heard of this, but hearing about 
something and witnessing it yourself were naturally two completely 
different notions. 


If they had been hit by that attack, even if it was the Vanishing 
Moon Celestial Palace, it would also have been split in two. 


“How much longer can we continue at this speed?” Yun Che finally 
asked that faithful question. 


“At most... fifteen more minutes,” Xia Qingyue replied. 


“Wh.... What?” This answer shocked Yun Che so greatly that he 
leapt to his feet. 


Qianye Ying’er was simply far too terrifying. If they fell into her 
hands, even ten thousand of him and Xia Qingyue would not be 
able to put up the least bit of resistance. 


And this was without even considering the gray-robed old monster 
that was by her side! 


The Vanishing Moon Celestial Palace could only maintain its 
maximum speed for about fifteen more minutes. This also meant 
that right now, they could no longer depend on the Vanishing Moon 
Celestial Palace. 


Now that he had considered all of these things, Yun Che swiftly 
regained his composure. He stared at the curtain of light as his eyes 
began to narrow bit by bit... 


Even though he did not know what Qianye Ying’er’s goal was... for 
she who rarely even made an appearance to not only chase them 
personally, but to even chase them beyond the Eastern Divine 
Region, it was definitely no ordinary scheme that she had in mind. 


We definitely cannot fall into her hands. 


It looks like the only choice that he had now was to use the Void 
Illusion Stone to escape together with Xia Qingyue... As to where it 
would send them, that would all depend on fate at that point. 


In any case, it was far better than landing in the hands of these 
monsters whose motives were unclear! 


He looked over towards Xia Qingyue, only to discover that her 
crescent brows had tightly knit together and her gaze had grown 
cold and focused. It was as if she was pondering something and she 
did not seem the least bit panicked. 


“Qingyue, could it be that you’ve thought of something?” Yun Che 
inquired. 


“We need to quickly head to that place,” Xia Qingyue suddenly 
said. 


“That place?” Yun Che was briefly puzzled by those words. But at 
this time, he suddenly noticed that a white blur had appeared in the 
curtain of light in front of them. 


As the Vanishing Moon Celestial Palace came closer, Yun Che could 


gradually see that it was a white vortex... a spatial vortex. 


There were no stars in sight within this vast region of space, and 
they could not see anything else either. The only thing they could 
see was the solitary and quiet presence of that white spatial vortex 
hanging in the middle of nowhere. Upon looking at it, Yun Che was 
suddenly struck by a strange feeling that came out of nowhere... It 
was the true center of this entire universe, the core of everything in 
existence. 


“What is that?” Yun Che asked. 


“The God... Realm... of Absolute... Beginning!” Xia Qingyue slowly 
said. 


Yun Che’s brows twitched violently upon hearing that, “That’s the... 
fabled God Realm of Absolute Beginning!?” 


The words God Realm of Absolute Beginning were words that Yun 
Che had already heard far too many times. 


It was at the center of the four divine regions and it was also the 
core of the Primal Chaos Dimension. It was the most ancient and 
most gigantic ancient secret realm in this world. It was also 
rumored that it was the secret realm in which the Ancestral God 
herself had resided during the beginning of the Primal Chaos 
Dimension. 


Stored within the God Realm of Absolute Beginning were countless 
primordial treasures. The drop of Divine Water of Absolute 
Beginning that was used on Yun Che had also come from this place, 
but there were also the many legacies left behind by the True Gods 
that had yet to be discovered. However, at the same time, these 
opportunities were accompanied by extreme danger. 


The God Realm of Absolute Beginning was swimming with strange 
and fierce primordial beasts that did not exist in the world outside 
it. The more formidable a treasure, the more likely it was to radiate 
a spiritual aura that would attract powerful wild beasts which 
would try to possess it. Thus, if one wanted to take the treasures 
discovered within the God Realm of Absolute Beginning, even if 


they were as strong as a Divine Sovereign or a Divine Master, one 
needed to steel themselves for the likelihood of death. 


The God Realm of Absolute Beginning did not belong to any divine 
region, much less any star realm. Anyone could enter it and there 
were no laws of restriction. Although this place had caused 
countless powerhouses to drool as they stared in its direction, at the 
same time it also caused them to flinch back the very next instant. 


As for the younger generation of profound practitioners, the God 
Realm of Absolute Beginning was a forbidden ground they were 
absolutely not supposed to approach. Otherwise, it was no different 
from committing suicide. 


But right now, it was the only option they had. 
“We're going in!” 


Xia Qingyue’s gaze was cold and resolute. The trajectory of the 
Vanishing Moon Celestial Palace changed slightly as it flew directly 
toward the white vortex which whirled in the center of the 
universe. 


Chapter 1291 - Old Man Gu Zhu 


“Oh? ” 


In a location far behind the Vanishing Moon Celestial Palace, 
Qianye Ying’er’s golden eyes faintly flashed as she looked at the 
white colored spatial vortex and the direction the profound warship 
was pointed in. 


“Tt looks like they are prepared to enter the God Realm of Absolute 
Beginning,” Gu Zhu said. 


“How naive,” Qianye Ying’er said as a faint smile played across her 
lips. “However, they have actually picked a rather good location for 
me.” 


“They’re already catching up,” Gu Zhu said suddenly. 


Those words caused Qianye Ying’er to clearly be taken aback, 
“They?” 


Gu Zhu had used the two words “catching up”, which meant that 
there were not only people who were pursuing them, but people 
who were even faster than they were! 


“Tt is the Heavenly Slaughter and the Heavenly Wolf,” Gu Zhu 
slowly said. 
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...” Qianye Ying’er’s golden brows sank slightly, “The Heavenly 
Slaughter sure is protective of that kid, to think that she’d actually 
chase him all the way here.” 


“No,” Gu Zhu said, “she has most probably sensed Miss’ movements 
and guessed that Miss was about to take action against him. That is 
why she has not hesitated to chase him all the way here.” 


“T will leave the two of them to you,” Qianye Ying’er said coldly, 
her eyes and divine sense remaining firmly fixed on the Vanishing 
Moon Celestial Palace. 


Gu Zhu did not say anything but his speed started to ease up as 
well. 


It was only when Yun Che and Xia Qingyue had gone closer to it, 
that they had discovered, to their shock, that the pale white spatial 
vortex was actually extremely big. In fact, it was nearly as big as a 
continent. But even though it was clearly a spatial vortex, weirdly 
enough, it did not have any power to tear through the space around 
it. It seemed to be merely a huge cluster of empty light that was 
quietly floating in the aether. 


The Vanishing Moon Celestial Palace swiftly rushed towards 
forward, and the moment it came into contact with the pale white 
spatial vortex, it had completely disappeared in place... Its aura had 
also disappeared without a trace, and even the most keen spiritual 
senses in the universe would not be able to sense anything. It was as 
if the Vanishing Moon Celestial Palace had literally vanished from 
this mortal plane. 


Before long, Qianye Ying’er’s figure had also arrived, she flew into 
the pale white vortex at a crazy speed. 


However, Gu Zhu chose to stop at this moment. His back faced the 
pale white vortex as he silently gazed into the black and boundless 
void. Within his old cloudy eyes lay the sediment of witnessing 
countless changes and experiences and one could not even detect 
the slightest ripple in them as he waited there silently. 


The heavy silence of space did not continue for too long as a 
ripping sound akin to to a storm rang out in the distance... There 
were two identically small and delicate figures racing towards him, 
one whose hair was as red as blood, and the other whose rainbow 
robes fluttered in the aether. 


Jasmine and Caizhi. 


They had rushed toward the Moon God Realm from the Star God 
Realm and they had chased them from the Moon God Realm to this 
place. 


Among the Twelve Star Gods, Jasmine’s speed was the fastest, and 


even if Caizhi had fully awakened her Heavenly Wolf divine 
powers, trying to catch up to Jasmine would have been like 
whipping a flagging horse in vain. So during this entire journey, 
Jasmine was the one who had been pulling Caizhi along. 


In front of them was where the God Realm of Absolute Beginning 
was located, and the auras of the Vanishing Moon Celestial Palace 
and Qianye Ying’er had completely disappeared from her senses. 
There was only one way to explain this complete disappearance— 
they had entered the God Realm of Absolute Beginning. 


But at this moment, Jasmine was being accompanied by Caizhi, so 
she swiftly came to a halt, her eyes coldly staring ahead as a scarlet 
red light was reflected in their depths. 


A gray-robed old man quietly stood in that place. His body was 
small and bent, his face old and withered. A gray robe that was not 
large seemed to be exceptionally voluminous as it draped across his 
body. It seemed as if he was only a bag of skin and bones and even 
those half-lidded eyes were as cloudy as the eyes of a dead man. 


Yet his presence made Jasmine feel as if a mountain, so high that 
she could not see its peak, had landed in front of her, and that it 

would be difficult for her to take even a single step forward from 
that moment onward. 


“Who are you?” Jasmine asked in a cold voice. This was a person 
who had not even released his aura yet, but he had already 
provoked such a feeling of dread from within her. Yet she actually 
had no impression of who this person was. 


Gu Zhu did not respond to her question. Instead he spoke in an 
extremely rough and ugly-sounding manner, “The Heavenly 
Slaughter Star God and the Heavenly Wolf Star God, it is an honor 
to meet the two of you.” 


Caizhi took a step forward as she suppressed the anxiety in her 
heart. After that, she assumed an aggressive and truculent stance as 
she spoke, “Since you already know who we are, then why don’t 
you get out of our faces?” 


“Caizhi, step back!” The God Slaying Blade had appeared in 
Jasmine’s hand, reflecting a cold light that was mixed with the 
color of blood, “You’re not his opponent.” 


“Ah?” Caizhi was stunned by those words as an expression of 
disbelief appeared on her face. But when she looked at her big 
sister’s incomparably cold and dark expression, she grew completely 
somber and serious as well... With a flash of blue light, the 
Heavenly Wolf Sacred Sword had appeared in her hand as well. 


Gu Zhu had yet to make a move. 


Jasmine and Caizhi also stood there motionless for a long time. The 
air around them had grown incomparably oppressive and even the 
smallest grain of dust in the area around them had ground to a 
complete halt. 


“Ah, so that is how its,” Jasmine suddenly announced in a low 
voice, “You’re Gu Zhu!” 


Hearing his name caused the expression in Gu Zhu’s eyes to finally 
change a bit, “Heh heh, the Heavenly Slaughter Star God lives up to 
her reputation. Your intuition is so sharp that it is terrifying. No 
wonder Miss is so wary of you.” 


It seemed like he was smiling, yet a smile did not crease his face at 
all. 


“Heh,” Jasmine gave a cold snort before speaking in a mocking 
voice, “who would have thought that the Old Man Gu Zhu who had 
shaken the world and had wandered free and unfettered through 
this universe, a man who could face the king realms with a unbent 
back and a fearless heart, would actually stoop to becoming a dog 
by Qianye Ying’er’s side. It’s no wonder that you have hidden 
yourself away from the world despite still being in it. You’re simply 
too ashamed to see anyone.” 


Gu Zhu was not enraged in the slightest at those words, not a single 
ripple appeared in his mental state, “The fact that this old one could 
survive until this day is entirely due to the Brahma Monarch God 
Realm. So what exactly is wrong with being the Miss’ dog?” 


Jasmine, “...” 


“Old Man Gu Zhu?” Caizhi’s mouth gaped open, “Wasn’t he 
supposed to have died many... many... many years ago already?” 


She searched her memory frantically and it was only when she 
searched the memory fragments left behind by the Heavenly Wolf 
Star God three generations before her that she was actually able to 
find the name “Old Man Gu Zhu”. 


“Even though I don’t know how you’ve been able to survive until 
now,” Jasmine’s eyes grew colder and colder and as she released 
her killing intent, the pungent smell of fresh blood began wafting 
from the God Slaying Blade in her hand as well, “if you dare to 
interfere with me today, then this princess will definitely leave you 
without a whole corpse to bury!” 


Gu Zhu slowly joined his hands together in front of his body before 
he spoke in a gentle voice, “The blade of the Heavenly Slaughter 
Star God has never left a whole corpse behind before. This old one 
should have been died a long time ago, so if I am able to die under 
the God Slaying Blade of the Heavenly Slaughter Star God, it would 
not be in vain.” 


Following that, his gray robes started to billow as a thin thread of 
air began to quietly swirl around him. In the blink of an eye, the 
already oppressive atmosphere suddenly grew several times 
heavier. 


“Caizhi, I will try to pin him down. Once you find an opportunity, 
immediately rush into the God Realm of Absolute Beginning!” 
Jasmine sent a sound transmission to Caizhi. 


She had said “try to pin him down”, so it was very clear that 
Jasmine did not have much confidence when facing the quiet 
oppressive might of Gu Zhu. 


“Mn!” Caizhi could only agree. Qianye Ying’er had already followed 
them into the God Realm of Absolute Beginning, so there was 
basically no time for them to hesitate any longer. 


“Since you have already admitted that you are a dog paddling 
alongside Qianye Ying’er, then if this princess calls you ‘Old Dog Gu 
Zhu’, you shouldn’t mind too much, right?” Jasmine’s eyes 
narrowed into thin slits, but it was at this moment that the light in 
her eyes reflected a most extreme danger and the corner of her 
mouth crooked up in a cruel smile that would strike terror into the 
hearts of most people. 


It was most probably because of Yun Che’s influence, but her 
tongue had become far more poisonous than it had been initially. 
Furthermore, she had even “learned” how to agitate and enrage an 
opponent before they engaged in battle. 


As her icy voice fell, the God Slaying Blade flashed with a cold 
light... But it was at that very moment that her gaze violently 
jerked to the side. 


On the other side, Gu Zhu’s old eyes also flashed as he swivelled in 
the same direction that Jasmine was facing. 


“Ah? What’s happening?” Caizhi asked. 


“Someone has come,” Jasmine said in a low voice as she felt her 
heart violently sink in her chest. 


An aura was currently approaching them from far away, but it was 
travelling with extreme speed from the direction which they had 
arrived. 


This aura was extremely cold and also incredibly strong. 
Furthermore, upon seeing Gu Zhu’s reaction, it was also clear that 
this aura’s appearance had taken him by surprise. 


Was it friend or foe!? 
“Who is it?” Caizhi asked impatiently. 
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...” But Jasmine did not respond. Instead her eyebrows knitted 
together more and more tightly, because this aura was one that was 
completely foreign to her. 


There were extremely few strong individuals in the entire God 


Realm that had reached her level of power. Since that was the case, 
the ones who had surpassed her could easily be counted with both 
hands. Furthermore, every single one of these individuals had a 
powerful reputation that could shake the heavens and the earth, 
and she knew every single one of them all too well. 


The Gu Zhu in front of her was already a person who had 
transcended all conventional thought, a person who should have 
faded from this world a long time ago. Yet she was still able to use 
her extremely sharp senses and intuition to pinpoint his identity. 


But the aura which was approaching them at extreme speed, the 
aura which was not inferior to Gu Zhu’s aura in any way, it was 
actually completely foreign to her! 


It was just as if a person who had never existed before had suddenly 
appeared out of thin air. 


Just who was this person? And why would this person come to this 
place? 


The Brahma Monarch God Realm had already hidden one Gu Zhu 
who should have died a long time ago. Could it be that this was yet 
another person that the Brahma Monarch God Realm had hidden 
away? 


Just as Jasmine was tensing up, the empty world finally lit up with 
a cluster of profound light. In the next instant, that profound light 
drew even nearer as it swiftly approached... It was a figure covered 
in an icy blue light and that figure’s entire body was completely 
encased within that incomparably dense icy blue light, so they 
could not even see that figure’s face or body shape. 


It seemed as if that figure was carrying a thin and long sword in its 
hand and even that sword was encased in the blue light, so it was 
not possible to see its true appearance. 


As the icy blue figure approached, a cold energy that pierced the 
heart and bored into the soul assaulted all of them. 


Frost profound energy? Jasmine’s brows sank once again: Within 


the Eastern Divine Region, there was absolutely no one who could 
utilize ice profound energy at such a level. This person... was not 
someone from the Eastern Divine Region! 


The blue figure arrived at where they were but it did not come to a 
halt. In fact, it did not even slow down. Instead an icy afterimage 
trailed it as it flashed by, the sword in its hand directly piercing 
toward Gu Zhu. 


In that instant, that still and silent space had completely 
transformed into an icy hell. 


This attack was far too sudden and it was as swift as a passing 
comet. Following the rupturing of a beam of blue light, Gu Zhu was 
instantly thrown backwards by tens of kilometers. A strange light 
flashed in his eyes and a storm rose up from his body before 
hurtling towards the icy blue figure. 


The icy blue figure did not defend or dodge that attack, instead it 
rushed straight into the heart of the storm... Following that, a 
multi-faceted icy blue light, which was millions of times more 
brilliant than the light of any arctic pole, flashed, and that storm, 
which could even move the stars themselves, swiftly congealed and 
transformed into ice which filled the aether. 


BANG!! 


The chunks of ice which had been formed within the storm 
exploded and caused a hailstorm to engulf the entire area. That icy 
blue figure pierced through layers of hail as an icy blue sword beam 
smashed against Gu Zhu’s body, once again throwing him 
backwards fifty kilometers. 


“Ah?” As she stared at that figure that was completely encased in 
icy blue light, Caizhi had grown completely dumbfounded and a 
soft involuntary gasp of surprise had escaped her lips. 


“We need to go!” 


Jasmine had no time to care about who this icy blue figure was. She 
grabbed Caizhi’s arm and in the next instant, she pushed her speed 


to its very limit as she rushed towards the God Realm of Absolute 
Beginning, before swiftly melting into that bright and boundless 
pale white vortex. 


BZZ—————_ 


With a muffled explosion that shook the air around them, Gu Zhu 
and the icy blue figure were blasted far apart from each other. 


Gu Zhu’s aura remained as stable as a mountain, but his withered 
old arms were covered in a layer of icy blue light that was hard to 
get rid of, and his ten fingers were faintly trembling as well. He 
looked at the figure, which was completely encased in that icy light 
that revealed nothing, before speaking gently, “In all the known 
world, the only people who have cultivated ice profound energy to 
such a level are the ‘Blue Dragon Emperor’ and the ‘Ice Qilin Realm 
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King’. 
The icy blue figure, “...” 


“Moreover, you have not used any profound arts, yet you can use 
just your ice profound energy alone to go head to head with this old 
one. Furthermore, you should also be a woman,” Gu Zhu’s eyes 
flashed with a strange light, “You are the Western Divine Region’s 
‘Blue Dragon Emperor’!” 


According to past experience and rumours, there were very few 
people in the God Realm that would be able to go head to head 
with him. 


The icy blue figure, “...” 


“Ah.” Gu Zhu let out a rare empathic sigh. “This child Yun Che does 
indeed have an extraordinary and mysterious relationship with your 
dragon clan. It looks like the young miss has acted with undue haste 
this time around.” 


It was very clear that he was convinced that this icy blue figure was 
undoubtedly the ‘Blue Dragon Emperor’. Because given his 
knowledge, there could be no other possible alternative. 


The icy blue figure remained completely silent. The sword in its 


hand pointed towards him and blue light flashed. That flash of light 
caused an ice curtain that could cover the sky to appear, as an aura 
that was so cold it cut at one’s heart firmly locked onto Gu Zhu... 


Chapter 1292 - Desperate 
Straits 


Following a flash of white light, the world in front of them had 
undergone a drastic change. 


The Vanishing Moon Celestial Palace fell at a rapid speed before 
heavily smashing against the ground. Afterwards, Xia Qingyue 
pulled Yun Che along as they swiftly flew away from the warship. 


The God Realm of Absolute Beginning! 


Incomparably heavy and ancient, the air and aura within this place 
were completely different from that of the outside world. With a 
single glance, they could see that the sky and the ground in this 
place were all shrouded in a gloomy shade of ash gray. This spread 
as far as the eye could see, painting a bleak picture of desolation 
that was hard to put into words. 


Yun Che had this extremely distinct feeling... He felt as if he had 
jumped through a tunnel that went against the flow of time, and he 
had suddenly ended up in the extremely distant past. 


“This is the God Realm of Absolute Beginning?” Yun Che said with 
an emphatic sigh as he surveyed the surrounding area. 


The area they were in was vast and quiet, but it was also filled with 
a solemn and heavy aura that caused one’s heartstrings to tense up 
unconsciously, not allowing either of them to relax in the slightest. 


“That’s right!” Xia Qingyue swiftly replied. After that, she put away 
the Vanishing Moon Celestial Palace with a wave of her hand. 


It was clear that the ash gray ground in this place was extremely 
hard and durable. The Vanishing Moon Celestial Palace had fallen 
at an extreme speed, but it actually only created a shallow dent that 
was not even ten feet deep. 


“Let’s hurry up and go!” Xia Qingyue did not dare to linger for a 
single second. She grabbed Yun Che and chose a direction at 
random as she fled. 


The aura and the size of the Vanishing Moon Celestial Palace made 
it all too big a target, so now that they had arrived in this place, 
they needed to immediately find a place where they could hide. 


“Where are we going?” Yun Che asked. 


“We're going to find a place where we can hide,” Xia Qingyue said. 
“The God Realm of Absolute Beginning’s starting location is 
extremely big. Right now, we can only hope that the ones chasing 
us have been sent to a place extremely far away from us. Before 
they find us again, we need to hide ourselves as best as we can.” 


It was just that the people who were chasing them were counted 
among the most dreadful monsters in this universe. Hiding from 
their spiritual sense was still as hard as reaching the heavens, even 
in this God Realm of Absolute Beginning. 


“Have you been here before?” Yun Che asked another question. 
“T haven’t.” 


“Then why would you know about where the God Realm of 
Absolute Beginning was located in the first place? Also you seem to 
be quite... familiar with this place?” 


It was definitely not a coincidence that the Vanishing Moon 
Celestial Palace had flown directly towards the God Realm of 
Absolute Beginning. It was now clear that from the moment that 
they had discovered Qianye Ying’er and that gray-robed elder, Xia 
Qingyue had deliberately flown in this direction. 


“Foster father had given me several unique memory fragments 
before,” Xia Qingyue said with knitted brows as she surveyed the 
area in front of her to find a place they could use to hide. “Those 
memory fragments contained a lot of important information 
regarding the four divine regions.” 


“.,.So that’s why,” Yun Che said with sudden clarity. At the same 


time, he sighed empathically in his heart: The Moon God Emperor 
had already started making preparations for her to succeed his 
position as Moon God Emperor a long time ago. It looks like he 
truly wanted Xia Qingyue to inherit his power and position as god 
emperor and it was not just some spur of the moment decision. 


The Heart of Glazed Glass and the Nine Profound Exquisite Body... 
It looks like the meaning and implications these things had in the 
God Realm far exceeds my current knowledge and imagination. To 
think that it would even make a god emperor go this far. 


“But I don’t think that we can hide from the spiritual perception of 
those two people,” Yun Che suddenly said. 


What a joke! One of them could alter the orbit of a star by lifting 
his hand, and the other could use a single finger to destroy a star... 
These legendary-rank monsters, even though he had could use the 
Moon Splitting Cascade combined with the Extreme Mirage 
Lightning to hide, there was still no way he could hide from them. 


“The aura within the God Realm of Absolute Beginning is unique,” 
Xia Qingyue explained. “It will greatly suppress the spiritual senses 
of all living creatures which come from the outside. Furthermore, 
every blade of grass and every tree, and even every grain of sand in 
this place will release a rather dense and heavy aura. If you hide 
among these things, it will also be able to greatly confuse the senses 
of other people.” 


Yun Che faintly closed his eyes and released his spiritual 
perception... Soon after, his eyes opened and astonishment could be 
seen in them. 


Because the radius of his perception had been suppressed to a mere 
tenth of what it usually was! 


The aura in this place was not muddy, it was instead dense and 
thick to an astonishing degree. So their perception, just like their 
physical bodies, felt as if it was being suppressed by a gigantic 
boulder. 


After he tried releasing his spiritual perception, an extremely 


intense feeling of inferiority directly struck at his heart and soul... 

This feeling told him that this was not a place that he should be in. 
Within this world of “Absolute Beginning”, he was a tiny existence 
who could be wiped off the face of the earth at any instant. 


“But even if that’s the case, it will still be difficult to escape the 
spiritual perception of those two monsters,” Yun Che said with 
sunken brows. It was not that he was being pessimistic, that was 
simply the cruel reality of the situation they were in... Even if the 
spiritual perception of those monsters was suppressed to a tenth of 
what it usually was, they were still monsters. 


“Then it’s up to fate at that point,” Xia Qingyue said softly. Her 
gaze continued to sweep the area in front of her as she murmured 
to herself, “If we are lucky enough to find an energy jade, then that 
would be ideal.” 


Rare treasures littered the God Realm of Absolute Beginning. It was 
extremely hard to find an energy jade that could power the 
Vanishing Moon Celestial Palace for a long time in the outside 
world, but it was not that hard to find one in this place... However, 
wanting to take it away would be as hard as trying to reach for the 
heavens. 


That was because even the weakest wild beast in this place was far 
from something that they could contend with. 


“Then there’s no need to worry too much,” Yun Che’s mental state 
was not as heavy or solemn as Xia Qingyue, “If we really can’t get 
away, we can still use the Void Illusion Stone to flee.” 


Yun Che’s words fiercely jolted Xia Qingyue and her beautiful eyes 
swiveled towards him, “You have a Void Illusion Stone?” 


Void Illusion Stones were the most valuable treasures in every sense 
of the word. Furthermore, it was a distinctly finite resource, if you 
used it once, it was gone forever. Even an existence like the Moon 
God Realm only had three stones. 


“Yes!” Yun Che nodded his head, “It’s only that we are not able to 
decide where we will be taken to if we use this item. So unless it’s 


our last resort, I really don’t want to use it.” 


“Whatever it is, it would be far better than falling into their 
clutches,” Xia Qingyue softly said. The heaviness that was weighing 
down on her heart had been lightened considerably by the three 
words “Void Illusion Stone”. 


They did not know exactly why Qianye Ying’er and that gray-robed 
elder were chasing them, but for them, not knowing their goal had 
made it more terrifying instead. 


“Your Moon God Realm should also have Void Illusion Stones, 
right? You’re so important to your foster father, but he did not give 
you one of them to protect your life?” Yun Che’s consciousness 
submerged into the Sky Poison Pearl as he asked that question. 


“T’ve never left the Moon God Realm before, so I did not need one.” 


This was the first time that she had left the Moon God Realm. 


Energy jade... Yun Che was just about to retrieve the Void Illusion 
Stone but a thought suddenly flashed in his mind and he asked, 
“Qingyue, can the Celestial Time Jade be used as an energy jade to 
power the Vanishing Moon Celestial Palace?” 


“’.. You have a Celestial Time Jade?” Xia Qingyue’s beautiful eyes 
swivelled towards him once again, and this time, they clearly 
flashed with an astonished light that was even more intense than 
before. 


With a simple exercise of will, the hand which was fishing for the 
Void Illusion Stone grabbed the Celestial Time Jade instead, “This 
was the prize for coming in top four in the Conferred God Battle. I 
heard Palace Master Bingyun tell me that it could be used as an 
energy resource.” 
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...” Xia Qingyue stared steadily at Yun Che for a good long while. 
It was a kind of helpless and astounded gaze... that showed that she 
hated that she could not beat him up on the spot right here and 
now. 


“Why didn’t you take it out earlier?” 


“T didn’t think of it until just now,” Yun Che said as he blinked, an 
innocent expression displayed on his face. After the Conferred God 
Battle had ended, his mind had been fully preoccupied with the Star 
God Realm and Jasmine. So that “Celestial Time Jade” had simply 
been stored away by him once he had received it and he did not 
even spare it a single glance after that. 


Yun Che could clearly see Xia Qingyue’s chest heave violently, but 
he did not know if it was because she was angry at him or if she 
was breathing a long sigh of relief. It was just that her stance was 
horizontal as she flew and her silky bosom was simply far too full 
and lush, so just a light and simple movement was already enough 
to cause blood to rush violently to the head of any man. 


Yun Che silently swallowed a mouthful of saliva. 


“The Celestial Time Jade is one of the best energy jades in 
existence, it is extremely hard to get your hands on one,” Xia 
Qingyue explained. “One piece of Celestial Time Jade could allow 
an ordinary profound warship to fly for a hundred years. Even if it 
is the Vanishing Moon Celestial Palace, a piece of Celestial Time 
Jade would allow it to fly at its maximum speed for an entire 
month.” 


“Eh... Really!?” Yun Che was shocked by those words. 


The Celestial Time Jade was after all one of the grand prizes of the 
Profound God Convention, so it definitely was not some ordinary 
thing! 


“Are you still not going to hand it over to me?” Xia Qingyue’s 
snowy hand extended forward, a helpless look spread across her 
jade features. If Yun Che had simply taken out the Celestial Time 
Jade before this, they would not have needed to take their chances 
in the God Realm of Absolute Beginning. 


No matter how strong Qianye Ying’er and that gray-robed elder 
were, it would still be impossible for them to chase them at full 
speed for an entire month... It would be such a strenuous affair that 


it might just kill them due to tiredness. 


The Celestial Time Jade was not too big and even the profound 
light that flashed from it was not too strong. It was merely covered 
with the thin and pure light of the moon and stars. Yun Che had 
previously found it hard to imagine that this piece of jade could 
actually contain such a terrifying power. 


The Profound God Convention that was held this time was 
extremely unique, so the grand prizes given out at the end were 
also far better than before. These four pieces of Celestial Time Jade 
were given to the “Four Conferred God Children” who had placed in 
the top four of the competition to aid their cultivation when they 
entered the Eternal Heaven Divine Realm, to allow them to become 
towering giants of the Eastern Divine Region at a much quicker 
rate. 


These four pieces of Celestial Time Jade had come from each of the 
four great king realms... In order to get the other three king realms 
to surrender a piece, the Eternal Heaven God Emperor had spent a 
considerable amount of effort. 


If he was to discover that Yun Che was actually going to use it as 
the fuel of a profound warship, it would not be surprising if he 
vomited blood out of rage and exasperation. 


Xia Qingyue held up the Celestial Time Jade in both hands. 
Following a simple thought from her, the Celestial Time Jade 
vanished from her hand and was inserted into the Vanishing Moon 
Celestial Palace. 


“As such, as long as we are not hit by any of their attacks, we 
shouldn’t be in too great a danger,” Xia Qingyue tightly grasped 
Yun Che’s hand, “Let’s go.” 


“Oh really? It’s such a pity then that you won’t be able to leave 
anymore.” 


Just as Xia Qingyue was about to summon the Vanishing Moon 
Celestial Palace, the cold and cutting voice of a woman suddenly 
rang in their ears... The sound of this voice stirred the soul just like 


a note of legendary celestial music, but the dreadful oppressive 
might contained within caused Xia Qingyue and Yun Che to 
immediately stumble into the abyss. 


It felt as if a titanic mountain was weighing down on their bodies as 
they fiercely tumbled from the sky and fell unceremoniously to the 
ash-gray ground of the realm of Absolute Beginning. 


But that “titanic mountain” still did not disappear as it pressed 
down on their bodies, causing them to be unable to rise up from the 
ground. In fact, they could not even lift a pinky in their current 
state... Their profound energy had been completely sealed away 
and they were not able to move even a thread of it. 


This was a suppression that they were completely unable to resist. 

Even if their profound strength was a thousand times more than it 

currently was, it would also not be possible for them to offer up an 
iota of resistance. 


Because this peerlessly dreadful suppression was coming from the 
Brahma Monarch Goddess herself! 


Shit... Yun Che’s heart sank fiercely. He had not even able to detect 
a hint of Qianye Ying’er’s arrival. Because of the other party’s 
dreadful strength, even if his spiritual sense had not been 
suppressed, he would still definitely be unable to detect it. 


It was even possible that Qianye Ying’er had long been by their side 
as she mockingly eavesdropped on their conversation. 


But now that their bodies were entirely suppressed and they could 
not even move a single muscle, even using the Void Illusion Stone 
to flee had become a vain hope, much less hoping to use the 
Vanishing Moon Celestial Palace. 


A golden figure slowly descended from the sky to land in front of 
the duo. 


As for Qianye Ying’er, Yun Che had seen her from afar when he had 
stood upon the Conferred God Stage. But right now, she was right 
in front of him, only a few steps away from him at that. 


Half of her golden hair was draped over her fragrant shoulders 
while the other half fell straight to her bottom. Every single strand 
of that golden hair shone with a flowing brilliance that was more 
luxurious and captivating than the purest gold. A similarly 
luxurious golden plate of soft armor covered her upper torso, 
drawing the outline of a body that was so perfectly curved and 
proportioned in every single way that it caused one to gasp in 
astonishment. The proud curves of her bosom and buttocks were 
plain for all to see, their shape a perfect half moon, while her waist 
was as thin and slender as a young willow’s trunk. 


The light within the God Realm of Absolute Beginning was dim and 
gray, but the skin that was shown, no matter whether it was on her 
wrist, neck, or that small portion of her face, all of it shone with the 
luster of flawless jade. It was hauntingly exquisite. 


That wing-shaped golden mask covered her eyes and most of her 
face, but the lips shown below were as beautiful as flower petals, 
dewy and radiant. Her small and delicate chin seemed to have been 
carved like a jade statue, it was completely flawless. 


This was a woman whose every inch had been formed with extreme 
perfection. Even that covered face could still take away the breath 
of any man, and cause them to fall into a daze. Even the current 
Yun Che, with merely a single look at this close distance, suddenly 
understood why she was bestowed the title of “Goddess”, and why 
so many proud sons of the heavens were so crazily obsessed with 
her. 


But what weighed on his heart more was undoubtedly the coldness 
that had spread to his entire body. 


His mind whirled at a frantic pace before an expression of “elated 

joy” quickly appeared on his face, “Oh so it was the Lady Goddess! 
Who would have thought we would actually be able to cross paths 
with the most beautiful Goddess in such a place, it’s simply such a 
coincidence.” 


The only thing that gave him any scant comfort was that Qianye 
Ying’er had not come to kill him or Xia Qingyue. Otherwise, even a 
single flick of her finger would be enough to kill them millions of 


times over. 


Chapter 1293 - The Demonic 
Claws That Lurked In The 
Shadows 


Upon hearing Yun Che’s “delighted” greeting, Qianye Ying’er’s 
charming and dewy lips faintly curved up, “Yun Che, before I met 
you, I had really never thought that there would actually be 
someone who had the qualifications to be chased by me from the 
Eastern Divine Region all the way to the God Realm of Absolute 
Beginning.” 


Yun Che immediately looked as if he had received “an 
overwhelmingly flattering compliment”. 


“T had also never thought that her Highness the Goddess would 
actually be so infatuated with me. Actually, half a month ago, when 
I rejected the Goddess’ request for a ‘humble marriage’, it was not 
because I was unwilling to get married to you. Rather, it was 
because the Lady Goddess is a celestial fairy who transcends the 
moral world while I am just a lowly and lowborn commoner. n 
front of the Lady Goddess, I would only be able to feel ashamed of 
my inferiority, so I simply cannot bring myself to associate with 
your august presence.” 


“Oh? Is that so?” Qianye Ying’er’s golden eyes faintly narrowed, 
“Then that’s truly such a shame.” 


“No, no, it’s not a shame at all,” Yun Che immediately said. “For the 
Lady Goddess to be so infatuated with me that you would actually 
chase me all the way here from the Eastern Divine Region simply to 
take one more look at me, even though I have always shied away 
from women, I cannot help but be deeply moved by your actions. 
Since the Lady Goddess is so sincere, if I still continued to ignore 
your feelings then it would simply spoil the mood... Eh, no, I mean 
it would simply far too unappreciative of your kindness.” 


Xia Qingyue, “...” 


Qianye Ying’er, “...” 


Just as Yun Che finished making that solemn announcement, he 
tried to struggle a bit before speaking with a fatuous smile on his 
face, “Also, if I speak to you in my current state, it truly is rather 
inelegant and inappropriate. Do you want to release me first? If 
you're here, even if I want to run, I won’t be able to anyways, 
right?” 


As long as he could quietly regain his ability to move, he could grab 
Xia Qingyue’s hand and use the Void Illusion Stone to escape in the 
next instant. 


“Fine.” 


Qianye Ying’er had actually agreed to it straight away. She slowly 
walked forward and arrived at Yun Che’s side before extending a 
palm towards Yun Che’s chest... Yet the instant she touched his 
chest, her hand sprang forward and grabbed his throat. 


“Urk...” The sound that Yun Che was about to make was forcefully 
stopped by those actions. The hand that wrapped around his throat 
shone like beautiful jade, yet it was as dreadful as a grim reaper’s 
scythe. It firmly grasped his throat before it slowly lifted him from 
the ground. 


Qianye Ying’er was about as tall as Yun Che, so when she raised her 
hand, it was enough to completely dangle Yun Che in the air. 


“You...” Yun Che’s eyes widened as he barely managed to gasp out 
that word. He was unable to make a single sound after that. 


Qianye Ying’er’s gaze was ice cold as the corners of her lips turned 
up in a mocking little smile, “You couldn’t have possibly used such 
clumsy words to make the Heavenly Slaughter Star God become so 
dead-set on you, right?” 


Yun Che’s pupils violently contracted. 


But his expression did not change, he croaked out in a pained voice, 
“The Heavenly Slaughter Star God... is dead-set... on me? What... 
are you talking about...” 


“Oh... you don’t understand what I’m saying?” Qianye Ying’er’s 
grip began to slowly tighten, causing Yun Che’s throat to begin to 
twist violently, “Then why don’t you tell me this. Who exactly gave 
you the Evil God divine powers that you possess?” 


This time, Yun Che’s heart was completely overwhelmed with 
shock. 


The Evil God’s legacy, the greatest secret he possessed... Why did 
she know about it!? 


Furthermore, it seemed as if she knew about his relationship with 
Jasmine as well! 


“What... are... you... saying.... I don’t understand... a single 
word...” He managed to croak out in a dry and hoarse voice. 


“Even though your tongue is clumsy and cheap, your mouth is very 
stubborn,” The corner of Qianye Ying’er’s lips curved up into a 
smile that was even more mocking than before, “However, you do 
not need to admit anything. It matters not one bit to me whether 
you admit it or not.” 


At this moment, she began to slowly loosen her grip and 
immediately, Yun Che fell and slumped to the ground like mud. He 
still could not move an inch of his body and the only thing he could 
muster was the occasional twitch and spasm. 


“T... really don’t know... what you’re talking about!” Yun Che 
gasped out roughly but his heart continued to sink at a precipitous 
rate. 


He finally started to understand what Qianye Ying’er wanted, but 
he simply did not understand why she would know these things... 


“Do you know why the Heavenly Slaughter Star God was able to 
retrieve the inheritance of the Evil God?” Qianye Ying’er suddenly 
said in a cold voice. 


Yun Che, “...” 


“Twelve years ago, I just so happened to come across this piece of 


news. The Southern Divine Region’s Southern Sea God Realm had 
discovered remnants left behind by the Evil God, and it was very 
likely that among these were the legacy or rare treasures left behind 
by the Evil God,” Qianye Ying’er recounted in an indifferent tone. 
“Thus, I used a unique method to make sure that this news reached 
the Heavenly Slaughter Star God’s ears.” 


Discovering the remnants left behind by a Creation God, such a 
startling and earth-shaking discovery would definitely be an 
important secret that could not be leaked to the world. Yet, 
somehow, the Qianye Ying’er, who did not even belong to the 
Southern Divine Region, actually knew about it... 


Southern Sea... 
Yun Che suddenly recalled where he had heard that name... 


The Southern Sea God Emperor, one of the four god emperors of the 
Southern Divine Region... No that was not right, he was their head! 


The reason why he knew that name was because of what happened 
after the Brahma Heaven God Emperor had announced to everyone 
that he wanted to betroth Qianye Ying’er to the lowly him... He had 
found out that this Southern Sea God Emperor was extremely 
infatuated with Qianye Ying’er, and every time he came to the 
Eastern Divine Region, it was almost always because of her. This 
was a well-known fact that nearly everyone in the Realm of the 
Gods knew about. 


He was the one who had told Qianye Ying’er!? 


“Do you know why I passed this information along to the Heavenly 
Slaughter Star God?” 


“Because... you... wanted to assassinate her?” Yun Che said through 
quietly gritted teeth. 


“At least you’re not that stupid,” Qianye Ying’er said with an 
apathetic small laugh. “After the Heavenly Wolf Star God Su Xi 
died, your Heavenly Slaughter Star God wanted to kill me even in 
her dreams. Furthermore, you could indeed count the Heavenly 


Slaughter Star God amongst the people who could truly cause me 
fear. Since she wanted to kill me so badly, I had no choice but to 
allow her to disappear from the face of this earth.” 


“So do you think that a person who was chasing after power like a 
madman could reject the allure of the ‘remnants of a Creation 
God’?” 


Yun Che, “...” 


“No, of course she wouldn’t be able to. She kept it from everyone 
else and ventured forth to the Southern Divine Region by herself. 
But it’s too bad that she did not know that this particular remnant 
of the Evil God had long ago been swept clean by the people 
belonging to the Southern Sea God Realm, and that they had not 
found anything. So the only thing left for the Heavenly Slaughter 
Star God was a ‘devilish poison’ which bore the reputation of 
‘slaying a god’.” 


The Absolute God Slaying Poison! 


“Crr... Crr...” Yun Che grit his teeth so hard that they cracked and 
blood oozed between the gaps of his teeth. 


It was only at this moment today that he finally knew that the 
attempted assassination on Jasmine all those years ago had actually 
been by Qianye Ying’er. 


If not for the fact that she had met Yun Che, Jasmine would have 
already lost her life twelve years ago. 


It was no wonder that every time Jasmine occasionally mentioned 
the words “that woman”, she would radiate a hatred and 
resentment she could not suppress. 


“It’s just that I didn’t imagine, and the Southern Sea God Realm 
imagined even less, that in the remnant of the Evil God that 
everyone thought was empty, the Heavenly Slaughter Star God had 
actually found something that contained a drop of blood. 
Furthermore, when that thing appeared, the aura was incredibly 
shocking... But the Heavenly Slaughter Star God truly lived up to 


her name, her spiritual senses were so strong that it bodily slapped 
the faces of the entire Southern Sea God Realm. At the same time, 
however, she was also struck by the devilish poison that had been 
left just for her.” 


“If it was just a visit, it would've been fine. But infiltrating another 
region and stealing the legacy left behind by another God, one that 
was a big taboo of the divine regions at that, even someone like a 
Star God could be killed on the spot because of it. As such, the 
Southern Sea God Realm chased the Heavenly Slaughter Star God 
over most of the Southern Divine Region, but in the end, the 
Heavenly Slaughter Star God was to able to escape back to the 
Eastern Divine Region... The so-called number one king realm in 
the Southern Divine Region, it looks like they were all a bunch of 
useless trash after all.” 


“What ‘kill on the spot’... Who would be willing to offend a king 
realm!?” Yun Che gnashed his teeth as the rage in his chest swelled 
so much that he felt his chest would rupture, “It was clearly incited 
by you. That Southern Sea God Emperor only did this so that he 
could gain your favor ! It was all because of you!” 


“Oh? And what’s wrong with that?” The corner of Qianye Ying’er’s 
lips twitched as she spoke to him in a voice that bordered on pity, 
“All of you men, aren’t you all this cheap and low?” 


“You!” There was only rage left in Yun Che’s heart, yet his helpless 
body was unable to move a single inch. He gnashed his teeth time 
and again as he tried to force himself to calm down... He could not 
fall here, and even more than that, he could not fall into Qianye 
Ying’er’s hands. Definitely could not! 


“So it was rumored that the Heavenly Slaughter Star God survived 
but she had to abandon her body... Since that was the case, you 
were her spirit vessel at the time?” Qianye Ying’er gave a cold snort 
of disdain, “She was chased over nearly the entire Southern Divine 
Region, yet it was not able to corrode her soul? Looks like that so- 
called Absolute God Slaying Poison was nothing much after all. As 
it turns out, the greatest ability of the strongest god emperor in the 
Southern Divine Region was the ability to talk big!” 
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...” Yun Che stared at her silently with enraged eyes. All those 
years ago, the Absolute God Slaying Poison had not only corroded 
Jasmine’s soul, it had actually even been the extremely dreadful 
“complete corrosion” at that. If not for that chance meeting with 
him, Jasmine would be dead even if she had ten more lives. 


“Yet, the Heavenly Slaughter Star God did not return to the Star 
God Realm after escaping back to the Eastern Divine Region. 
Instead, she ventured into a lower realm and that really was food 
for thought,” She looked at Yun Che before speaking in a cool voice, 
“But the answer to this question is something you’ll definitely able 
to tell me, right?” 


“Tll say it once more, I did not understand a single word of what 
you just said, not a single word!” Yun Che’s eyes grew focused and 
he would definitely not confess to anything, “I don’t know what this 
‘legacy of the Evil God’ is. Furthermore, even if the Heavenly 
Slaughter Star God truly did obtain such a thing, why would she not 
use it on herself instead of giving it to me, a lowly mortal from the 
lower realms!?” 


“Well said,” Qianye Ying’er seemed to smile faintly before she 
extended an arm and grasped Yun Che’s throat, lofting him into the 
air once more, “This just so happens to be the most puzzling 
question to me as well.” 
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...” His throat was once again fiercely gripped so Yun Che was 
unable to even breathe, much less make a sound. 


“Besides the power of the Evil God, your body also possesses many 
other things of interest. For example, where did your dragon soul 
come from?” Qianye Ying’er’s face slowly inched closer and Yun 
Che could nearly feel her cold and merciless breath, “Furthermore, I 
also believe that besides these things, you definitely also have some 
other secrets that I am unaware of... But you must definitely, 
definitely not make me too disappointed.” 


As her voice fell, her other hand extended and pressed against the 
top of Yun Che’s skull. 


This action caused Xia Qingyue’s beautiful pupils to contract, 


“Stop ! ”? 


Qianye Ying’er’s actions clearly showed that she wanted to forcibly 
search his soul. 


Qianye Ying’er glanced to the side as she spared a glance for Xia 
Qingyue. 


“Immediately stop what you are doing... If you dare do him him, 
the Moon God Realm will never forgive you!” Xia Qingyue frostily 
proclaimed with cold eyes. 


“The Moon God Realm? Heh...” Qianye Ying’er gave an icy-cold 
laugh. “Xia Qingyue, you caused the the entire Moon God Realm to 
lose every last bit of the dignity they had left, caused Yue Wuya to 
become the biggest laughingstock in the entire universe. So right 
now, the person that the Moon God Realm most wants to kill is 
actually you, right?” 


Xia Qingyue, “...” 


“Tf I kill you and Yun Che, the Moon God Realm might just end up 
being grateful towards me... Isn’t that the case?” Qianye Ying’er’s 
tone changed slightly as she mocked Xia Qingyue with each and 
every word, “Let’s not even consider the fact that you’re the sinner 
of the Moon God Realm, even if you became the god empress of the 
Moon God Realm, what you would you be able to do?” 


“What happened to Yue Wugou all those years ago happened 
because I sent my people after her. After Yue Wuya found out, he 
not only did not even dare make a fart in protest, he even 
pretended that he was entirely unaware. So even if I kill you today, 
what do you think he can do? 
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...” Yun Che’s eyes flared wide open at those words. 
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...” Xia Qingyue was completely stunned by those words as well. 
After that, her gaze grew disordered as her body began to shake 
with extreme intensity. “It... was you... The one who harmed my 
mother all those years ago... was actually you!!” 


“Oh?” Xia Qingyue’s reaction caused Qianye Ying’er’s eyes to faintly 


narrow, those two eyes which glowed with a faint golden light 
swept across Xia Qingyue’s body. After that, she laughed in an 
indifferent voice, “Ah, so it turns out that you’re Yue Wugou’s 
daughter!” 


“No wonder you have both the ‘Heart of Glazed Glass’ and the ‘Nine 
Profound Exquisite Body’. It’s all because you’re the progeny of the 
‘Divine Stainless Body’!” 


